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LADY  JANE  GREY. 

This  affecting  Tragedy  came  oat  at  Drnry  Lane, 
in  1715,  and  is  considered  as  "  saperior  to  most 
of  the  dramatic  pieces  of  its  admirable  author." 
It  is  one  of  those  tragedies,  the  pathetic  and 
natural  simplicity  of  which,  speaks  forcibly  to  all 
hearts  and  all  times :  an  excellence  of  character 
to  be  attribated  to  very  few  dramas  bat  those  of 
Shakspeare.  The  success  which  crowned  its  first 
representation  has  not  been  diminished  by  any 
snbseqnent  performance,  and  it  will  no  doabt 
retain  its  rank  as  long  as  the  legitimate  drama  is 
able  to  retain  its  proper  inflaence. 


PROLOGUE. 

SFNT  BY  AN  UNKNOWN  HAND. 

When  waking  terrors  rooae  the  guilt j  bretst. 
And  fatal  vuiions  break  the  mard'rer**  rest, 
When  Tengeanoe  does  ambition's  fate  deeree. 
And  tjrants  bleed  to  set  whole  nations  free. 
Though  the  mnse  saddens  each  distressed  soene, 
UnmoT'd  is  e?*rj  breast,  and  ev'ry  Cmm  serene; 
The  mournfol  lines  no  tender  hewrt  sobdoe. 
Compassion  is  to  saflTrinff  goodness  doe. 
The  poet  your  attention  begs  once  more 
T*  atone  for  characters  here  drawn  before ; 
No  rojal  mistress  sif^s  throngh  evVj  page» 
And  breathes  her  dying  sorrows  on  toe  stage; 
No  lovely  fair,  by  soft  persaasion  won. 
Lays  down  the  load  of  life  when  honoar's  gone : 
Nobly  to  bear  the  changes  of  oar  state, 
To  stand  unmov'd  asainst  the  storms  of  &te, 
A  braire  contempt  of  life  and  grandeor  lost, 
Sooh  glorioos  toils  a  female  name  can  boast. 
Oar  author  draws  not  beauty's  heay'nly  smile, 
T*  invite  oor  wishes  and  oar  hearts  beguile ; 
No  soft  enchantments  languish  in  her  e^e. 
No  blossoms  fade  nor  sick'ning  roses  die; 
A  nobler  passion  ev'ry  breast  must  move 
Than  youthful  raptures  or  the  joys  of  love; 
A  niod  unchanged,  superior  to  a  crown. 
Bravely  defies  the  an^^y  tyrant's  frown ; 
The  same  if  fortune  sinks  or  mounts  on  high. 
Or  if  the  world's  extended  ruins  lie; 
With  gen'rous  scorn  she  lays  the  sceptre  down ;  , 
Great  souls  shine  brightest  by  misfortunes  shown : 
With  patient  courage  she  sustains  the  blow. 
And  triumphs  o'er  variety  of  woe. 
Throogh  ev'ry  scene  the  sad  distress  is  new ; 
How  well  felgn'd  life  doea  represent  the  true! 


6  PROLOGUE. 

Unhappy  age !  who  views  the  bloodj  stain 

Bat  mast  with  tears  reoord  Maria's  reign, 

When  zeal  bj  doclrine  flatter'd  lawless  willi 

Instructed  bj  religion's  voice  to  kill  f 

Ye  British  fair,  lament  in  silent  woe. 

Let  ev'ry  eye  with  tender  pity  flow ; 

The  lovely  form  through  falling  drops  will  seem 

Like  flow'ry  shadows  of  the  silver  stream : 

Thos  beauty,  heav'n's  sweet  ornament,  shall  prove 

Bnrich'd  by  virtue  as  ador*d  by  love. 

Forget  your  oharms,  fond  woman's  dear  delight, 

The  fops  will  languish  ere  another  night : 

No  conquest  from  dissembling  smjles  we  fear, 

She  only  kills  who  wounds  as  with  a  tear.  u 


PROLOGUE. 

To-NXOHT  the  noblest  subject  swells  oor  scene, 

A  heroine,  a  martjr,  and  a  qoeen ; 

And  though  the  poet  dares  not  boast  his  art,  *} 

The  Terj  theme  shall  somelhinji^  great  impart  7- 

To  warm  the  ^n'rous  sodI  and  toach  the  tender  heart  j 

To  yon,  fair  jndjjes,  we  the  canse  submit; 

Yonr  eyes  shall  tetl  us  how  the  tale  is  writ : 

If  jonr  soft  pitj  waits  upon  our  woe. 

If  ulent  tears  for  suffering  virtue  flow, 

Your  grief  the  muse's  labour  shall  confess. 

The  lively  passions  and  the  just  distress. 

Oh !  ooufd  our  author's  pencil  justly  paint 

Such  as  she  was  in  life  tue  beauteous  saint, 

Boldljr  vour  strict  attention  might  we  claim. 

And  bid  yon  mark  and  copy  out  the  dame. 

No  wand'rinjg  glance  one  wanton  thought  oonfest. 

No  guilty  wish  inflam'd  her  spotless  breast; 

The  only  love  that  warm'd  her  blodming  vouth 

Was  husband,  England,  liberty,  and  truth : 

For  tliese  she  fell  while  with  too  weak  a  hand 

She  strove  to  save  a  blind  ungrateful  land. 

But  thus  the  secret  laws  of  fate  ordain ;  "f 

William's  great  hand  was  doom'd  to  break  that  chain,  > 

And  end  the  hopes  of  Rome's  tyrannic  reign.  j 

For  ever  as  the  circling  years  return, « 

Ye  grateful  Britons,  crown  the  hero's  urn. 

To  bis  just  care  yon  ev'ry  blessinij^  owe, 

Which  or  m  own  or  following  reigns  bestow : 

Though  his  hard  fate  a  father's  name  deny'd,  ^ 

To  yon  a  father  he  that  loss  supply'd. 

Then  while  you  view  the  royal  lines  increase, 

And  count  the  pledges  of  your  future  peace. 

From  this  great  stock  while  still  new  glories  come. 

Conquest  abroad  and  liberty  at  home. 

While  you  behold  the  beautiful  and  brave,  *> 

Bright  princesses  to  grace  you,  kings  to  save,  > 

Bnjoy  the  gift,  but  bless  the  hand  that  gave.  J 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Duke qf  Northumberland  Mr.  Rorton.  Mr.  Holl. 
Duke  of  Suffolk  ,  .  .  Mr.  BraDsby.  Mr.  Fearon. 
Lord  (ruUford  Dudley  .  Mr.  Reddish.  Mr.  Lewis. 
Earl  ^  Pembroke  .  .  Mr.  Holland.  Mr.  Benslej. 
Earl  of  Sussex  .  .  .  Mr.  Mozeen.  Mr.  I/Eslrange. 
BUhop  Oardiner  .  .  .  Mr.  Havard.  Mr.  Clarke. 
Sir  John  Gates  .  .  .  Mr.  Ackman.  Mr.  Booth. 
Lieutenant  of  the  Tower  Mr.  Fox.        Mr.  Gbaplio. 

Duchess  qf  Suffolk   .    .  Mrff.  Bennet.  Mrs.  Hull. 
Lady  Jane  Grey  .    .    .  Mrs.  Yates.    Mrs.  Hartley. 

Lords  of  the  Council,  Gentlemeti^  Guards,  Ijodies,  and 
Attendants. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.    The  Court. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  Duke  rf 
Suffolk,  and  Sir  John  Gates. 

Nor,  HLis  all  ia  yaio ;  liea?'n  has  reqoir'd  its  pledge. 
And  be  mnst  die. 

5uf.  Is  there  an  honest  heart 
That  loves  onr  England  does  not  mooru  for  Edward? 
The  f;;enia8  of  oar  isle  is  shook  with  sorrow, 
Re1i}|^on  melts  in  evW  holy  eye. 

Nor.  Ay,  there,  bit  lord,  yon  tonoh  onr  heaviest  loss; 
With  him  onr  holy  niilh  is  doomed  to  stffler ; 
With  him  onr  chnroh  shall  veil  her  sacred  front. 
Pride,  iffnorance,  and  rapine,  shall  return ;     - 
Blind  bloody  zeal  and  cruel  priestly  pow'r 
Shall  scourge  the  land  for  ten  dark  ages  more. 

5tr  J.  Is  there  no  help  in  all  the  healing  art. 
No  potent  juice  or  drug,  to  save  a  lire 
So  precious,  and  prevent  a  nation's  fate  ? 

Nor.  What  has  been  left  untrjr*d  that  art  could  do? 
His  yoothfu!  sinews  are  unstrung,  eold  sweaU 
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10  LADY  JANE  GREY. 

And  deadlj  paleneM  sit  opop  bis  vittge, 
And  ev'rj  gup  we  look  sbatl  be  his  last. 

Sir  J.  Doubt  not,  jour  graces,  but  the  popish  faction 
Will  at  this  janotare  ai^  their  utmost  force : 
All  on  the  princess  Mary  torn  their  e^jres, 
Well  hoping  she  shall  build  again  their  altars, 
And  bring  their  idol  worship  back  in  triumph. 

Nor,  And  shall  we  tamelj  yield  ourselves  to  bondngVi 
Bow  down  before  these  holy  purple  tyrants. 
And  bid  'em  tread  upon  oqr  slavish  necks? 
No;  let  this  faithful  freebom  English  hand 
First  dig  my  grave  in  liberty  and  honour; 
And  though  I  found  but  one  more  thus  resolv'd, 
That  honest  man  and  I  would  die  together. 

6'ttf.  Doubt  not  there  are  ten  thousand  and  ten  thoo- 
sand 
To  own  a  cause  so  just. 

Sir  J,  The  list  I  gave 
Into  your  graoe^s  hand  last  night  declares 
My  pow'r  and  friends  at  full.        ITo  NortkumherUmd. 

jVor.  Be  it  your  care, 
Grood  sir  John  Gates,  to  see  vonr  friends  appointed. 
And  ready  for  th*  occasion :  naste  this  instant ; 
Lose  not  a  moment's  time. 

Sir  J,  I  go,  my  lord.  [£rt(. 

Nor.  Your  grace's  princely  daughter,  lady  Jane» 
W'she  yet  come  to  court  ? 

Suf.  Not  yet  arriv'd. 
But  with  the  soonest  1  expect  her  here : 
I  know  her  duty  to  the  dying  king, 
Join'd  with  my  strict  commands  to  hasten  hither, 
Will  bring  her  on  the  wing. 

Nor.  Beseech  jour  grace 
To  speed  another  messenger  to  press  her; 
For  on  her  happy  presence  all  our  counsels 
Depend  and  lake  Uieir  fate. 

Suf.  Upon  the  inslant 
Your  g^race  shall  be  obey'd :  I  go  to  summon  her.  [Eai't. 

Nor,  What  trivial  influences  hold  dominion 
O'er  wise  men's  counsels  and  the  iate  of  empire ! 


SCENE  1.  LADY  JANE  GREY.  11 

She  most  be  here,  and  lodpfd  Id  Qoilford's  arng, 

Ere  Bdward  dies,  or  all  we've  done  is  marr'd. 

Ha !  Pembroke !  that's  a  bar  which  thwarts  uj  waj ! 

His  fiery  temper  brooks  not  opporition. 

And  most  be  met  with  soft  and  supple  arts. 

Such  as  assuage  the  fierce  and  bend  the  strong. 

^^nter  the  Earl  of  Pembroke. 
Grood-morrow,  noble  Pembroke !  we  have  staid 
llie  meeting  of  the.coancil  for  joor  presence. 

Pern,  For  mine,  my  lord !  yon  mook  yoor  servant  sure 
To  say  that  I  am  wanted,  where  yoarself. 
The  great  Alcides  of  oar  slate,  is  present. 
Whatever  dangers  menace  prince  or  people, 
Onr  great  Noraramberland  is.arm'd  to  meet  'em : 
The  ablest  head  and  firmest  heart  yon  bear. 
Nor  need  a  second  in  the  glorious  task,     . 
Equal  yourself  to  all  the  toils  of  empire. 

ffor.  No;  as  I  honour  virtue  I  have  try'd 
And  know  my  strength  too  well !  nor  can  the  voioe 
Of  friendly  naltery,  like  yours,  deceive  me. 
1  know  my  temper  liable  to  passions. 
And  all  the  frailties  common  to  our  nature; 
Much  therefore  have  I  need  of  some  frood  man. 
Some  wise  and  honest  heart,  whose  friendly  aid 
Might  guide  my  treading  through  our  present  dangers; 
And  by  the  honour  of  my  name  I  swear 
1  know  not  one  of  all  onr  English  ^een 
Whom  I  wonldchooseforthal  best  friend  like  Pembroke! 
Pem.  Were  not  your  grace  too  generous  of  soul 
I  To  speak  a  language  diff'ring  from  your  heart, 
I  How  might  I  think  yon  could  not  mean  this  goodness 
To  one  whom  his  ilhfortone  has  ordain'd 
The  rival  of  your  son  ? 

JVor.  No  more ;  I  scorn  a  thought 
So  maeh  below  the  dignity  of  virtue. 
Tm  troe  I  look  on  Guilford  like  a  father, 
I  Lean  to  his  side,  and  see  but  half  his  failings ; 
Bnt.oB  a  point  like  this,  when  equal  merit 
Stands  forth  to  make  iU  bold  appeal  to  honour. 


if  LADT  JANE  GRET.  ACT  1. 

And  oallf  to  hare  the  baluice  held  in  jastice, 
AwftT  with  all  the  fondnesnes  of  n«tare! 
I  jooge  of  Pembroke  and  my  ion  alike. 

Pern,  I  ask  no  more  to  bind  me  to  joor  aenrf  ee. 

NcT,  The  realm  ia  now  at  hazard,  and  bold  faotions 
Threaten  ohanji^,  tamalt,  and  disaatrons  dajfu 
These  fears  drive  ont  the  gentler  tbooghts  of  ioj. 
Of  eourtship,  and  of  love.    Grant,  heav'n  I  lb  state 
To  fix  in  peaee  and  safety  once  again, 
Then  speak  yonr  passion  to  the  princely  maid. 
And  fair  success  attend  yon.    For  myself, 
My  voice  shall  go  as  far  for  you,  my  lord. 
As  for  my  son,  and  beaoly  Im  the  umpire. 
But  now  a  heavier  matter  calls  apon  us ; 
The  king  wilh  life  just  lab'ring,  and  I  fear 
The  council  grow  impatient  at  oor  stay. 

Pern,  One  moment's  pause  and  I  attend  voar  (, 

[Exit  Norihumberlttnd* 
Old  Winchester  cries  to  me  oft  beware 
Of  proud  Northivnberland.    The  test?  prelate. 
Fro  ward  with  age,  with  disappointed  hones. 
And  zealous  for  old  Rome,  rails  on  the  duke. 
Suspecting  him  lo  favour  the  new  teachers; 
Yet  ev'n  in  that,  if  I  judge  right,  he  errs: 
But  were  it  so,  what  are  these  monkish  quarrels. 
These  wordy  wars  of  proud  ill-manner'd  scboolmeo,. 
To  us  and  oor  lay  interest?    Let  'em  rail 
And  worry  one  another  at  their  pleasure. 
This  duke  of  late  by  many  worthy  ofiicea 
Has  sought  my  friendship ;  and,  yet  more,  his  sod^ 
The  noblest  youth  our  England  has  to  boaai  of, 
Tlie  gentlest  nature  and  the  bravest  spirit. 
Has  made  me  long  the  partner  of  hb  lireast : 
And  see!  becomes. 

Emter  Lord  Guilfgri^. 
Oh  Guilford !  just  as  thoo  wert  ent'ring  here 
My  thought  was  running  all  thy  virtues  over. 
And  wond'ring  how  thy  aonl  oonld  choose  a  partner 
So  much  unlike  itself. 
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OviL  How  Qould  my  toDgfoe 
Tike  pleaiare  and  be  Ja? ish  in  ihj  pnite ! 
How  eoald  I  tpeak  thj  nobleness  of  nature, 
Thj  open  nanlj  beark,  tbj  coorag»,  ooostauojr, 
And  inborn  tmkb,  onknowiog  to  dtssenible! 
Hiou  art  the  man  in  whom  my  soul  delights* 
In  whom,  next  heav'n,  I  trast. 

Pern,  Oh  gen'rous  Toath ! 
What  can  a  heart  stabborn  and  fierce  like  mine 
Return  to  all  tby  sweetness  ? — Vet  I  would, 
I  would  be  grateful — Oh  mj  cruel  fortune ! 
Would  I  bad  never  seen  her,  never  cast 
Mine  ejes  on  Suffolk's  daughter ! 

OviL  So  would  I ! 
Sinee  'twas  mj  fate  to  see  and  love.her  first. 

Pern.  Ob !  whjr  should  she,  that  universal  goodness, 
Like  light  a  oonnon  blessing  to  tlie  world, 
Aise  like  a  comet  fatal  to  our  friendship, 
And  threaten  it  with  ruin  ? 

OuiL  Heav'n  forbid  I 
But  tell  mCf  Pembroke,  is  it  not  in  virtue 
I'o  arm  againit  this  proud  imperious  passion  ? 
If  blind  mistaken  omnce  and  partial  oeautjr 
Sboold  join  to  favour  Guilfora? 

Pern.  Name  it  not; 
My  'fiery  spirits  kindle  at  the  thought, 
And  hurry  nm  to  rage. 

Guil,  And  yet  I  think 
1  sbonid  not  murmur  were  thy  lot  to  prosper, 
And  mine  to  be  refus'd ;  though  sure  the  loss 
Would  wound  me  to  the  heart 

Pern.  Ha!  couldst  thou  bear  it? 
And  yet  perliaps  thou  might'st:  thy  gentle  temper 
Is  formM  with  passions  mix'd  in  due  proportion. 
Where  no  one  overbears  nor  plays  the  Ivrant; 
While  mine,  disdaining  reason  and  her  laws, 
Like  all  thon  canst  imagine  wild  and  furious. 
Now  drivet  me  headlong  on,  now  whirls  me  back, 
And  hurls  my  nnstable  flitting  sonl 
To  ev'ry  bmU  extreme.    Then  pity  me, 
And  let  my  weakness  stand • 


14  LADY  JANE  GREY.  ACT  Jl. 

Enter  Sir  John  Gates. 

Sir  J.  The  lords  of  coancil 
Wait  with  impatience 

Pern.  I  attend  tbeir  pleasare: 
This  onlj,  and  no  more  then.    Whatsoever 
Fortune  decrees,  still  let  as  call  Co  mind 
Oar  friendship  and  oar  honour :  and  since  lore 
Condemns  as  to  bo  rivals  for  one  prize, 
liCl  OS  contend,  as  friends  and  brave  men  ong^ht. 
With  openness  and  justice  to  each  other. 
That  he  who  wins  the  fair  one  to  his  arms 
Maj  take  her  as  the  crown  of  great  desert ; 
And  if  the  wretched  loser  does  repine, 
His  own  heart  and  the  world  majr  all  condemn  him. 

Exit. 

Guil,  How  cross  the  wajs  of  life  He!  While  we  think 
We  travel  on  direct  in  one  high  road. 
And  have  our  joorney's  end  oppos'd  in  view, 
A  thoasand  thwarting  paths  break  in  upon  as 
To  puzzle  and  perplex  onr  wand'ring  steps : 
Love,  friendship,  hatred,  in  their  torns  mislead  as. 
And  evVy  passion  has  its  separate  int'rest. 
Where  is  that  piercing  foresight  can  unfold 
Where  idl  this  mazy  error  will  have  end, 
And  tell  the  doom  reserv'd  for  me  and  Pembroke? 
Tis  in  vain 

This  blind  divining ;  let  me  think  no  more  on*t. 
And  see,  the  mistress  of  onr  fate  appear! 

Enter  Lady  Jane  Grey,  and  Attendants, 
Hail,  prinoelj  maid !  who  with  auspicious  beauty 
Cbeer*st  evV j  drooping  heart  in  this  sad  place, 
Who  like  the  silver  regent  of  the  night 
Lift'st  op  thy  sacred  beams  upon  the  land, 
To  bid  tbe  gloom  look  gay,  dispel  oar  horrora. 
And  make  us  less  lament  the  setting  sun. 
Lady  J,  Yes,  Guilford,  well  dost  thou  compare  my 
presenoe 
To  the  faint  comfort  of  tbe  waning  moon; 
Like  her  cold  orb  a  cheerless  gleam  1  bring. 
But  say,  how  fares  tbe  king? 
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GuU,  He  lives  u  yet, 
fiot  evVy  moment  onts  away  a  hope. 
Adds  to  oar  fean,  and  gives  the  infant  saint 
Great  prospect  of  bis  op'ning'heav*n. 

Lady  J.  Oh  Goilfurd !   what  remains  for  wretched 
England 
When  he  oar  goardian  angel  shall  forsake  os? 

Gttti.  I  own  my  heart  bleeds  inward  at  the  thonglit, 
And  yet  forgive  me,  thoo  my  native  oonntry, 
Thon  land  of  libertjr.  then  nurse  of  heroes. 
Forgive  me,  if  iu  spite  of  ail  thy  dangers 
New  springs  of  pleasure  flow  within  my  bosom. 
When  thus  'tis  giv'n  me  to  behold  those  eyes, 
Thos  gaze,  and  wonder. 

Lady  J.  Oh,  vain  flattery ! 
Lead  me  to  pay  my  doty  to  the  king. 
To  wet  his  oale  cold  hand  with  these  last  tears, 
And  share  the  blessings  of  his  parting  breath. 

Guil.  Were'I  like  dving  Edward,  sure  a  toooh 
Of  this  dear  hand  woold  kindle  life  anew. 
Bat  1  obey,  I  dread  that  gathVing  frown ; 
And  oh  I  whene'er  my  bosom  swells  with  passion, 
And  my  full  heart  is  pain'd  with  ardent  love, 
Allow  me  bat  to  look  on  yoo  and  sigh ; 
Tis  all  the  homble  joy  that  Guilford  asks. 

Lady  /.  Still  wilt  thoa  frame  thy  speech  to  this  vain 
porpose, 
When  universal  ruin  gathers  round, 
And  no  escape  is  left  os?    Are  we  not 
Like  wretches  in  a  storm,  whom  evVy  moment 
The  greedy  deep  is  gaping  to  devoar  r 
The  nope  of  life  has  evVy  heart  forsook, 
And  horror  sits  on  eaoh  distracted  look ; 
Trembling  they  dread  jast  heair'n's  avenging  powV, 
Mourn  their  pi^t  lives,  and  wait  the  rataifaour. 

^Exeunt, 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    The  same. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Northilmbebland  and  the  Duke 
rf  Suffolk. 

^or.  Yet  then  be  cheer'd,  m  j  heart,  amidst  thy  mooni- 
iiig : 
TboQgb  never  day  of  grief  was  known  like  this, 
Let  me  rejoice,  and  bless  the  ballow'd  light 
Whose  beams  aospioioos  shine  upon  our  union. 
And  bid  me  call  tne  noble  Sufiblfc  brother. 

5uf.  I  know  not  what  my  secret  soul  presages. 
But  something  seems  to  whisper  me  wituin 
That  we  have  been  too  hasty. 

Nor.  Doubt  not  anv  thing, 
Nor  hold  the  hour  unlucky  that  good  heair'n. 
Has  {^v*n  to-day  a  blessing  in  our  children. 
To  wipe  away  our  tears  for  dying  Edward. 

Suf.  In  that  1  trust.     Good  angels  be  oqr  guard, 
And  make  my  fears  prove  vain !  But  see !  my  wife ! 
With  her  your  son^  the  genVous  Guilford,  comes : 
She  has  inform'd  him  of  our  present  purpose. 
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Enter  theDvoiiEBB  of  SvvTOLT  andhouDGviLWORD. 

OuiL  How  shall  I  ipeak  the  falnets  of  my  betrt  ?  ' 
What  shall  I  sa^  to  bless  yon  for  this  goodness  ? 
Oh  ffracioas  pnncessi  bat  my  life  is  yoors, 
Anaall  the  business  of  my  years  to  oome 
Is  to  attoDd  irith  bamblest  doty  on  yon, 
And  par  nv  Tow'd  obedienee  at  your  feet. 

Ducn,  Yes,  noble  youth  I  I  share  in  all  thy  joys* 
Bot  bastS  I  Inform  my  daoghtor  of  onr  pleasure. 

Nor,  All  desolato  and  drown'd  in  flowing  tears, 
By  Bdward*s  bed  the  pioos  prinoess  sits, 


And  ev'ry  sigh  is  wing'd  with  prat 'rs  so  potent 
' )  strive  witn  beav'n  to  save  her  oying  lord. 
Dueh,  Prom  the.  first  early  days  of  infant  life 


A  gentle  band  of  friendship  grew  betwixt  \ 
And,  while  oar  royal  onole  Henry  reign'd, 
As  brother  and  as  sistor  bred  together, 
Beneath  one  oommon  parent's  care  they  liv'd. 

Mor,  A  wondrous  sympathy  of  soul  oonspir'd 
To  form  the  saored  union. 

Enter  Lady  Janb  Grey,  weeping* 

Lady  J*  Wo*t  thou  not  break,  my  heart!— 

Suf.  Alas  I  whatmean'stthoo? 

(Au.  Oh  speak  I 

Duch.  How  fares  the  king? 

JVor.  Say,  is  he  dead? 

ZjodyJ.  The  saints  and  angels  have  him. 

Duck.  When  I  left  him 
He  seem'd  a  little  oheer'd. 

Lady  J*  As  I  approaoli'd  to  kneel  and  pay  my  duly, 
He  rais'd  bis  feeble  eves,  and  faintly  smiling. 
Are  yon  then  oome?  oe  ory'd ;  I  only  liv'd 
To  bid  fiurewell  to  tlioe  my  gentle  cousin. 
With  that  he  prest  my  band,  and  oh!-" be  'said 
^ben  I  am  gone  do  then  be  good  to  England, 
Keen  to  that  faith  in  whiob  we  both  were  bred, 
And  to  the  end  be  constant    More  I  would, 
Bot  cannot— There  bis  falt'ring  spiriU  fail  d, 
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Theii  siokiDg  on  his  pillow,  wilb  a  sigh 
He  breath'd  bis  innooeot  and  faithful  sonl 
Into  his  hands  who  gave  it. 

Wor.  Oor  pief  be  on  his  grave.    Oar  present  duly 
Enjoins  to  see  his  last  commands  obeyed. 
I  hold  it  fit  his  death  be  not  made  known 
To  any  but  onr  friends.    To-morrow  early 
The  council  shall  assemble  at  the  Tower : 
Mean  while  1  beg  your  grace  would  straight  wiform 

[To  the  Dwhets  of  Suffolk, 
Your  princely  daughter  of  our  resolution : 
Our  common  int'rest  in  that  happy  tie 
Demands  oor  swiOest  care  to  see  It  finishU 

Duch,  My  lord,  you  have  determm'd  well.     Liord 
Guilford, 
Be  it  your  Usk  to  speak  at  larg0  oor  purpose. 
Danghter,  receive  tnis  lord  as  one  whom  I, 
Your  father  and  his  own*ordain  jour  husband : 
What  more  concerns  our  will  and  your  obedience 
We  leave  you  to  receive  from  him  at  leisure. 

{Exeunt  Duke  and  Duckets  of  Suffolk,  and  Duke 
cf  Northumberland. 
Guil.  Wo't  thou  not  spare  a  moment  from  thy  sorrows, 
One  little  pause,  while  humbly  I  unfold 
The  happiest  talomy  tongue  was  ever  blest  wUhf 

Lady  J.  My  heart  is  cold  within  me;  ev'ry  sense 
Is  dead  to  joy :  but  1  will  hear  thee,  Guilford. 
Yet  oh !  forgive  me  if  to  all  the  story, 
Though  eloquence  divine  attend  thy  speaking, 
Forgive  me  if  I  cannot  better  answer 
Than  weeping— thus,  and  thus— 

GuiL  If  I  offend  thee, 
Let  me  be  dumb  for  ever! 
No ;  though  our  noble  parents  had  decreed, 
And  org'd  high  reasons  which  import  the  slate. 
This  night  to  give  thee  to  my  faithful  arms, 
My  fairest  bride,  my  only  earthly  bliss— — 
Lady  J.  How?  Guilford!  onthismght? 
GuiL  This  happy  night ; 
Yet  if  thou  art  resolv'd  to  cross  my  fate. 
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If  this  mj  Qtmosl  wish  shall  f^ve  thee  paio, 
Now  rather  let  the  stroke  of  death  fall  on  me, 
And  stretch  me  out  a  lifeless  oorse  before  thee* 

Lady  J,  Alas!  I  have  too  mooh  of  death  already, 
And  want  not  thine  to  furnish  oot  new  horror. 

GuU.  Let  me  bat  call  thee  mine,  confirm  that  hope, 
To  eharm  the  doobts  which  vex  my  anjuous  soal. 
For  all  the  rest  do  then  allot  it  for  me. 
And  at  thj  pleasure  portion  out  m j  blessings. 

Lady  J,  Trast  oar  fate. 
Permit  me  now  to  leave  thee  and  retire ; 
rtl  sommon  all  mj  reason  and  mj  duty 
To  sooth  this  storm  withiii,  and  frame  my  heart 
To  yield  obedience  to  my  noble  fMrents. 

Uuil.  Good  angels  minuter  their  comforts  toHbee ! 
And  oh! 

I  beg  thee,  I  oonjore  thee,  drive  away 
Those  mordVoos  thoughts  of  grief  that  kill  thy  quiet, 
Restore  thy  [jfenlle  bosom's  native  peace. 
Lift  op  the  light  of  gladness  in  thj  ejes, 
And  cheer  my  heaviness  with  one  dear  smile. 

Lady  J,  Yes,  Guilford,  I  will  study  to  forget 
All  that  the  rojal  Bdward  has  been  to  me, 
My  private  loss  no  longer  will  I  moorn, 
Bot  evVy  tender  thought  to  thee  shall  tnrn ; 
With  patience  I'll  sabmit  to  heav'o's  decree, 
And  what  I  lost  in  Edward  find  in  thee. 
But  oh !  when  I  revolve  what  ruins,  wait 
Our  sinking  altars  and  the  falling  slate. 
New  sorrow  to  my  laboring  breast  sacceeds, 
And  my  whole  heart  for  wretched  England  bleeds. 

Guil.  My  heart  sinks  in  me  at  her  soft  complaining, 
And  ev'ry  moving  accent  that  she  breathes 
Resolves  my  courage,  slackens  my  tough  nerves. 
And  melts  me  down  to  infancy  and  tears. 

Enter  Pembroke. 
Pern.  Edward  is  dead;  to  said  the  great  Northum- 
berland 
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As  now  he  shot  along  hj  ne  in  haste  : 

He  press'd  017  hand,  and  in  a  whisper  begged  me 

To  gnard  tlie  secret  oarefollj  as  life 

Till  some  few  honrs  should  pass,  for'mocb  bung  on  iL 

Macb  may  indeed  hang  on  it.    See,  nW^uilford ! 

Mj  friend  !  (Speaking  to  hinu 

GuU.  Ha!  Pembroke!     «  fSUurting. 

Pern.  Wherefore  dost  then  start? 
Why  sits  that  wild  disorder  on  thy  visage. 
Somewhat  that  looks  like  passions  strange  to  thee. 
The  paleness  of  surprise  and  ghastly  fear  ? 
Since  I  have  known  thee  first,  and  oall'd  thee  friend, 
I  never  saw  thee  so  unlike  thyself. 
So  changed  upon  a  sodden. 

Gut/,  tiovr  I  so  ohang'd ! 

Pern,  So  to  my  eye  thou  seem'sL 

GttiT.  The  kinf  is  dead. 

Pern,  I  learn'd  it  from  thy  father 
Just  as  I  enier*d  here.     But  say,  oonid  that, 
A  fate  which  ev'ry  moment  we  expected. 
Distract  thy  thought  or  shock  th^  temper  thus? 

GuiL  Oh  Pembroke!  'tis  in  vain  to  hide  from  thee. 
For  thou  bast  look'd  into  my  artless  bosom, 
And  seen  at  once  the  hurry  of  my  soul, 
nis  true  thy  coming  struck  me  with  surprise. 
1  have  a  thougiitr— but  wherefore  said  I  one  ? 
1  have  a  thousand  thoughts  all  up  in  arms. 

Pern.  Tlien  sure  our  better  angels  calFd  me  hither ; 
For  this  is  friendship's  hour  and  friendship's  office. 
To  come  when  counsel  and  when  help  is  wanting. 
To  share  the  pain  of  ev'ry  gnawing  care. 
To  speak  of  comfort  in  the  time  of  trouble. 
To  reach  a  hand  and  save  thee  from  adversity. 

GuU,  And  wo't  thou  be  a  friend  tome  indeed? 
And  while  I  lay  my  bosom  bare  before  thee 
Wo't  thou  with  patience  hear,  and  judge  with  temper? 
And  if  perchance  thou  meet  with  something  harab, 
Somewhat  to  rouse  thy  rage  and  grate  thy^  soul, 
Wo't  thou  be  master  of  thyself  and  bear  it? 

Pern.  Away  with  all  this  needless  preparation ! 
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Tboa  know'st  thoa  art  so  dear,  so  saored  to  me, 
That  1  can  never  think  thee  an  offender. 
If  it  were  so  that  1  indeed  uiukI  judge  thee, 
I  shonld  take  part  with  thee  against  myself. 

GuiL  But  suppose 
The  thought  were  somewhat  that  concerned  qnr  love. 

Pern.  No  more ;  thou  know'st  we  spoke  of  that  to-day, 
And  on  what  terms  we  left  it.    Tis  a  sMbject 
Of  which,  if  possible,  I  would  not  think ; 
I  beg  that  we  may  mention  it  no  more. 

Gnil.  Can  we  not  speak  of  it  with  temper? 

Pern.  No, 
Thou  know*st  I  cannot;  therefore  pr'ythee  spare  iL 

GuU.  Oh!  could  the  secret  I  wouldf  tell  thee  sleep. 
And  the  world  never  know  it,  my  fond  tongue 
Should  cease  from  speaking  ere  I  would  unfold  it, 
Or  vex  thy  peace  with  an  officious  tale ; 
But  since,  howe'er  ungrateful  to  thy  ear. 
It  must  be  tqld  thee  once,  hear  it  from  me. 

Pern,  Speak  then,  and  ease  the  doubts  that  shook 
my  s<^ul. 

Guil.  Sup|>ose  thy  Guilford's  better  stars  prevail. 
And  crown  his  love 

Pern,  Say  not  suppose;  'tis  done: 
Seek  not  for  vain  excuse  or  softening  words: 
Thoa  bast  prevaricated  with  thy  friend, 
By  underhand  contrivances  undone  me ; 
And  while  my  open  nature  trusted  in  thee. 
Thou  hast  stepped  in  between  me  and  my  hopes. 
And  ravish'd  from  me  all  my  soul  held  dear : 
Thou  hast  betray'd  me 

GuiL  How!  betray*d  thee,  Pembroke? 

Pern.  Yes,  falsely,  like  a  traitor. 

GuiL  Have  a  care. 

Pern.  But  think  not  I  will  bear  the  foulplay  from  thee ', 
There  was  but  this  which  I  could  ne'er  forgive. 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  my  injured  honour. 
Impatient  of  the  wrong,  calls  for  revenge ; 
And  though  I  love  thee — fondly 

GuiL  Hear  me  yet,  ^  | 
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And  Pembroke  sball  acquit  me  to  himself; 
Hear  while  I  tell  how  fortune  dealt  between  as, 
And  gave  the  Jie^ding'  beaatv  to  my  arms 

Pern.  What,  hear  it!  stand  and  listen  to  thy  triomph ! 
Thoa  think'st  me  tame  indeed.    No,  hold  I  charge  thee, 
Lest  1  forget  that  ever  we  were  friends, 
JLest,  in  the  rage  of  disappointed  love, 
I  rash  at  once  and  tear  thee  for  thy  falsehood. 

Guil,  Thoa  warn'st  me  well;  and  I  were  rash  as 
thou  art 
To  trust  the  secret  sum  of  all  my  happiness 
With  one  not  master  of  himself.    Farewell.      {Going, 

Pern.  Ha!  art  thou  going?  think  not  thus  to  part. 
Nor  leave  roe  on  the  rack  of  this  uncertainty. 

GuiL  What  wouldst  thou  farther?  . 

Pern,  Tell  it  to  me  all ; 
Say  thou  art  marry'd,  say  thou  hast  possess'd  her. 
And  rioted  in  vast  excess  of  bliss. 
That  I  may  curse  myself,  and  thee,  and  her. 
Come,  tell  me  how  thon  didst  supplant  thy  friend ; 
How  didst  thou  look  with  that  betraying  face, 
And  smiling  plot  my  ruin  ? 
r  Guil.  Give  me  way : 

When  thoa  art  better  tempered  I  maj  tell  thee,  ' 

And  vindicate  at  full  my  love  and  friendship. 

Pern.  And  dost  thou  hope  to  shun  me  then,  thoa 
traitor? 
No,  I  will  have  it  now,  this  moment,  from  thee, 

{Laying  hit  Hand  upon  his  Sword. 
Or  stab  the  larking  treason  in  thy  heart. 

Guil.  Ha  I  stay  thee  there,  nor  let  thy  frantic  hand 

[Stoppir^  kim» 
Uusheath  thy  weapon.    If  the  sword  be  cirawn. 
If  once  we  meet  on  terms  like  those,  farewell 
To  evVy  thought  of  friendship;  one  mostlall. 

Pern.  Curse  on  thy  friendship!  I  would  break  tbe 
band. 

GuiL  That  as  you  please— Beside,  this  olace  is  saored, 
'  And  wo'  not  be  proian'd  with  brawls  ana  outrage. 
Yoa  know  I  dare  be  found  on  any  aommons.    • 
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Pern.  "Tis  well.   My  Tenj^eaDoe  shall  not  loiter  long : 
Henceforward  let  the  thonp^^ls  of  our  past  lives 
Be  tani*cl  to  deadly  and  remorseless  hate. 
Here  I  give  up  the  empty  name  of  friend, 
Renonnoe  atl  gentleness  all  commeroe  with  thee» 
To  death  defy  thee  as  my  mortal  foe : 
And  when  we  meet  again  may  swift  destruction 
Rid  me  of  thee»  or  rid  me  of  myself.  [£xtt. 

Guil.  The  fate  1  ever  fear'd  is  fall'p  upon  me, 
And  long  ago  mj  boding  heart  divinM 
A  breach  liice  this  from  bis  nngovern*d  ra^. 
Oh  t>embroke !  thpn  hast  done  me  much  injastice. 
For  1  have  borne  thee  true  unfeignM  affection : 
Tii  past,  and  thoo  art  lost  to  me  for  ever.  [£lxU. 


1 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.    The  Tower. 
'  Enter  Pembroke  and  Gardiner. 

Gar.  Naj,  by  the  rood,  my  lord,  yoa  were  to  blame 
To  let  a  hiur-brain'd  passion  be  your  guide, 
Aud  hnrry  you  into  such  mad  extremes. 
Marry,  you  might  have  made  much  worthy  profit 
By  iMtient  lieariog;  the  unthinking  lord 
riad  brought  forth  ev  Vy  secret  of  his  soul ; 
Then,  when  you  were  the  master  of  his  bosom. 
That  was  the  time  to  use  him  with  contempt. 
And  turn  his  friendship  back  upon  his  hands. 

Pern.  ThoB  talk'st  as  if  a  madman  oould  be  wise. 
Oh  Winchester !  thy  hoary  frozen  age 
Can  never  guess  my  pain,  can  never  know 
The  burning  transports  of  untam'd  desire. 

Gar.  Have  you  not  heard  of  what  has  hafipenM  since? 

Pern,  I  have  not  had  a  minule'a  peace  of  mind, 
A  moment's  pause,  to  rest  from  rage,  or  think. 

Gar.  Iieam  it  from  me  then ;  but  ere  1  speak 
I  warn  yon  to  be  master  of  foiirseif. 
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Tfaoigh  M  yoa  know  thej  have  ooofin'd  me  long, 
Gra'meroj  to  Ibeir  goodness !  prisoner  liere, 
Yet  M I  wn  allow'd  to  walk  at  large 
Within  the  Tower,  and  bold  free  speech  with  anj, 
I  have  not  dreamt  away  my  thonghtless  hoars: 
To  prove  this  true,  this  morn  a  trusty  spj 
Has  brought  me  word  that  jester  evening  late. 
In  spite  of  all  the  grief  for  JSdward's  death, 
Yoor  friends  were  marrj'd. 

Pern.  Marrj'd!  whoP Damnation! 

Gar,  Lord  Guilford  Dudley  and  the  lady  Jane. 

Pern.  Corse  on  my  stars! 

Gar.  Nay,  in  the  name  of  grace, 
Restrain  this  sinfnl  passion :  alt's  not  lost 
In  this  one  single  woman. 

Pem.  I  have  lost 
More  than  the  female  world  can  give  me  back : 
I  had  beheld  ev'n  her  whole  sex  unmov'd, 
Look'd  o'er  'em  like  a  bed  of  gaudy  flow'rs 
That  lift  their  jwinted  heads  and  live  a  day. 
Then  shed  their  trifling  glories  unregarded ;  , 

Mv  heart  disdain'd  their  beauties,  tiU  she  came 
With  evVy  grace  that  nature's  hand  could  give. 
And  with  a  mind  so  great  it  spoke  its  essence 
Immortal  and  divine. 

Gar.  She  was  a  wonder  ^ 
DetraoUon  must  allow  that. 

Pern.  A  wonder,  Winchester! 
Thon  know'st  not  what  she  was,  nor  can  I  speak  her. 
More  than  to  say  she  was  that  only  blessing 
My  soul  was  s^t  opon,  and  I  have  lost  her. 

Gar.  Yoor  state  is  not  so  bad  as  you  would  make  it, 
Nor  need  yon  thus  abandon  ev'ry  hope. 

Pern.  Ha !  Wo't  thou  save  me,  snaton  me  from  despair. 
And  bid  me  live  again  ? 

Gar.  She  may  m  vonrs. 
Sopjpose  her  hosband  die. 

Pan.  O  vain,  vain  hope ! 

Gar.  Marry,  I  do  not  bold  that  hope  so  vain. 
These  gospellers  have  had  their  golden  days. 


d^ 
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And  lorded  it  at  will,  wilh  prood  despite 

Hato  troddeo  down  oar  holj  Roman  faith, 

Ransack'd  our  shrines,  and  driy'n  her  saints  to  exile ; 

But  if  my  divinatioD  fail  me  not. 

Their  hang^hty  hearts  shall  be  abas'd  eire  long. 

And  feel  the  Tenzeance  of  onr  Mary's  reign. 

Pern.  And  wouldsttliou  have  my  fierce  impatience  stay? 
Bid  me  lie  bound  onon  a  rack,  and  wait 
For  distant  joys,  wnole  ages  yet  behind  ? 
Can  love  attend  on  politicians'  schemes, 
£!xpeot  the  slow  events  of  cantioos  counsels. 
Gold  unresolving  heads  and  creeping  time? 

Gar,  To-day,  or  1  am  ilMnform'd,Northomber1%ndy 
With  easy  Suffolk,  Guilford,  and  the  rest. 
Meet  here  in  council  on  some  deep  design. 
Some  traitorous  contrivance,  to  protect 
Their  upstart  faith  from  near  approaching  rain : 
Bat  there  are  punishments — halters  and  axes 
For  traitors,  and  consuming  flames  for  heretics: 
The  happj  bridegroom  may  be  yet  cut  short 
£v^  in  nis  bkrhest  ho|}e— But  go  not  yoo, 
Howe'er  the  wwning  sire,  old  Dudleip,  court  yoa ; 
No,  by  the  holy  rood  I  cbarge  you  mix  not 
With  their  pernioions  counsels — Mischief  waits  'em. 
Sure,  certain,  unavoidable  destracUon. 

Pern.  Ha!  join  with  them  the  carsed  Dudley's  race. 
Who  while  they  held  me  in  their  arms  betray'd  me, 
Scorn'd  me  for  not  suspecting  they  were  villain^. 
And  made  a  mockVy  of  my  easy  friendship ! 
No,  when  I  do,  diraonour  be  my  portion-. 

Gar.  I  would  not  have  yon — Hie  yoo  to  the  oitj. 
And  join  with  those  that  love  our  ancient  faith. 
Gather  your  friends  about  you,  and  be  ready 
T  assert  our  sealous  Mary's  royal  title. 
And  doubt  not  but  her  grateful  hand  shall  give  yon 
To  see  your  soul's  desire  upon  vour  enemies  : 
The  church  shall  poor  her  ample  treasures  forth  too. 
And  pay  you  with  ten  thousand  years  of  pardon. 
Pefli.  No:  keep  your  blessings  back,  and  give-  me 
vengeance : 

I 
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Gtre  me  to  tell  that  soft  deceiver  Gailford, 

Thas,  traitor,  hast  thon  done,  thus  hast  thou  wrong'd  me, 

And  tbas  tbj  treason  finds  a  jost  reward. 

Gar.  Bat  soft !  no  more !  the  lords  o'tbe  coancil  oome» 
Ha!  bj  the  mass  the  bride  and  bridegroom  too ! 
Retire  with  me,  roj  lord :  we  most  not  meet  *em. 

Pern.  Tis  they  themselves,  the  eorsed  happy  pair ! 
Haste,  Winchester,  haste !  let  as  flj  for  ever,^ 
And  drive  her  from  my  very  thong^hts  if  possible. 

lExeunt  Pembroke  and  Gardiner. 

Enter  Lord  Guilford  and  Lady  Janb. 

GniL  What  shall  I  saj  to  thee!  what  powV  divine 
Will  teach  my  tongue  to  tell  thee  what  I  feel. 
To  poor  the  transports  of  my  bosom  forth, 
Aoa  make  thee  partner  of  the  joy  dwells  there  ? 
Oh  ray  lair  one! 

Thy  Edward  sfainefl  amongst  the  brightest  stars, 
And  yet  thy  sorrows  seek liim  in  the  grave. 

Lady  J.  Alas,  my  dearest  lord !  a  tnoosand  griefs 
Beaet  my  anxioosakeart ;  and  yet,  as  if 
The  bartben  were  too  little,  I  have  added 
The  weight  of  all  thy  cares,  and,  like  the  miser, 
Increase  of  wealth  has  made  me  bat  more  wretched. 
I  tremble,  and  my  anxious  heart  is  pain'd 
Lest  anght  but  good  should  hapjpen  to  my  Gailford. 

Guil.  Nothing  bat  good  can  nappen  to  thy  Gailford 
While  thou  art  by  his  side,  bis  belter  angel. 
His  blessing  and  bis  guard. 

Ladv  J,  Why  came  we  hither? 

Guil.  To  thee,  my  princess. 
Whose  royal  veins  are  rich  in  Henry's  blood. 
With  one  consent  the  noblest  heads  are  bowM ; 
From  thee  they  ask  a  sanction  to  their  coansels; 
And  from  thv  healing  hand  expect  a  cure 
For  England's  loss  in  Edward. 

Lady  J.  How !  from  me ! 
Alas!  my  lord— Bnt  sure  thou  mean'sl  to  mock  me. 

Guil.  No,  by  the  love  my  faithful  bearl  is  full  of. 
Bot  see,  thy  mother,  gracioas  Suffolk,  comes 
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To  intercept  my  storj :  she  sball  tell  thee, 
For  in  her  look  1  read  the  lab'rinip  thought, 
What  vast  eTeal  thy  fate  is  now  disclosing. 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  Suffolk. 
Duck.  No  more  complain,  indulge  thy  tears  no  more. 
Thy  pious  grief  has  giv'n  the  grave  its  due ; 


Make  room  to  entertain  the  coming  glory ! 
For  majesty  and  purple  jj^reatness  court  thee, 
Homage  and  low  subjection  wait :  a  crown. 


A  crown,  my  daughter,  England's  crown,  attends 
To  bind  thy  brows  with  its  imperial  wreath. 

Lady  J,  Amasemeot  cMlb  my  veins!  What  says  my 
mother  ? 

Duch,  *n»  heaven's  decree ;  for  our  expiring  Edward, 
When  now  just  struggling  to  his  native  skies, 
Ev'n  on  the  verge  of  faeav°«,  in  sight  of  angels 
That  hover'd  round  to  waft  him  to  the  stars, 
Ev'n  then  declared  my  Jane  for  his  successor. 

Lady  J.  Gould  Edward  do  this?  could  the  dying  saint 
Bequeath  his  crown  to  me?  Oh  fatal  bounty! 
To  me !  but  'tis  impossible ! 

i>t<c^  But  see,  thy  fotber 
Northumberland,  with  all  the  council,  come 
To  pay  their  vow'd  allegiance  atthy  feet. 
To  kneel  and  call  thee  queen. 

Lady  J,  Support  me,  Guilford ; 
Give  me  thy  aid;  stay  thou  my  fainting  soul. 
And  help  me  to  repress  this  growing  danger. 

Enter  Suffolk,  Northumberland,  Lards  and 
othert  of'  the  Privy  Council. 

Nor,  Hail,  sacred  princess  I  sprung  from  ancient  kings. 
Our  England's  dearest  hope,  undoubted  offspring 
Of  York  and  Lancaster*s  united  line. 
Hail,  royal  Jane!  behold  we  bend  our  knees, 

[TheykneeL 
The  pledge  of  homage  and  thy  land's  obedience ; 
With  humblest  duty  thus  we  kneel,  and  own  thee 
Our  liege,  our  sov'reign  lady,  and  our  queen. 
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Lady  J,  Ofa  rite! 
Mjr  atber,  riie !  [To  Suffolk. 

And  yoo  mj  fklber  too !  {To  Northumberland, 

Rise  ally  nor  oorer  me  witli  this  coofusion.  (They  ri$e. 
What  means  this  mook,  this  masking  show  of  greatness  ? 
Why  do  je  hang  these  pageant  glories  on  me. 
And  dress  me  op  in  hoqoars  not  my  own  i 

Nor.  The  daaghters  of  our  late  great  matter  Henry 
Stand  both  by  law  excloded  from  socoessiott. 
To  make  all  firm, 

And  fix  a  powV  nnqoestion'd  in  yonr  hand, 
Bdward  by  will  beqaeatb'd  his  orown  to  yoo, 
And  the  oonenrriog  lords  in  coanoil  met 
Have  raUfy'd  the  ^ft. 

Lady  J.  Are  crowns  and  empire. 
Trifles  of  snob  light  moment  to  be  left 
like  some  rich  toy, 

The  pledge  of  parting  friends?  Can  kings  do  that. 
And  giro  away  a  people  for  a  Imoj  ? 

Nor,  Porgire  me,  princelr  lady,  if  my  wonder 
Seises  each  sense,  each  faoofly  of  mind. 
To  see  the  olmost  wish  the  great  can  form, 
A  orown,^  thus  coldly  met;  a  orown  which,  slighted 
And  lefl  in  soorn  by  yoo,  shall  soon  be  sought. 
And  find  a  joyful  wearer,  one  perhaps 
Of  blood  oukindred  to  your  royal  house. 
And  fix  its  glories  in  another  line. 

Lady  J.  Where  art  thoo  now,  thon  partner  of  m? 
oaresP  [Turning  to  Guilford. 

GuH,  See.  by  th^  side  thy  faithful  Guilford  sUnds, 
Prepar'd  to  keep  distress  and  danger  from  thee. 
To  wear  thy  saored  cauie  opon  his  sword, 
And  war  against  the  world  in  thy  defence. 

Nor.  Oh! 
Methinks  I  see  yoo  seated  on  the  throne. 
Assembled  senates  wait  with  aifful  dread 
To  firm  Yoor  high  oommands  and  make  'em  fate. 

Lady  J.  Yon  turn  to  view  the  painted  side  of  royalty, 
And  ooTor  all  the  oaros  that  lark  beneath. 
Is  it  to  be  a  queen  to  sit  aloft 
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Ill  solemn  dull  nncoinfortoble  state, 
The  flalter'd  idol  of  a  servile  court? 
Is  it  to  draw  a  pompoos  train  aloni^ 
A  pag^eant  for  tne  wond'ring  crowd  to  gap  at? 
Alas»  Northamberland ! — inj  father!— is  it  not 
To  live  a  Ufe  of  care,  and  when  1  die 
Have  more  to  answer  for  before  mj  judge 
Than  any  of  my  subjects  ? 

Suf,  Behold,  we  stand  upon  the  brink  of  rain. 
And  only  thou  canst  save  us.    Persecution, 
The  fiend  of  Rome  and  hell,  prepareaher  tortures  ; 
See  where  she  eomes  in  Mary's  priestly  train! 
Still  wo't  thon  doubt,  till  thou  behold  her  stalk 
Red  with  the  blood  of  martyrs,  and  wide  wasting 
O'er  England's  bosom? 
'      GuiL  Amidst  that  ruin 
Think  thou  behold'st  thy  Guilford's  head  laid  low. 
Bloody  and  pale 

Jjadv  J.  Oh !  spare  the  dreadful  image ! 

GuiL  Oh!  would  the  misery  be  bounded  there. 
My  life  were  little;  but  the  rage  of  Rome^ 
Demands  whole  hecatombs,  a  land  of  victims. 
Mary  shall  by  her  kindred  Spain  be  taught 
To  bend  our  necks  beneath  a  brazen  ytHce, 
And  rule  o'er  wretches  with  an  iron  soeptre. 

Lady  J.  Avert  that  judgment  heav'n  f 
Whatever  thy  Providence  atlota  for  me, 
Ib  mercy  spate  my  country. 

GuiL  On  my  queen ! 
Does  not  th  v  great,  thy  gen'rous  heart  relent 
To  think  this  land,  for  liberty  so  fam'd, 
Shall  have  her  low'ry  front  at  once  laid  low. 
And  robb'd  of  all  iU  glory  ? 

Lady  J.  Yes,  my  lov'd  lord,  my  soul  is'  mov^d  like 


At  ev*ry  danger  which  invades  our  England ; 
My  cold  heart  kindles  at  the  ^real  ocoBsion, 
And  could  be  more  than  man  in  her  defences 
But  where  is  my  commission  to  redress? 
Or  whence  my  pow'r  to  save?  CSan  Edward's  will. 
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Or  twenty  met  in  oooneil,  make  a  qaeen? 

Can  joo,  my  lords,  gpLve  me  tfie  powV  to  oanvasa 

A  doabtftil  title  with  king^  Hennr's  daogbters? 

Where  are  the  rev  Vend  saj^s  of  the  law 

To  guide  me  witb  their  wisdomg,  and  point  oat 

Tlie  paths  which  right  and  justice  bid  me  tread  ? 

^or.  The  judges  all  attend,  and  will  at  leisure 
Resolve  you  ev'ry  scruple. 

Lady  J.  They  expound ; 
But  where  are  those,  mv  lord,  that  make  the  law  ? 
Where  are  the  ancient  honours  of  the  realm. 
The  nobles  with  the  mitred  fathers  join'd  ? 
The  wealthy  commons  solemnly  assembled  i 
Where  is  that  voice  of  a  consenting  people 
To  pledge  the  universal  faith  with  mine, 
And  call  me  justly  queen  ? 

OuiL  Our  foes,  already 
High  in  their  hopes,  devote  us  all  to  death : 
Haste  then  and  save  us,  while  'tis  giv'n  to  save 
Yoor  country,  your  religion. 

Nor.  Save  your  friends! 

Suf.  Your  father!- 

Duck,  Mother! 

GuiL  Husband! 

Lady  J.  Take  me,  crown  me. 
Invest  me  with  this  royal  wretchedness ; 
Let  me  not  know  one  happy  minute  more ; 
Let  all  mv  sleepless  nights  be  spent  in  care, 
My  days  be  vex'd  with  tumults  and  alarms; 
If  only  I  can  save  you,  if  my  fate 
Has  mark'd  me  out  to  be  the  public  victim, 
I  Uke  the  lot  with  joy.     Yes,  1  will  die 
For  that  eternal  truth  my  faith  is  fix'd  on. 
And  that  dear  native  land  which  gave  me  birth. 

Guil.  Wake  evVy  tuneful  instrument  to  tell  it. 
And  let  the  trumpet's  sprightly  note  proclaim 
Mj  Jane  is  England's  queen  I 
Thj  name  slialiecho  through  the  resoo'd  isle, 
And  rcMoh  appbwdiDg  heat'n! 
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Lady  J.  Oh  GoUford!  what  do  we  giro  op  for  glwry  ? 
For  glorj !  that's  a  toy  I  would  not  porohaae, 
An  idle  emplj  babble :  bat  for  Eogtand ! 
What  must  we  lose  for  that!  Since  then  mj  fale 
Has  foro*d  this  hard  exebange  upon  my  will 
Let  gracioas  heav'n  allow  me  one  reqoest: 
For  that  blest  peace  in  which  I  onoe  did  dwell, 
All  that  I  ask  is,  though  my  forlone  frown, 
And  bary  me  beneath  this  fatal  orown, 
I^t  that  one  good  be  added  to  my  doom« 
To  save  this  land  from  tyranny  and  Rome.       \_Ermnt. 


ACT  THfi  FOURTH. 


SGENB  I.    The  Tower, 
Enter  Pembboks  and  Gardiner. 

Gar,  In  an  aulaokT  and  aoeoned  hoar 
Set  fortli  that  traitor  dake,  that  proud  Northnmberiand. 
Do  thoa,  O  holy  Beeket,  the  protector. 
The  ohanpion,  and  the  martjr  of  oar  chnrch. 
Appear,  and  onee  more  own  the  caaie  of  Rome ; 
Beat  down  his  lance,  break  thoa  hit  sword  in  battle. 
And  oofcr  fool  rebellion  with  confosion* 

Pern,  I  saw  him  marching  at  his  army's  head; 
I  mark'd  him  issuing  throarb  the  dtj-gate 
In  harness  all  appointed  as  ne  pass*d, 
And  {for  be  wore  his  beaver  ap)  coald  read 
Upon  his  visage  horror  and  dismay. 
No  voice  of  obeerfiil  salotation  cbeer'd  him. 
None  wish*d  bis  arms  might  thrive,  or  bad  God  speed 

him. 
Bat  through  a  staring  ghastly-looking  crowd, 
Unjpaira,  «ibleii>d»  with  heavy  heart  be  went. 
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As  if  his  traitor  father's  hagg^ard  ghost. 
And  Somerset  fresh  bleeding  from  the  axe. 
On  either  hand  had  usher'd  him  to  rain. 

Gar.  Nor  shall  tlie  hoW  vengeance  loiter  long. 
At  Farmingham  in  Suffolk  lies  the  qneen. 
Mar  J,  our  pious  mistress,  where  each  day 
The  nobles  of  the  land  and  swarming  populace 
Gather,  and  list  beneath  her  royal  ensigns. 
The  fleet  commanded  by  sir  Thomas  Jeruingham, 
Set  onl  in  warlike  manner  to  oppose  her, 
With  one  consent  have  join'd  to  own  her  cause; 
The  valiant  Sussex  and  sir  Edward  Hastings, 
With  many  more  of  note,  are  up  in  arms, 
And  all  declare  for  her. 

Enter  an  Officer y  with  a  Guard. 

OB*  Seize  on  'em  both. 

[Guards  seize  rem.  and  Gar. 
My  lord,  you  are  a  prisoner  to  the  state. 

Pern.  Ha!  by  whose  order? 

OffL  By  the  queen's  command, 
SJgii'd  and  deliver'd  by  lord  Guilford  Dudley. 

Pern.  Curse  on  his  traitor's  heart! 

Gar.  Rest  you  eontented ; 
You  have  loiter'd  here  too  long ;  but  use  your  patience*; 
These  bonds  shall  not  be  lasting.  r«.  ^     j-       -^^ 

Offi,  As  for  yon,  sir,  [To  Uardmer, 

*T)»  the  queen's  pleasure  you  be  close  oonfin'd  j 
You've  us'd  that  fair  permiision  was  allow'd  yoa 
To  walk  at  large  within  the  tower  nnworthily : 
You're  noted  for  an  over-busy  medldr, 
A  secret  practiser  against  the  state, 
For  which  henceforth  your  limits  shall  be  straiter. 
Hence,  to  your  chamber. 

Gar.  Farewell,  gentle  Pembroke, 
I  trust  that  we  shall  meet  on  blither  terms ; 
Till  then  amongst  my  beads  I  will  remember  you. 
And  give'you  to  the  keeping  of  tlie  saints. 

[Exeunt  part  of'  the  GtiardM  with  Gardiner. 
Pem»  Now,  whither  must  I  gof 
OffL  This  way,  my  lord.  IGoing  off. 
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£nt€r  Gu  I L-FOBD. 

GuU,  HolfH  captain !  ere  jroo  go;  I  baveli  word  or 
two 
For  this  Toar  nobU  pris'oer. 

Offi^'At  jonr  pleasure : 
I  know  ID?  doty,  and. attend  jour  lordfthip. 

[The  Officer  imd  Guardt  retire  to  the  farthest  part  of 
the  Stage. 

GmL  Is  all.  the  geolleness  that  was  betwixt  ns 
So  lost,  so  swept  awaj  from  tbj  remembrance, 
Tboa  canst  not  look  apon  mer 

Pern.  Ha!  not  look! 
What  terrors  are  there  in  the  Dudley's  race 
That  Pembroke  dares  not  look  upon  and  scorn  ? 
And  jet  'tis  true  I  would  not  look  opon  tliee': 
Our  ejes  aroid  to  look  on  what  we  hate, 
As  Well  as  what  we  fear. 
•  GuiL  You  hate  me  then ! 

Pern,  I  do,  and  wish  perdition  maj  overtake 
Thj  father,  thj  false  sell,  and  thj  whole  name. 

Gut/.  And  jet  as  sure  as  rage  disturbs  thj  reason, 
And  masters  all  the  noble  nature  in  thee. 
As  sure  as  thou  hast  wrong'd  me,  I  am  come 
In  tenderness  of  friendship  to  preserve  thee, 
To  plant  ev'n  all  the  powV  I  haye  before  thee, 
And  fence  thee  from  destruction  with  mj  life. 

Pern.  Friendship  from  thee !  but  m  j  just  soul  disdains 
thee. 
Hence !  take  the  prostituted  bauble  back, 
But  tlioa  art  come  perhaps  to  Taunt  thj  greatness,   . 
And  set  thj  purple  pomp  to  view  before  me. 
To  let  me  know  that  Guilford  is  a  king, 
That  be  can  speak  the  word  and  give  me  freedom. 
Ob  shortliv'd  pageant!  hadst  thou  all  the  pow'r 
Which  thy  vain  soul  would  grasp  at,  I  would  die, 
Rot  19  a  dungeon,  ere  rece&YC  a  geftce, 
The  least,  the  meanest  coi&>te«({,  frokn  thee. 

Guil.  Oh  Pembroke  I  bol  1  iiaTO  not  Ume  to  talK, 
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For  danger  presses;  danger  nDforewen, 
And  secret  as  the  shaft  that  ffies  bj  ni|;:lit, 
Is  aiming  at  thj  life.    Captain,  a  word  { 

.      [To  the  Officer. 
I  take  joor  pris'ner  to  mj  proper  charge; 
Draw  off  your  gnard,  and  leave  his  sword  with  me. 
[The  Officer  deliven  the  Sward  to  Lord  GuUfordi 
andeoet  out  with  his  Gtutrd,    Guilford  offers 
the  ^ord  to  Pembroke. 
Receive  this  gift  ev'n  from  a  rival's  band; 
And  if  thy  rage  will  suffer  thee  to  hear 
The  connsel  of  a  roan  once  call'd  thy  friend. 
Fly  from  this  fatal  place  and  seek  thy  safety. 

Pern,  How  now !  what  showj  what  mockery  is  this  i 
Gruil.  O  take  thy  sword,  and  let  thj  vaKant  hand 
Be  ready  arm'd  to  guard  thv  noble  life: 
The  time,  the  danger,  and  the  wild  impatienoey 
Forbid  me  all  to  enter  into  speech  with  thee. 

Or  I  could  tell  thee 

Pern.  No,  it  needs  not,  traitor! 
For  all  thy  poor,  thy  little  arts  are  known. 
Thon  fear'st  my  vengeance,  and  aH  oome  to  fawn, 
To  make  a  merit  of  that  proffer'd  freedom. 
Which  in  despite  of  thee  a  day  shall  give  me. 
Nor  can  my  fate  depend  on  thee,  false  Gaiiford ; 
For  know,  to  thy  coofasion,  ere  the  sun 
Twice  gild  the  east  our  royal  Mary  < 


To  end  thy  pageant  reign  and  set  me  free. 

Guil.  Ungrateful  and  unjust  I  hast  thon  then  known 
me 
So  little  to  accuse  my  heart  of  fear? 
Hast  thou  forgotten  Mnsselboroogh*s  field? 
Did  I  then  fear,  when  by  thy^  side  I  fought. 
And  d^'d  my  maiden  sword  in  Scottish  blond? 
But  this  is  madness  all. 

Pern.  Give  me  my  sword.  [Takes  lUs  Swcrd^ 

Perhaps  indeed  1  wrong  thee:  thon  hast  thonghty 
Aud  conscioos  of  the  injVy  thon  hast  d«ne  me. 
Art  oome  to  proffer  me  a  •nldier'a  jnstinoy 
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And  meet  mj  arm  in  sin^  opposition : 
Lead  then,  and  let  me  follow  to  the  field. 
GuiL   Yes,  Pembroke^  thoo  sbalt  satisfy  thy  ven- 

And  write  thy  bloody  purpose  on  my  bosom : 
Bat  let  death  wait  to-day.    By  our  pwt  friendship. 
In  honour's  name,  by  ev'ry  saered  tie, 
I  befi^  thee  ask  no  more,  but  haste  from  henoe. 

Pern,  What  mystic  meaning  larks  beneath  thy  words  ? 
What  fear  is  this  which  thoo  wouldst  awe  myaoul  with? 
Is  there  a  danger  Pembroke  dares  not  meet? 

GuiL  Oh,  spare  my  tongue  a  tale  of  guilt  and  horror ! 
Trost  me  this  once:  believe  me  wbeul  tell  thee. 
Thy  safety  and  thy  life  is  all  I  wish. 
Away. 

Pern.  Carseon  this  shuffling,  dark,  ambigoons  phrase. 
If  thou  wonldst  haye  me  thii^  thoo  meanest  me  fairly. 
Speak  with  that  plainness  honesty  delights  in. 
And  let  thy  double  tonffoe  for  once  be  true. 

Guil.  Forgive  me,  final  piety  and  nature. 
If  thus  compelPd,  I  break  your  sacred  laws. 
Reveal  my  father's  crime,  and  blot  with  infamy  ' 
The  hoary  head  of  hiai  who  gave  me  being. 
To  mre  the  man  whom  my  soul  loves  from  death. 

[GiveB  a  Faptr. 
Read  there  the  fiital  purpose  of  thy  foe. 
Sinoe  he  parted. 

Thy  ways  have  all  been  watcfa'd,  thy  steps  been  mark'd. 
Thy  secret  treaties  with  the  malcontents 
That  harbour  in  the  city,  thy  conferring 
With  Gard'ner  here  in  the  tower,  all  is  known. 
And,  in  pursuance  of  that  bloody  mandate, 
A  set  of  chosen  ruffians  wait  to  end  Uiee : 
There  was  but  one  way  left  me  to  preserve  thee; 
I  took  it,  and  this  morning  sent  my  warrant 
To  seise  upon  thy  person-^But  begorie ! 

Pern,  lis  so— 'Us  troth-<I  see  Ids  honest  heart 

Guil,  I  have  a  friend  of  well  trj»d  faith  and  courage. 
Who,  with  a  fit  disguise  and  arms  oonceaVd, 
Attends  without  to  guide  thee  hence  with  safSsty. 
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Pern,  What  is  NortbamberlaDd  ?  and  wint  art  Uioa? 
GuiL  Waste  not  the  time ;  away ! 
Fern.  Here  let  me  fix, 
And  gaze  with  everlasting  wonder  on  tliee. 
What  is  there  good  or  excellent  in  man 
That  is  not  foond  in  thee?  Thy  virtues  flash, 
Tbej  break  at  once  on  my  astonished  soul. 
Think  1  know  thee  honest. 

GuiL  For  ever  I  could  hear  thee— bat  thy  life. 

Oh!  Pembroke!  linger  not 

Pern.  And  can  I  leave  thee, 
Ere  I  have  olasp'd  thee  in  my  eager  arms, 
And  giv'n  thee  back  my  sad  repenting  heart? 
Believe  me,  Qoilford,  like  thei  patriarch's  dove, 

^Embracing. 
It  wander'd  forth,  but  found  no  resting  place 
Till  it  came  home  again  to  lodge  with  tbee. 

GuiL  What  is  there  that  my  soul  can  more  desire 
Than  these  dear  marks  of  thy  returning  friendship? 
The  danger  comes— if  you  slay  longer  here, 
You  die,  my  Pembroke. 

Pern.  Let  me. stay  and  die. 
For  if  1  go,  1  go  to  work  thy  ruin. 
Thou  know'st  not  what  a  foe  thou  send'st  me  forth. 
That  I  have  sworn  deslrnolion  to  the  queen. 
And  pledg'd  ufy  faith  to  Mary  and  her  caose : 
My  honour  is  at  stake. 

GuiL  I  know  lis  given : 
But  go — the  stronger  thy  engagements  there 
The  more's  thy  danger  here.    Fly  I  begone ! 

Pern.  Ves,  I  will  go—for  see!  behold  who  comes! 
Oh  Guilford  I  bide  me,  shield  me  from  her  sight ; 
Ev'ry  mad  passion  kindles  op  again, 
Love,  rage,  despair— and  yet  I  will  be  master — 
I  will  remember  thee — Oh  my  torn  heart! 
I  have  a  thousand  thousand  things  to  say, 
But  cannot,  dare  not  stay  to  look  on  her.  {Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Jane  Grey,  reading. 
GuiL  What  read'st  thou  there,  my  queen?  - 


SCBMB  1.  LADY  JANE  GRBT.  3.9 

Lady  J.  Tb  PlatoV  Pbedon; 
Where  dying  Socrates  takes  leave  of  life 
With  sooh  aa  easy,  careless,  calm,  indifferenoe» 
As  if  the  trifle  were  of  no  aocooDt, 
Mean  in  itself,  and  only  to  be  worn 
In  hoDoor  of  the  giver. 

GuiL  Shall  thy  soul 
Still  scorn  the  world,  still  fly  the  joys  that  court? 
Still  shall  she  soar  on  contemplation's  wing, 
And  mix  with  nolliing  meaner  than  the  stars  ? 

Lady  J.  The  faithless  counsellors 
Are  fled  from  hence  to  join  the  princess  Mary. 
The  servile  herd  of  courtiers,  who  so  late 
In  low  obedience  bent  the  knee  before  me; 
They  who  with  zealous  ton|faes  and  hands  uplifted 
Besooght  me  to  defend  their  laws  and  faith, 
Vent  their  lewd  execrations  on  my  name, 
Proelaim  me  traif  ress  now,  and  to  the  scaffold 
Doom  my  devoted  head. 

Guil.  The  changeling  villains ! 
That  pray  for  slavery,  fi^ht  for  their  bonds. 
And  shun  the  blessing,  liberty,  like  ruin. 
Bat  wherefore  do  I  loiter  tamely  heref 
Give  me  my  arms :  I  will  preserve  my  country 
Bv'n  in  her  own  despite.    Some  friends  I  have 
Who  will  or  die  or  conquer  in  thy  cause. 
Thine  and  religion's,  thine  and  England's  cause. 

Lady  J,  Art  thou  not  alt  my  treasure,  all  my  guard? 
And  wo't  thou  lake  from  me  the  only  joy, 
The  last  defence,  is  led  me  here  below  ? 
Think  not  thy  arm  can  stem  the  driving  torrent. 
Or  save  a  people  who  with  blinded  rage 
Urge  their  own  &te,  and  strive  to  be  undone. 
Northumberland,  thy  father,  is  in  arms. 
And  if  it  be  in  valour  to  defend  us. 
His  sword  that  long  has  known  the  way  to  conquest. 
Shall  be  our  surest  safety. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 
Suf.  Ob,  my  children  1 
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Lady  J.  AIm!  what  hmms  my  fftilier  ? 

Si^.  Oil,  Djr  lOD  1 
Thj  rather,  mat  NortliQinberlaiid,  oa  wfaotn 
Oor  dearest ^opes  were  built' 

Guil.  Ha!  wiiat  of  bim? 

Suf.  Islost,  betray'd! 
His  arm  J,  onward  as  he  maroh*d»  sbniBk  fran  hioi, 
Moalder'd  away,  aDd  melted  by  Jus  aide ; 
With  some  few  followers  he  arriv'd  at  Cambridge, 
But  there  ev'n  they  forsook  him,  and  bioiself 
Was  foro*d,  with  heavy  lieart  aod  wat'k7  eye. 
To  oast  biseap  up  with  dissembled  ebeer. 
And  ery  God  save  queen  Mary.    Bat  abw! 
Little  avail'd  the  semblance  of  that  loyaltr : 
For  soon,  thereafter,  bT  the  earl  of  Amaclel 
With  tresson  he  was  ehar^,  and  there  arrested. 
And  now  he  brings  him  pris*ner  up  to  London. 

Lady  J,  Then  there's  an  end  of  greatness,  the  vaSn 
dream 
Of  empire  and  a  crown  that  dane'd  before  me, 
Is  vanish'd  all  at  onee-^Wfay,  fare  it  well  I 

Gut/.  And  canst  thou  bear  Ibis  sodden  tarn  of  fate 
With  such  unshaken  temper/ 

Lady  J »  For  myself. 
If  1  coold  form  a  wish  for  beaTen  ta  grant. 
It  should  haye  been  to  rid  me  of  this  crown. 
And  thor,  o'ermling,  great,  allknowing  Pow'r  I 
Then  who  discern'st  onr  thooj^hts,  who  seest'em  rising 
And  forminj;  in  the  sonl,  oh,  judge  me  Ikon, 
If  e'er  ambition's  guilty  fires  have  warmed  me. 
If  e'er  my  heart  inclined  to  pride,  to  pow'r. 
Or  join'd  in  being  a  queen.     I  took  the  sceptre 
To  save  his  land,  thy  people,- and  thy  altars : 
And  now  behold  I  bend  my  grateful  knee     IBneeliatg. 
In  humble  adoration  of  that  merey 
WMofa  quits  me  of  the  vast  unequal  task. 

£nter  the  Duchess  <f  Suffolk. 
Duck.  Nay,  keep  that  posture  still,  and  let  us  join. 
Fix  all  onr  knees  by  thine,  lift  op  oor  hands. 
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And  Mek  for  kelp  and  pity  froai  aboTe, 
For  eartb  and  failhless  man  will  give  as  none. 

Lady  J.  What  is  tlie  worst  oar  omel  fiite  ordi^s  as  ? 

Duck,  Cors'd  be  in j  fataJ  ooansels,  oors'd  mj  tongoe. 
That  pleaded  for  thj  ruin,  and  persnaded 
Thj  (rniltiess  feet  to  tread  tbe  paths  of  greatness! 
Mj  i»uld«^I  have  andone  thee! 

Ladv  /•  Oh,  my  mother! 
Shoola  I  not  bear  a  portion  in  yoor  sorrows.^ 

Jhtch,  Alasl  thoa  hast  thy  own,  a  donbie  portion.* 
Mary  is  oome,  and  tbe  revolting  Londoners, 
Who  beat  the  hear'ns  with  thv  applaaded  name, 
Now  crowd  to  meet  and  hail  her  as  their  qaeen. 
Sossex  is  entered  Jiere,  commands  the  tow'r. 
Has  plao'd  his  guards  aroond,  and  this  sad  plaoa. 
So  late  thy  pauuse,  is  become  oar  prison. 
I  saw  iuoi  h«nd  his  knee  to  oroel  Gard'ner, 
Who,  freed  from  his  confinement,  ran  to  meet  him, 
Embrae'd  and  bless'd  him  with  a  hand  of  blood; 
Bach  hast'ning  moment  I  expect  'em  here 
To  seize  and  pass  the  doom  of  death  upon  vs. 

GwL  Ha!  seizfd!  shalt  thoa  be  seia'd,  and  skll  I 
And  tamely  see  thee  borne  away  to  death?  [stand 

Then  blasted  be  my  coward  name  for  ever. 
No,  I  will  set  myself  to  gaard  this  spot. 
To  which  oar  narrow  empire  now  is  shroak : 
Here  1  will  grow  theiralwark  of  mj  qoeen. 
Nor  shall  the  hand  of  ▼iolence  prolane  thee 
Until  my  bretst  have  borne  a  thoasand  woonds, 
Till  this  torn  mangled  body  sink  at  once 
A  heap  of  porple  ruin  at  thy  feet 

Xady  J.  And  coald  thy  rash  distracted  ra^  do  thus  ? 
Draw  thy  rain  sword  against  an  armed  moltttode! 
Oh,  call  thy  better  nobler  codrage  to  thee, 
And  let  ns  meet  this  adverse  fate  with  patience! 
Be  thyself. 
For  see,  the  trial  comes ! 

filler  Sussex,  Gardinbb,  Qfficerf^  and  SoWiert. 
Suf.  Goardsy  execal4»  your  oiders;  seiae  the  traitors ; 
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Here  my  eommiMioD  ends.    To  700,  nj  lord, 

[To  Gardiner, 
So  por  gxwi  misirew,  royal  Mary,  bids, 
I  leave  tbe  fail  disposal  of  tlieie  pris'oers: 
To  yoar  wise  care  Uie  pious  qaeeo  6omineiids 
Her  sacred  self,  ber  crowo,  and  wbal's  yet  moroy 
The  boly  Roman  chorcb,  for  whose  dear  safely 
She  wills  jour  oUnost  dilizenoe  be  shown 
To  brinr  rebellion  to  the  bar  of  jnstice.  .     . 
Yet  farther,  to  proclaim  how  much  she  tr«sU 
In  Winohesler's  deep  thought  and  well  tried  faith. 
The  seal  attends^to  xnoe  those  rev'reud  luinds ; 
And  when  1  next  salate  yoo,  I  must  call  yon 
Chief  minister  and  chancellor  of  Bngland. 

Gar,  Unnumber'd  blessings  fitU  upon  her  head. 
My  ever  gracious  lady!  to  remember 
With  socb  full  bounty  her  old  humble  beadsman ! 
For  these  her  foes,  leave  me  to  deal  with  them. 

Sus.  The  queen  i«  on  her  eDlranoe,  and  expects  me. 
My  lord,  farewell. 

Gar.  Farewell,  right  noble  Sussex; 
Commend  me  to  the  queen's  grace ;  say,  her  bidding 
Shall  be  observ'd  by  her  moat  lowly  creature. 

[£xit  Suuex, 
tieulenant  of  the  Tow'r,  take  hence  your  pria'sera : 
Be  it  your  care  to  see  'em  kept  apart. 
That  they  may  hold  no  commerce  with  each  other. 

Guil.  Wilt  thou  part  us  P 

Gar.  I  hold  no  speech  with  heretics  and  traitors, 
liieotenant,  see  my  orders  are  obey'd.  [Exit. 

GuiL  Inhuman,  monstrous,  unexampled  cruelty ! 
Oh  tyrant!  but  the  task  becomes  thee  well ; 
Thy  savage  temper  joys  to  do  death's  office, 
To  tear  the  sacred  bands  of  love  asunder, 
And  part  those  hands  which  heav'n  itself  hath  join'd. 

Duck,  To  let  us  waste  the  little  rest  of  life 
Together  had  been  merciful. 

Suf.  Then  it  had  not 
Been  done  like  Winchester. 

GuiL  Thousland'stnnmov'd, 
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Calm  temper  aits  npoo  thy  beaoteoas  brow> 
Tbj  eyes,  that  flow'd  m>  fost  for  Edward's  loss, 
Gftaee  aoooncern'd  open  the  rain  round  thee. 
As  if  tboo  hadst  resolv'd  lo~bra?e  th^  fate^ 
And  triumph  in  the  midst  of  desolation. 

Lady  J.  And  dost  thou  think,  mj  Guilford,  I  can  see 
Mj  father,  mother,  and  ev'n  thee  my  husband, 
Torn  from  mj  side,  without  a  pang  of  sorrow  ? 
How  art  thou  thus  unknowing  in  mj  heart! 
Words  cannot  tell  thee  what  I  feel :  there  is 
An  agonizing  softness  busy  here 
That  tugs  the  string,  that  struggles  to  get  loose. 
And  pour  my  soul  in  wailings  out  before  thee. 

GuiL  Give  way,  an4  let  the  gushing  torrent  come ; 
Behold  the  tears  we  bring  to  swell  the  deluge 
T^ll  the  flood  rise  upon  the  guilty  world, 
And  make  the  ruin  common. 

Lady  J.  Guilford  !  no  ; 
The  time  for  tender  thoughts  and  soft  end.earments 
Is  fled  away  and  gone ;  jot  has  forsaken  us ; 
Our  hearts  have  now  another  part  to  play  ; 
They  most  be  steeVd  with  some  uncommon  fortitude,  ^ 
That  fearless  we  may  tread  the  paths  of  horror. 
And,  in  despite  of  fortune  and  our  foes, 
Ev'n  in  the  nour  of  death  be  more  than  cottc|ueroni. 

GuiL  Ob  teach  me !  say,  what  energy  divine 
Inspires  thy  softer  sex  and  tender  years 
With  such  unshaken  courage? 

Lady  J.  Truth  and  innocence; 
A  conscious  knowledge  rooted  in  my  heart. 
That  to  have  sav'd  my  country  was  my  duty. 
Yes,  England,  yes,  my  country !  i  would  save  thee ; 
But  heav'n  forbids,  heav'n  disallows  my  weakness, 
And  to  some  dear  selected  hero's  hand 
Reserves  the  glory  of  thy  great  deliverance. 

Lieut.  My  lords,  my  oraers 

GuiL  See!  wemust— must  part! 

Lady  J.  Yet  surely  "We  shall  meet  again. 

Guil  Pain  would  1  cheer  my  heart  with  hopes  like 
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But  mj  md  tboo|r|ilt  torn  ever  to  the  grsTe, 
To  that  last  dwelliDg  wfaither  now  we  mste, 
Wboro  tiie  Mack  tlMde  tball  interpose  betwixt  m. 
And  yeii  thee  from  these  long^nf?  e? es  for  ever. 

Lady  J,  Tis  tme,  by  those  dark  paths  oar  joamey 
leads. 
And  throngh  the  Tale  of  death  we  pass  to  life : 
Bat  what  is  there  in  death  to  blast  onr  hopes? 
Behold  the  nniversal  works  of  nator»y 
Where  life  still  springs  from  death. 
Mark  with  what  nopes  open  th^  farrow'd  plain 
The  oarefol  ploughman  oasU  the  |ire]j:nant  graio ; 
There  hid,  as  in  a  grave,  a  while  it  lies. 
Till  the  revolving  season  bids  it  rise. 
Then  lam  increase  the  boried  treasures  jield. 
And  with  fall  harvest  orown  the  plenteoas  field. 

lEateunt  teveraUy  with  Guard*. 


\ 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


SCBNE  I.    The  same. 

Enter  Gari>iveii,  oi  Lord  Chancellor,  and  the  Lieu- 
tenant of  the  Tower.  Setvanti  with  Lights  brfore 
them. 

Lieut.  Good  mornisgto  joar  lordship :  jon  rise  early. 

Gar.  NajTf  bj  the  nKKJ,  there  are  too  many  sleepers ; 
Some  mast  stir  early,  or  the  state  shall  soffer. 
Did  you,  as  yesterday  oar  mandate  bad*^ 
Inform  your  pris'aers,  lady  Jane  and  Guilford, 
They  were  to  die  this  day? 

Lieut.  My  lord,  I  did. 

Gar.  Tis  well.     But  say,  how  did  year  message 
like*em? 

Lieut.  Mt  lord,  they  met  the  sommoos  with  a  temper 
That  show'd  a  solemn  serioos  sense  of  death, 
Mix*d  with  a  noble  scorn  of  all  its  terrors : 
In  short,  they  heard  me  with  the  self-same  patienoe 
With  whieh  thev  still  bare  borne  them  in  their  prison. 
In  one  request  they  both  ooncorrM;  each  begg*d 
To  die  before  the  other. 
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Gar,  Tliat  dispose 
As  yon  tbink  fitting. 

Lieut,  The  lord  Gailford  only 
Implor'd  another  boon,  and  org'd  it  warmly ; 
That  ere  he  saffer'd»  lie  mig^ht  see  his  wife. 
And  take  a  last  farewell. 

Gar.  That's  not  roach ; 
That  grace  may  be  allowed  him :  see  yoa  to  it. 
How  goes  the  morning  i 

Lieut.  Not  yet  fonr,  my  lord. 

Gar.  Bj  ten  they  meet  their  fate.  Yet  one  thing  more. 
Yon  know  'twas  order'd  that  the  lady  Jane 
Should  suffer  here  within  the  TowV.    Take  care 
No  crowds  may  be  let  in,  no  maudlin  gazers. 
To  wet  their  handkerchiefs,  and  make  report 
How  like  a  saint  she  ended.     Some  fit  number. 
And  those  too  of  our  friends,  were  most  convenient : 
But  abofe  all,  see  that  good  guard  be  kept: 
You  know  the  queen  is  lodg'd  at  present  here ; 
Take  care  that  no  disturbance  reach  her  highness. 
And  so  good  morning,  good  master  lieutenant. 

[Exit  Lieutenant, 
How  now !  what  light  comes  here? 

Serv.  So  please  jronr  lordship, . 
If  r  mistake  not,  'tis  the  eari  of  Pembroke. 

Gar,  Pembroke! — 'tis  he^  what  calls  him  forth  thus 
.early? 
Somewhat  he  scemt  to  bring  of  high  import. 

Enter  Pembroke,  a  Page  with  a  Light  btfore  him. 
Good  morrow,  noble  Pembroke !  what  importunate 
And  strong  necessity  breaks  on  your  sluraDers,    . 
And  rears  your  youthful  head  from  off  your  pillow 
At  this  unwholesome  hour. 

Pern.  Oh,  rev'rend  Winchester!  my  beating  heart 
Exults  and  labours  with  t^  joy  it  bmrs ; 
The  news  I  -bring  shall  bless  tlie  breaking  mom. 

Gar,  What  happiness  is  this? 

Pern.  'TIS  mercy!. mercy. 
That  makes  dominion  light ;  ip^ray*  that  saves. 
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Mary,  ojar  royal  ever-f^ramoQi  nitstreM» 
Has  to  my  services  and  humblest  prayers 
Gnn\fid  the  lives  of  Guilford  aod  his  wife ; 
Foil  and  free  pardoo ! 

Gar.  Ha !  what  said  you  ?  Pardon  ! 
Bat  sure  you  cannot  mean  it ;  coold  not  urge 
The  queen  to  sooh  a  rash  and  iil-tim'd  ipraoe? 
What !  save  the  lives  of  those  who  wore  her  crown ! 
My  lord !  'tis  roost  anweigh'd  pernicious  counsel^ 
And  roust  not  be  complied  with. 

Pern,  Not  complied  with! 
And  who  shall  dare  to  bar  her  sacred  pleasure. 
And  stop  the  stream  of  mercy  P 

Gar.  That  will  I, 
Who  wo'  not  see  her  gracious  disposition 
Draw  to  destroy  herself. 

Pern,  Thy  narrow  goal 
Knows  not  the  godlike  glory  of  forgiving, 
Nor  can  thy  cold,  thy  ruthless  heart  conceive 
How  large  the  powV,  how  fixt  the  empire  is, 
Which  benefits  confer  on  generous  minds. 

Gar.  These  are  romantic,  light,  vainglorious  dreams. 
Have  von  consider'd  well  upon  the  danger? 
How  dear  to  the  fond  many,  and  how  popular, 
These  are  whom  you  would  spare.'  Have  jrou  forgot 
When  at  the  bar,  before  the  seat  of  judgment. 
This  lady  Jane,  this  beauteous  trail'ress,  stood. 
With  what  command  she  charm'd  the  whole  assembly  ? 
With  silent  grief  the  mournfuj  audience  sat, 
Fix'd  on  Iier  face,  and  listening  to  her  pleading: 
Her  very  judges  wrung  their  hands  for  pity ; 
Their  old  hearts  melted  in  'em  as  she  spoke. 
And  tears  ran  down  upon  their  silver  beards. 
Ev'n  I  myself  was  mov'd,  and  for  a  moment 
Felt  wrath  suspended  in  my  doubtful  breast. 
And  qneslioii'd  if  the  voice  1  heard  was  mortal. 
But  when  her  tale  was  done,  what  loud  applause, 
like  bursts  of  thunder,  shook  the  spacious  haU  I 
At  last,  when  sore  constrain'd,  th'  unwilling  lords 
Pranoonc'd  the  fatal  sentenoe  on  her  life; 
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A  ped  of  groAM  nm  tbroofh  tlie  crowded  eoarl 

Af  ev'rj  hMrt  wu  brokeo,  and  tlie  doom^ 

Liko  tliat  whiok  waits  the  world,  were  nmrerul.. 

Pern.  Aad  eao  that  sacred  form,  that  aogel's  yoioe. 
Which  moT'd  the  hearts  of  a  rode  mthleu  crowd, 
Najy  moT*d  even  thine,  now  soe  in  vain  for  pity? 
Gar,  Alas  !  job  look  on  her  with  lovers' eyes: 
I  liear  and  see  fhroo^h  reasonable  organs. 
Where  passion  has  no  part:  Gome,  come,  nj  lord. 
You  have  too  little  of  the  slatesnuui  in  joa. 

Pern.  And  joa,  mj  lord,  too  little  of  the  oharchman. 
Is  not  the  sacred  parpose  of  our  iailh 
Peace  and  good-will  to  man?  The  hallowM  hand 
Ordain'd  to  bless,  should  know  no  stain  of  blood. 
Tis  troe  I  am  notpractis*d  in  your  politics ; 
Twas  your  pernicious  counsel  led  the  queen 
To  break  her  promise  with  the  men  of  Suffolk, 
To  violate,  what  in  a  prince  should  be 
Sacred  above  the  rest,  her  royal  word. 

Gar,  Yes,  and  I  dare  avow  it:  I  advis'd  her 
To  break  throoj[^h  all  engagements  made  with  heretics, 
And  keep  no  fiuth  with  such  a  miscreant  crew. 
Pern.    Where  shall  we  seek  for  troth,  when  ev'n 
religion, 
The  priestly  robe  and  mitred  head,  disclaim  it? 
I  tell  thee,  Winchester,  doctrines  like  thine 
Have  stain'd  our  holy  church  with  greater  infiuny 
Than  all  your  eloquence  can  wipe  away : 
Hence  'tis  that  those  who  differ  from  our  faith 
Brand  us  with  breach  of  oaths,  with  persecution. 
With  tyranny  o'er  conscience,  and  proclaim 
Our  scarlet  prelates  men  that  thirst  for  blood. 
And  Christian  Rome  more  cruel  than  the  Pagaa. 

Gar.  Nay,  if  you  rail,  fiwewell.    The  queen  most  be 
Belter  advis'd  than  thus  to  cherish  vipers 
Whose  mortal  stings  are  arm'd  against  her  Ufis : 
But  while  I  hold  the  seal,  no  pardon  paaseu 
For  heretics  and  traitors.  {ExiL 

Pern,  'Twas  unlucky 
To  meet  and  cross  npon  tUs  fiwward  priest : 
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Bat  let  me  lose  the  thoujj^t  oo't;  let  me  haste. 
Poor  mj  giftd  tidings  forth  io  Gailford's  bosom. 
And  pnj  Jiim  back  the  life  bis  friendship  sav'd.    lExit, 

SCENE  11, 

Lady  Jans  ditcovered  kneeling  at  her  Devotion,  a 

Light  and  a  Book  placed  on  a  Table  before  her. 
Enter  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  Lord  Guilford, 
and  one  of  Lahy  Jane's  Women, 
Lieut,  Let  me  not  press  upon  jour  lordship  fortber. 
Bat  wait  yonr  leisure  in  the  antichamber. 
GvU.  I  will  not  bold  you  long.      tExit  Lieutenant, 
Worn.  SofUy,  mj  lord. 
For  yet  behold  she  kneels. 
Bat  she  has  ended,  and  comes  forward. 

ILady  Jane  rises  and  comes  toward  the  Front 
of  the  Stage, 
Lady  J,  Ha!  ^ 

Art  tbofl  m?  Guilford?  wherefore  dost  thoa  come 
To  break  the  settled  quiet  of  ^ly  soul.^ 
I  mean  to  part  without  anoUier  paugi 
And  laT  my  weary  bead  down  full  of  peace. 

Gtiii.  For^ye  the  fondness  of  my  longing  soul. 
That  melts  with  tenderness,  and  leans  towards  thee, 
Thoagb  the  imperious  dreadful  toioe  of  fate 
Summon  her  hence,  and  warn  her  from  the  world. 
But  if  to  see  th^  Guilford  gire  thee  pain, 
Woald  I  had  died,  and  never  more  beheld  thee, 
Though  my  lamenting  discontented  ghost 
Had  wander'd  forth  unblessed  by  those  dear  eyes, 
And  wail'd  thy  loss  in  death's  eternal  shades. 

Lady  J,  My  heart  had  ended  ev'ry  earthly  care. 
Had  ofler'd  up  its  pray'rs  for  thee  and  England, 
And  fix'd  its  hopes  upon  a  rock  unfailing ; 
While  all  the  liUle  business  that  remained , 
Was  bat  to  pass  the  forms  of  death  and  constancy. 
And  leave  a  life  become  indifferent  to  me: 
But  thou  hast  waken'd  other  thoughts  within  me  ', 
Thy  sight,  my  dearest  husband  and  my  lord! 

D 
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Strikes  on  the  tender  strings  of  love  and  natoiv ', 
Mr  Tanqnish'd  imssions  rise  si^n,  and  tell  me 
''lu  more,  far  more  Uian  death  to  part  from  thee. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Pern.  Oh,  let  me  flj,  bear  me  tbon  swift  impatience. 
And  lodge  me  in  my  faithful  Guilford's  arms ! 

^Embracing, 
That  I  may  snatch  thee  from  the  greedy  grave, 
That  1  may  warm  his  gentle  heart  with  joy. 
And  talk  to  him  of  life,  of  life  and  pardon. 

Guil,  What  means  my  dearest  Pembroke! 

Pern,  Oh,  my  speech 
Is  chok'd  with  words  that  crowd  to  tell  the  tidings ! 
But  1  have  sav'd  thee — and~oh,  joy  unutterable! 
The  queen,  my^gracious,  my  forgiving  mistress. 
Has  giv'n  not  onl^  thee  to  my  request. 
But  she,  she  too.  in  whom  alone  thon  liv'st. 
The  partner  of  thy  heart,  thy  love  is  safe. 

GuU.  Millions  of  blessings  wail  her! — Has  she — tell 
Oh  I  has  she  spar'd  my  wife^  [me. 

Pern.  Both,  both  are  pardon'd. 
But  haste,  and  do  thou  lead  me  to  thy  saint, 
That  I  may  cast  myself  beneath  her  feet, 
And  beg  her  to  accept  this  poor  amends 
For  all  I'v6  done  against  her. — ^Thou  fair  excellence, 

[Kneeling. 
Canst  thou  forgive  the  hostile  hand  that  arm'd 
Against  thy  cause,  and  robb'd  thee  of  a  crown? 

Lady  J.   Oh,    rise,  my  lord,  and  let  me  take  your 
posture ; 
life  and  the  world  are  hardly  worth  my  care, 
But  you  have  reconcii'd  me  to  'em  both ; 
Then  let  me  pay  my  gratitude,  and  for 
This  free,  this  noble,  unexpected  mercy. 
Thus  low  I  bow  to  heav'n,  the  queen,  and  vou.  ^ 

Pern.  To  roe!  forbid  it,  goodness!  if  I  live, 
Somewhat  I  wiH  do  shall  deserve  your  thanks. 
Hear  me,  you  saints,  and  aid  my  pious  purpose: 
These  that  deserve  so  much,  this  wondrous  pair. 
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Let  these  be  happy,  ev'rj  joy  atiend  'em ; 
A  frniifal  bed,  a  cnain  of  love  anbroken, 
A  holy  death,  and  everlMiiDg  memory. 

Enter  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower, 
Lieut.  The  lord  ehanoellor 
Is  oome  with  orders  from  the  queen. 

Enter  Gabdinkr  and  Attendants. 

Pern.  Ha!  Winohester! 

Oar.  The  qaeen,  whose  days  be  many. 
By  me  oonfirms  her  first  aeoorded  flprace ; 
Bat  as  the  pioos  princess  means  her  meroy 
Should  reach  ev'n  to  the  sonl  as  well  as  body, 
Bv  me  she  si^ifies  her  royal  pleasure 
That  thou,  lord  Guilford,  and  the  lady  Jane, 
Do  instantly  renonnoe,  abjure  your  heresy. 
And  yield  obedience  to  the  see  of  Rome. 

Lady  J.  What !  turn  apostate? 

Guu.  Ha!  forego  my  faith! 

Gar.  This  one  condition  only  seals  Tonr  pardon  ; 
Bat  if,  through  pride  of  heart  and  stubborn  obstinacy. 
With  wilful  hands  you  posh  the  blessing  from  too. 
Know  ye  your  former  sentence  stands  confirm*^. 
And  you  must  die  to-day^ 

Pern.  Tis  false  as  hell ; 
The  OMroy  of  the  queen  was  free  and  fall. 
Tbink'st  then  that  princes  merchandise  their  grace 
As  Roman  priests  their  pardons? 

Gar.  My  lord,  this  language  ill  beseepis  your  noble- 
ness, 
Nor  oome  I  here  to  bandy  words  with  madmen. 
Behold  the  royal  signet  of  the  queen, 
Which  amply  speaks  her  meaning.     You,  the  prts'nerSi 
Have  heard  at  large  its  purport,  and  must  insuntly 
Resolve  apon  the  choice  of  life  or  death. 

Pern.  Corse  on — But  wherefore  do  I  loiter  here? 
ril  to  the  queen  this  moment,  and  there  know 
What  *tis  this  mischief-making  priest  intends.     L*^*'*- 
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Gar,  Yonr  wifdom  points  yoa  oat «  proper  oootie. 
A  word  with  joa,  lieutenant. 

[Talks  with  the  Lieutaumt  uride. 
GuiL  Must  we  part  tfaenP 
What  are  those  hopes  that  flatter'd  ns  bat  oow. 
Those  joys  that  like  the  spring^  with  all  its  floWrs 
Pour'd  oat  their  pleasures  ey'ry  where  aroood  us? 
In  one  poor  minute  rone! 
Lady  J.  Such  is  this  foolish  world,  and  sooh  the  cer- 
tainty 
Of  all  the  boasted  blessings  it  bestows^ 
Then,  Guilford,  let  us  ha?e  no  Inore  to  do  with  it ; 
Think  only  how  to  leave  it  as  we  ought 

GuiL  Yes,  I  will  copT  thy  divine  example, 
By  thee  instructed,  to  tne  filial  block 
1  bend  my  head  with  joy,  and  think  it  happiness 
To  give  my  life  a  ransom  for  my  faith. 
Lady  J,  Oh,  gloriously  resolv'd ! 
Gar,  The  day  wears  fast;  lord  Goilfbrd  Lave  you 
thpoght? 
Will  ton  lay  bold  on  life? 
GuU,  What  are  the  terms? 
Gar,  Death  or  the  mass  attend  yoa. 
Guil,  'Tisdetermin'd: 
Lead  to  the  scaffold. 

Gar,  Bear  him  to  his  fate. 

Guil,  Oh!  let  me  fold  thee  once  more  in  my  arms. 
Thou  dearest  treasure  of  my  heart,  and  print 
A  dying  husband's  kiss  upon  thy  lip! 
Shall  we  not  live  again  ev'n  in  these  forms? 
Shall  I  not  gaze  upon  thee  with  these  eyes? 
Lady  J.  Oh !  wherefore  dost  thou  sooth  me  with  thy 
softness? 
Why  dost  thou  wind  thyself  about  my  heart. 
And  make  this  separation  painful  to  us? 

GuiL   My  sight  hangs  on  thee — Ohl   support  me, 
heav'n, 
In  this  last  pang— and  let  us  aseet  in  bliss! 

[Gtti^ord  u  led  of  by  the  Guards, 
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Lady  J.  CaD  natare  bear  this  ■trcka? 
Warn,  Alas,  sbe  runts! 


r  a «  » — 

LmhiJ.  Wo't  thoa  fail  now— The  killiog  stroke  is 
And  afl  the  bitterness  of  death  is  o'er.  (p**^> 

Oar.  Here  let  the  dreadful  hand  of  Tengeaiioe  stay. 
Have  pitj  on  joor  jooth  and  blooming  boiatj ; 
Cast  not  away  the  good  wbieh  heaVn  bestows; 
Ti»e  may  hare  many  years  in  store  for  yon. 
All  crown*d  with  fair  prosperity.    Yonr  husband 
Has  pensh  d  in  perrerseness. 

Ladif  J.  Cease,  thoa  raven, 
Nor  nolate  with  thy  proAiaer  nalioe 
My  bleeding  Gniiford's  ghost — ^tis  gone,  'tb  flown,. 
But  linrars  on  the  wing  and  wails  for  me. 

[The  Scene  draws,  and  discovers  a  Scaffold  kung 
wUfk  blacky  Executioner  and  Guards* 
And  see,  my  journey's  end. 

1  Worn,  My  dearest  lady!  [Weeping, 

2  Worn,  Ob,  misery! 

Lady  J.  Ftorbear  my  gentle  maids ! 
Nor  wound  my  peaee  with  fraitless  lanmntations; 
The  good  and  gracious  band  of  Providenoe 
Shall  raise  yon  better  friends  than  I  have  been. 

1  Worn,  Oh,  never,  never  !^— 

Lady  J,  Help  to  disarray 
And  fit  me  for  Ibe  bloek :  do  this  last  serviee. 
And  do  it  oheerfolly.    Now  yon  will  see 
Your  poor  unhappy  mistress  sleep  in  peaee. 
And  oease  from  all  her  sorrows.    These  few  trifles, 
The  pledges  of  a  dying  mistrem'  love, 
Reoei^e  and  share  among  yon. 

Got.  Will  jou  yet 
Repent,  be  wise,  and  save  your  preoions  life? 

Lady  J.  Oh,  Winoheeter!  has  learning  taught  thee 
that. 
To  barter  troth  for  life  ? 

Gar,  Mistaken  folly! 
Yon  toil  and  travei  for  yenr  own  perditieM» 
And  die  for  damned  enrofs* 
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Lady  J.  Wiio  judge  ri^htl^. 
And  who  penisU  io  error,  will  be  koown 
Then  when  we  meet  again.    Ouoe  More  farewell ; 

iTo  her  Women. 
Goodnen  be  ever  wilh  700. 
Gar,  Wo't  thoa  then  die? 
Thj  blood  be  on  tbj  head. 

Lady  J,  My  blood  be  where  it  falls;  let  the  earth 
hide  It; 
And  maj  it  neTer  rise  or  call  for  yengeanoe. 
vOh  that  it  were  the  last  shall  fall  a  ▼iotim 
To  zeal's  inhaman  wrath !  Thoa  gracions  heaT'n  t 
Hear  and  defend  at  length  thj  safPring  people ; 
Raise  op  a  monarch  of  the  rojal  blood. 
Brave,  pious,  equitable,  wise,  and  good ; 
And  deal  out  justice  with  a  righteous  hand ; 
And  when  he  fails,  oh,  may  be  leave  a  son 
With  eqoisl  virtues  to  adorn  bis  throne* 
To  latest  times  the  blessing  to  coiivej. 
And  guard  that  faith  for  wbieh  I  die  to'day. 

ILady  Janfi  Grey  goes  up  io  the  Scaffold,     The 
Scene  dotes. 

Enter  Pahbroke. 

Pern.  Horror  on  horror !  blasted  be  the  hand 
That  strnek  my  Guilford!  oh,  his  bleeding  tmnk 
Shall  live  in  these  distracted  eyes  for  ever! 
Curse  on  thy  fiOal  arts,  thy  cruel  counsels  I     [Ttf  Gar, 
The  queen  is  deaf  and  pitiless  as  thou  art. 

Gar.  The  just  reward  of  heresy  and  treason 
Is  fairn  upon  'em  both  for  their  vain  obstinacy ; 
Untimely  death,  with  infamy  on  earth. 
And  everlasting  punishment  hereafter. 

Pern,  And  canst  thou  tell?  who  gave  thee  to  explore 
The  secret  purposes  of  heav'n,  or  taught  thee 
To  set  a  bound  to  mercy  unconfin'd  ? 
But  know,  thou  proud,  perversely  judging  Winchester, 
Howe'er  ^our  hard  imperioas  censures  doom. 
And  portion  out  onr  lot  in  worlds  to  conie, . 
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ThoM  who  with  honeiit  hewrto  paraoe  the  rig^l. 
And  follow  fiuthfolly  troth's  ncred  light, 
Though  wdtrinf^  here  shatll  from  their  Borrows  oease. 
Rest  with  the  samtt  and  dwell  in  endless  peace. 


} 


EPILOGUE. 

The  palms  of.  vtrtee  heroes  oft  have  worn. 

Those  wraatbs  to-night  a  female  brow  adorn. 

The  destined  saint  unfortunately  brave. 

Sunk  with  tliose  altars  which  she  strove  to  saw. 

Greatly  she  dar'd  to  prop  the  joster  side, 

Aa  greatly  with  her  adverse  fate  oomply'd. 

Did  all  that  heav'n  oould  ask,  resi|pi*d  and  dy'd ; 

Dy'd  for  the  land  for  which  she  wish'd  to  live» 

And  gain'd  that  liberty  she  oould  not  give. 

Oh  happy  people' of  this  fav'rite  isle. 

On  whom  so  many  belter  angels  smile! 

Por  you  kind  heav'n  new  blessings  still  supplies, 

Bids  other  saints  and  other  goaroians  riae. 

For  yon  the  fairestof  her  sex  is  come, 

Adopts  our  Britain  and  forgets  her  home ; 

For  troth  and  you  the  heroine  declines 

Austria's  proud  eagles  and  the  Indian  mines. 

What  sense  of  such  a  bounty  can  be  shown !  "> 

But  heav'n  must  make  the  great  reward  its  own,         ^ 

And  stars  shall  join  to  make  her  future  crown.  J 

Your  gratitude  with  ease  may  be  express'd; 

Strive  but  to  be,  what  she  would  make  you,  bless'd. 

Let  not  vile  faction  vex  the  vulgar  ear 

With  fond  surmise  and  false  affected  fear; 

Confirm  but  to  yourselves  the  giv'n  good ; 

Is  all  she  asks  for  all  she  has  boitow*d. 

Such  was  our  great  example  shown  to^lay, 

And-  with  such  thanks  our  author's  puns  repay. 

If  from  these  scenes  to  guard  your  Aith  yoa  learn. 

If  for  our  laws  you  show  a  just  concern. 

If  yon  are  taught  to  dread  a  popish  reign, 

Oor  beanteoos  patriot  has  not  dy'd  in  vain . 


C.  Whitdnffham,  Printer,  Chiswkk. 
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THE  LYING  VALET 

Was  in  1740  prodoced  at  tiie  Theatre  in  Good- 
man's Fields,  where  its  author  first  illumined  the 
theatrical  hemisphere.  It  was  afterwards  some- 
what improved,  and  brought  out,  nearly-  in  its 
present  form,  at  Drury  Lane ;  where  its  success 
was  so  gre^t,  as  to  have  transmitted  it  as  a  lasting 
and  profitaUe  stock-piece  to  every  theatre  in  the 
empire. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.    Gayless's  Lodgingt, 
Enter  Gayless  and  Sharp. 

Sharp,  now,  sir,  nball  yoa  be  married  to-morrow? 
Ell,  I'flB  afraid  joa  joke  witb  your  poor  barable  servant. 

Gmf.  I  tdl  thee.  Sharp,  last  night  Melissa  coosenled, 
and  med  to-morrow  for  the  happj  day. 

Sharp.  Tib  well  she  did,  sir,  or  it  might  have  been  a 
dreadful  one  for  us,  in  our  present  condition :  all  your 
■oney  spent,  your  moveables  sold,  your  honour  almost 
rained,  and  your  humble  servant  almost  starved ;  we 
could  not  possibly  have  stood  it  two  days  longer.  But 
if  ibis  young  lady  will  marry  you,  and  relieve  us,  o*my 
*      e,  I'll  ■  


turn  friend  to  the  sex,  and  think  of  a 
wife  myself. 

Gov.  And  yet,  Sharp,  wli^n  I  think  how  I  have  im- 
posed upon  ber,  I  am  almost  resolved  to  throw  myself 
at  her  feet,  tell  her  the  real  situation  of  my  affairs,  ask 
her  pardon,  and  implore  ber  pitT. 

Sharp,  After  marriage,  with  all  my  heart,  sir. 
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Gay,  What,  beoaose  1  am  poor,  shall  I  abandon  m  j 
honoar? 

Sharp,  Yes,  yon  most,  sir,  or  abandon  me:  so  praj 
discharge  one  of  ns;  for  eal  1  most,  and  speedily  too : 
and  voQ  know  very  well  that  that  honoor  of  yoani  will 
neither  introduce  yoo  to  a  great  man's  table,  nor  get 
me  credit  for  a  single  beef-steak. 

Gay,  What  can  I  do? 

Sharp.  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in  your  throat : 
do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  iL 

Gay»  Pr'ythee  leave  me  to  my  thonghts. 

Sharp,  Leave  yon!  No,  not  in  sooh  bad  company, 
I'll  assare  yon.  Why  yoo  .most  certainly  be  a  verj 
l^reat  philosopher,  sir,  to  moralize  and  declaim  so  charm- 
lugly  as  you  do.  about  honoor  and  conscience,  when 
your  doors  are  beset  with  bailiffs,  and^  not  one  singlo 
guinea  in  your  pocket  to  bribe  the  villainiu 

Gay.  Don'l  he  witty,  and  give  your  advice,  sirrah! 

Sharp,  Do  you  be  wise,  and  take  it,  sir.  But  to  bo 
serious;  you  certainly  have  spent  your  fortune,  and 
out-lived  your  credit,  as  vour  pockets  and  my  belly  can 
testify:  your  father  has  disowned  you ;  all  your  fnends 
forsook  you,  except  myself^  who  am  starving  with  yoo. 
No#,  sir,  if  you  marry  this  young  lady,  who  as  yeL 
thank  heaven,  knows  nothing  of  your  misfortunes,  and 
by  thai  means  procure  a  better  fortune  than  that  yon 
squandered  away,  make  a  good  husband,  and  tarn  eoo- 
nomial.  yon  still  may  be  happy,  may  still  be  sir  Wil- 
liam's heir,  and  the  lady  too  no  ieaer  by  the  bargaiil.— 
There's  reason  and  argument,  sir. 

Gay.  Twas  with  tiist  prospeet  I  first  made  love  to 
ber. 

Sharp.  Pray  then  make  no  more  objections  to  the 
marriage.  You  see  I  am  reduced  to  my  waisleoat 
already ;  and  when  necessity  luw  undressed  me  from 
top  to  toe,  she  must  begin  with  yoo ;  add  then  we  shall 
be  forced  to  keep  house,  and  die  by  inches.  Look  yon, 
sir,  if  yoD  won't  renohe  to  take  my  advice,  while  yoo 
have  one  coat  to  your  back,  I  most  e'en  take  to  my 
beels  while  I  havo  strength  to  ran,  and  something  to 
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oorer  ne :  so,  sir,  wishiog^  joo  mnob  comfort  and  oon* 
solalion  witii  jour  bare  cooscienoe,  I  am  joor  most 
obedient  and  hmlf«(afT'd  friend  add  servant     IGoing, 

Gay,  Hold,  Sharp,  ^oo  won't  leave  me? 

^tarp,  I  must  eat,  sir;  bj  mj  bonou^  and  appetite,  I 
ronsi! 

Gay.  Well  then,  I  am  resolved  to  fWvoar  the  cheat ; 
and  as  f  shall  qnite  change  my  former  course  of  life, 
happy  nay  be  the  consequences :  at  least,  of  this  I  am 
sure— 

Sharp.  That  yoo'oan't  bb  worse  than  you  are  at  pre- 
sent. lA  Knocking  without. 

Gay,  ^ho's  there? 

Sharp.  Some  of  your  former  good  friends,  who 
favourM  yon  with  money  at  fifty  per  cent,  and  helped 
yon  to  spend  it;  and  are  now  become  daily  memento's 
to  yon  of  the  folly  of  trusting  rogues,  and  laughing  at 
my  advice. 

Gff^;  Cease  yoarimpertinenoel-'to  the  door! — If  the  v 
are  mim,-  M  'em  rtty  marriage  ik  now  certainly  fii.e<f, 
and  persuade  'em  stilt  to  forbear  a  few  days  longer. — 
And  do  you  hear,- Sharp,  if  it  should  be  any  body  from 
Melissa,  say  I  am  not  at  home,  lest  the  bad  appearance 
we  make  Mre  should  make  'em  suspect  something  to 
oar  disadvantage. 

Sharp.  PH  obey  yon,  sir;  but  I'm  afraid  they  will 
eamly  discover  the  consumptive  situation  of  our  affairs 
by  ny  ehop-fallen  countenance.  [Exit. 

Gay.  These  very  rascals  who  are  now  continually 
donning  and  persecuting  me,  were  the  very  persons 
who  led  me  to  my  ruin,  partook  of  my  prosperity,  and 
profesaed  the  grtotest  friendship. 
'  Sharp.  IWithout^  Upon  my  word,  Mrs.  Kitty,  my 
master's  not  at  borne. 

Kitty,  [Without]  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must  and  will 
see  him. 

Gay.  Ha,  what  do  I  hear?  Melissa's  maid!— 4She's 
coming  op  stairs.  What  most  1  do?— 1*11  get  into  this 
oloiot  and  listen.  f.^^^- 
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Re-enter  Sharp,  with  Kittt. 

Kitty.  I  must  know  wliere  be  is,  and  will  know  toOf 
Mr.  fm pertinence! 

Sharp.  Not  of  me  you  won't.  {Andje\  He*g  not 
within,  I  tell  you,  Mrs.  Rittj.  I  don't  know  myself. 
Do  yon  think  1  can  oonjnre? 

Kitty,  But  I  know  yon  will  lie  aboninnbly ;  tlier»> 
fore  don't  trifle  with  me.  I  come  from  my  mistress, 
Melissa :  yon  know,  I  suppose,  what's  to  be  done  to* 
morrow  mornings? 

Sharp,  Ay,  and  to-morrow  nij(hl  too,  girl! 

Kitty.  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  [Aride]  But  come,  where 
is  your  master?  for  see  bim  I  mnsL 

Sharp,  Pray,  Mrs.  Ritty,  what's  year  opinion  of  this 
match  oetween  m  v  master  and  your  mistress  i 

Kitty,  Why,  I  have  no  opinion  of  it  at  all ;  and  yet 
most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved  by  it  too :  for  in- 
stanoe  now.  your  master  will  get  a  fortone,  that's  what 
I'm  afraid  be  wants;  my  mistress  will  fpl  a  husband, 
that's  what  she  has  wanted  for  some  time ;  yon  will 
have  the  pleasure  of  my  conversation,  and  I  an  oppor* 
tonity  of  breaking  vour  head  for  yoor  impertinence. 

Sharp.  Madam,  I'm  your  most  nnmble  servant!  But 
I'll  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  am  positively  against 
the  match ;  for,  was  t  a  man  of  my  master's  fortune— 

KiUv,  You'd  marry,  if  yoo  could,  and  mend  it ;  ha, 
ha,  ha  f— Pray,  Sharp,  where  does  your  master's  estate 
iie^ 

Sharp,  Lie,  lie!  why,  it  lies*~'faith,  I  can't  name  any 
particular  place,  it  lies  in  so  many:  his  effects  are 
divided,  some  here,  some  there;  his  steward  hardly 
knows  himself. 

Kitty.  ScatteHd,  scatter'd,  I  suppose.  But  harkye. 
Sharp,  what's  become  of  your  furniture  f  Yon  seem  to 
be  a  little  bare  here  at  present. 

Sharp*  Whv,  you  must  know,  as  soon  as  the  wedding 
was  fixed,  m  v  master  ordered  me  to  remove  his  goods 
into  a  friend^s  bouse,  to  make  room  for  a  ball  which  ha 
designs  to  give  here  the  day  after  the  marriage. 
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Kitty.  The  luckiest  Ihinfl;  in  the  world !  lor  mj  mis- 
tress designs  to  have  a  ball  and  entertainment  here  to- 
night berore  the  marriage;  and  that's  mjr  business  with 
jour  master. 

Sharp,  The  devil  it  is!  [Aside, 

Kittjf,  She'll  not  have  it  public ;  she  designs  to  invite 
only  eight  or  ten  couple  of  friends. 

Sharp.  No  more.^ 

Kitty.  No  more :  and  she  ordered  me  to  desire  your 
master  not  to  make  a  great  entertainment. 

Sharp.  Oh,  never  fear. 

Kitty.  Ten  or  a  dozen  liltle  nice  things,  with  some 
fmit,  1  believe,  will  be  enough  in  all  conscience. 

Sharp.  Oh,  curse  jour  conscience !  [Aside. 

Kitty.  And  what  do  you  think  I  have  done  of  my 
own  bead? 

Sharp.  What? 

Kitty.  I  have  invited  all  my  lord  Stately's  servants 
to  oorae  and  see  you,  and  have  a  dance  in  the  kitchen : 
won't  your  master  be  surprised  f 

Sharp,  Much  so  indeed ! 

KiUy,  Well,  be  quick  and  find  out  jour  master,  and 
make  what  haste  you  can  with  your  preparations:  joa 
have  no  iime  to  lose< — Pr^jlhee,  Sharp,  what's  the  mat- 
ter with  yon  i  I  have  not  seen  you  for  some  time,  and 
yon  seem  to  look  a  little  thin. 

Sharp.  Oh,  my  unfortunate  face!  [Aiide'\  I'm  in  pure 
good  health,  thank  you,  Mrs.  Kitty ;  and  I'll  assure 

[ron  I  have  a  very  good  stomach,  never  belter  in  all  my 
ife;  and  I  am  as  full  of  tigour,  hussy ! 

[pfferi  to  kiss  her. 

Kitty.  What,  with  that  face?— Wei),  by,  by.  [Going] 

— Oh,  Sharp,  what  ill-looking  fellows  are  those,  were 

standing  about  your  door  when  1  came  iu?  They  want 

your  master  too,  f  supposed 

Sharp.  Hum !  Yes,  they  are  waiting  for  him.  They 
are  some  of  his  tenants  out  of  tlie  country,  that  want 
to  pay  him  some  money. 

Kitty.  TenanU!  What,  do  you  let  his  tenants  st»n4 
in  the  street? 
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Sharp,  They  ctiooae  it ;  as  they  seldom  come  to  town, 
they  are  wUliog  to  see  as  mucb  of  it  as  they  can  when 
they  do :  they  are  raw,  ignorant,  honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  I  most  run  home — ^fiirewell! — Bot  do 
yoo  bMr?  Get  something  sabstantial  for  as  in' the  kit- 
chen :  a  ham,  a  tarkey,  or  what  yoa  will.  We'll  be 
verj  merry.  And  be  sore  to  remote  the  tables  and 
chairs  away  there  too,  that  we  may  hate  room  10  dance : 
I  oan*t  bear  to  be  confined  in  my  French  danoea — ^tal, 
lal,  lal.  [Dances]  Well,  adieo!  Without  any  compli- 
ment,  I  shall  die,  if  1  don't  see  yon  soon.  lExit. 

Skarp.  And,  without  any  compliment,  I  pray  lieaFen 
yoo  may ! 

He-enUr  G atlbss.  7%cy  look  fof  tome  time  sorrowful 
at  each  other. 

Gay,  Oh,  Sharp! 

Sharp,  Oh,  master! 

Gay.  We  are  certainly  nndone? 

Sharp,  That's  no  news  to  me. 

Gay.  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers — ^ten  or  a  doeea 
little  nice  dishes,  with  some  fruit — my  lord  Statelj's 
servants— ham  ami  turkey ! 

Sharp,  Say  no  more;  the  very  sound  creates  an -ap- 
petite :  and  I  am  sure,  of  late,  I  have  bad  no  ocoaaion 
for  whetters  and  provocatives. 

Gay.  Cursed  misfortune!  what  can  we  do? 

^tarp.  Hang  ourselves ;  I  see  no  other  remedy;  ex- 
cept you  have  a  receipt  to  give  a  ball  and  a  supper, 
without  meat  or  music. 

Gay,  Melissa  has  certainly  heard  of  my  bad  oircnn- 
stances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme  to  distress  me, 
and  break  off  the  match. 

Sharp,  I  dont  beliere  it,  sir ;  begging  your  pardon. 

Gay.  No !  why  did  her  maid  then  make  so  striot  an 
inquiry  into  my  fortune  and  affkirs? 

Sharp.  For  two  very  substantial  reasons;  the  first, 
to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  to  her  as  a  woman ;  the 
second,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  my  conversation,  verj 
natural  to  her  as  a  woman  of  taste  and  understanding. 
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Gay.  Pr'jrUiee  be  mor«  terioaf :  ii  not  oar  si  I  at 
stakd? 

Sharp,  Yes,  sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  oars  is  of  so 
little  coDseqoeaoe,  that  a  man,  with  a  very  small  share 
of  philoaopiiy,  may  part  from  ii  without  mach  pain  or 
However,  sir,  I'll  coovinoe  yoo,  in  half  an 


hour,  that  Mrs.  Melissa  knows  nothiofi:  of  your  eiroom- 
staaioet.---And  I'll  tell  yon  what  too,  sir,  she  shan't  be 
here  to-night,  and  yet  yoo  shall  marry  her  to-morrow 
morning. 

Gmf.  How,  how,  dear  Sharp? 

Sharp.  Tis  here,  here,  sir!  warm,  warm ;  and  delays 
will  cool  it ;  therefore  1*11  away  to  her,  and  do  you  be 
as  merrT  as  lore  and  poTerly  witl  f»ermit  yon. 

Wonld  TOO  snooeed,  a  faithfol  friend  depute. 

Whose  head  can  plan,  and  front  can  execale. 

lExeunt. 

SCBNB  II.    Melissa's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Mxlissa  and  Kitt^ 
Md.   Yon  sarprise  roe,  Kitty!  the  master  not  at 
home,  the  man  in  oonfosion,  no  fomitnre  in  the  hoose, 
and  ill-looking  fellows  aboai  the  doors!    Tis  all  a 
riddle. 
Xitty.  Bat  very  easy  to  be  explained. 
Mel.  Pr'ythee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  me  longer  in 

SBSMOSe. 

kUty.  The  affair  is  this,  madam :  Mr.  GayTess  is  over 
head  and  ears  in  debt;  yoo  are  over  head  and  ears  in 
love :  you'll  marry  him  lo-morrow ;  the  next  day  your 
whole  fortune  goes  to  his  creditors,  and  you  and  your 
children  are  to  live  comfortably  upon  the  remainder. 

Mel.  I  cannot  think  him  base. 

Kitty.  But  1  know  they  are  all  base.-- You  Are  very 
toung,  mod  very  ignorant  of  the  sex ;  i  am  ^onng  too. 
Ml  hnve  more  experience :  ;^oo  never  was  in  love  be- 
fore; I  have  been  in  love  with  an  hundred,  and  tried 
'em  nil;  and  know  'em  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarous, 
peijared,  deluding,  bewitching  devils. 
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MeL  The  low  wralolies  joa  have  bad  to  do  with 
may  answer  the  character  you  ^ve  'em ;  bat  Mr.  GajT' 
less 

Kitty.  Is  a  man,  madam. 

McL  I  hope  so,  Kitty,  or  I  would  have  nolbiDg  to  do 
witli  him. 

Kitty,  With  all  mj  heart. — I  bare  f^Teo  jou  ny 
senlimenta  npon  the  ocoasion,  and  shall  leave  you  to 
yoar  own  iDoliDalioiis. 

Mel.  Oh,  madam,  I  am  mach  obli)^  to  yoa  for  joar 
great  condeacensioo ;  ba,  ba,  ha!  However,  1  hare  so 
great  a  regard  for  jour  opihioo,  that  had  I  certain 
proofs  of  his  Titlaoj-'— - 

Kitty.  Of  his  poverty  you  may  have  a  hundred;  I 
Am  sore  I  have  had  none  to  the  contrary. 

Mel.  Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches.  [Atide. 

Kitty.  Nay,  so  far  from  giving  me  the  usual  perqui- 
sites of  my  place,  be  has  not  so  much  as  kept  ine  in 
temper  with  little  endearing  oivililies^  and  one  might 
reasonably  expect,  when  a  man  is  deficient  in  one  way, 
that  he  should  make  it  up  in  another.       [A  Knocking, 

MeL  See  who's  At  the  door.  [Exit  KittyJ  I  most  be 
oaolioos  how  1  hearken  too  much  to  this  girl :  her  bad 
opinion  of  Mr.  GayleM  seems  to  arise  from  bis  disre- 
gard of  her. 

Re-enter  Kitty,  with  Sharp. 
So,  Sharp,  liave  vou  found  your  master?  Will  things 
be  ready  for  the  ball  and  entertainment? 

Sharp.  To  your  wishes,  madam.  1  have  just  now 
bespoke  the  mosic  and  sapper,  and  wait  now  for  yonr 
ladrship's  further  commands. 

Mel.  My  compliments  to  your  master,  and  let  him 
know  I  and  my  company  will  be  with  him  by  six ;  we 
desiij^n  to  drink  tea,  and  f»lay  at  cards,  before  we  dance. 

Kitty.  So  shall  1  and  my  company,  Mr.  Sharp. 

[Atide. 

Sharp.  Miffhty  well,  madam!  [Aside. 

MeL  Pr'ytbee,  Sharp,  what  makes  yoo  come  without 
j«ttr  coat?  'Tis  too  cool  to  go  so  airy,  sore. 
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^  Kitty.  Mr.  Sharp,  madam,  is  of  a  very  hot  constila-' 
tion ;  na,  lia,  ha ! 

Sharp.  If  it  had  been  ever  so  eooT,  I  have  had  enough 
to  warm  me  since  T  came  from  home,  Vm  sure ;  bat  no 
matter  for  that.  [Sighi, 

Mel.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Sharp.  Pray  don't  ask  me,  madam;  I  beseech  yoa 
don't :  let  as  change  the  subject. 

Kitty.  Insist  upon  knowing  it,  madam. My  cu** 

riosity  mast  be  satisfied,  or  I  sliall  burst.  [Aside. 

Mel.  1  do  insist  upon  koowing ;  on  pain  of  my  dis- 
pleasure, tell  me! 

Sharp.  If  my  master  shoold  know — 1  mast  not  tell 
yoa,  madam,  indeed. 

Mel,  T  promiflie  yoo,  upon  mv  honoar,  he  never  shall. 

Sharp,  Bnt  can  your  ladyship  iosare  secrecy  from 
that  (jfoarter.^ 

Kitty.  Ves,  Mr.  Jackanapes,  for  any  thing  you  can 
•ay. 

MeL  I  engage  for  her. 

Sharp,  why  then,  in  ithort,  madam — I  cannot  tell 
you. 

MeL  Don't  trifle  with  me. 

Sharp..  Then  since  you  will  hare  it,  madam,  I  lost 
my  coat  in  defence  of  yoar  reputation. 

Met.  In  defence  of  my  repulatiou? 

Sharp.  I  will  assure  you,  madam,  I've  suffered  very 
much  in  defence  of  it;  which  is  more  than  I  would 
have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  Pr'ythee  explain. 

Sharp.  In  short,  madam, you  was  sedn,  about  a  month 
ago,  to  make  a  visit  to  my  master  alone. 

MeL  Alone!  my  servant  was  with  me. 

Sharp.  What,  Mrl.  Kilty?  So  much  the  worse;  for 
she  was  looked  upon  as  my  property ;  and  I  was  brought 
in  guilty,  as  well  as  you  and  my  master. 

KiUy.  What,  your  property,  jackanapes? 

MeL  What  is  all  this?  . 

Sharp.  Why,  madam,  as  I  came  out  but  now  to  make 
preparation  for  yoa  and  your  company  lo-uignt,  Mrs. 
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Prjaboat,  the  attorney's  wife  at  next  door«  oalU  to  om  : 
*'  Harkve,  felJow !"  sajs  she,  "  do  yoa  and  joor  nodeat 
roaster  know  that  mj  husband  shall  indict  year  boue, 
at  the  next  parish  meeting,  for  a  nuisaooe? 

Mel.  A  nuisance ! 

Sharp,  f  said  so — ^''A  nuisance!  I  belieye  none  in 
the  neighbourhood  live  with  more  decency  and  r^a- 
larity  than  1  and  my  master  ;*'  as  is  really  the  oaae.~» 
•'Decency  and  regularity!**  cries  she,  with  a  sneer — 
"why,  sirrah,  does  not  my  window  look  into  joar 
master's  bed«chamberP  And  did  not  he  bring  in  a  cer- 
tain lady,  such  a  day  ^"  describing  yon,  madam. — '*  A,nd 
did  not  I  see » 

Mel.  See!  O  scandalous!  What? 

Sharp,  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 

Mel.  Did  not  you  contradict  her? 

Sharp,  Contradict  her!  Why,  I  told  her  I  was  sore 
she  lied:  ** for,  zounds !"  said  I,  for  I  could  not  help 
swearing,  *'  1  am  so  well  cooTinced  of  the  lady's  and 
my  master's  prudence,  that  1  am  sure,  had  they  a  nunil 
to  amuse  themselves,  they  would  certainly  have  drawn 
the  window-curtains." 

Mel.  What,  did  you  say  nothing  else?  Did  not  joa 
convince  her  of  her  error  and  imperUnence? 

Sharp.  She  swore  to  such  things,  that  1  could  do  no- 
thing but  swear  and  call  names:  upon  which,  out  bolls 
her  husband  upon  me,  with  a  fine  taper  crab  in  his  hand, 
and  fell  upon  me  with  such  violence,  that,  being  half 
delirious,  I  made  a  full  confession. 

MeL  A  full  confession!  What  did  ^on  confess? 

Sharp.  That  roy  master  loved  fornication ;  that  you 
bad  no  aversion  to  it;  that  Mrs.  Kitty  was  a  bawd« 
and  your  humble  servant  a  pimp. 

KUty.  A  bawd!  a  bawd!  Do  I  look  Uke  %  bawd, 
madam? 

Sharp.  ^  And  so,  madam,  in  the  scuffle,  my  coat  was 
torn  to  pieces,  as  well  as  your  reputation. 

MeL  And  so  you  joined  to  make  me  infamous! 

Sharp.  For  heaven's  sake,  madam,  what  could  f  dof 
His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  me,  as  witness  niy  bead. 
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IShimt  kit  Uead,^  plastered]  iimt  I  woold  btre  myfen 
op  ftii  the  repaUUonB  in  tfa«  kingdom,  rather  tban  Mve 
mj  brains  beat  to  a  jeJljr. 

Mel,  Very  well!— Bjot  TU  be  roTeoged.  And  di4 
not  TOO  lell  Tonr  master  of  this? 

Sharp,  Tell  himl  No,  madam.  Had  I  told  him,  his 
ioTe  is  so  violent  for  jou^  that  he  would  certainly  hav0 
mordered  half  the  attornies  in  town  by  this  time. 

Mel,  Very  well !— Bat  Vta  resolved  not  to  go  to  yoar 
■Mater's  to-night. 

Sharp,  Heavensi  and  my  impndenoe,  be  praised ! 

lAside. 

Kitty.  Why  nqt^  madam?  If  yon  are  not  guilty,  faoo 
your  aocosers. 

Sharp,  Oh,  the  devil!  rained  again  I  [Asidel  To  be 
anrey  face  'em  by  all  means,  madam :  they  can  bat  be 
•basive,  and  break  the  windows  a  ^ttle.  Besides,  ma^ 
dan>  I  have  thought  of  a  wav  to  make  this  affair  quite 
diverting  to  ypo :  I  have  a  nae  bjonderbuss,  charged 
with  half  a  hapdred  slogs,  and  my  master  has  a  delicate, 
large,  Swiss  bro^d-sword;  and  betwe$>n  as,  mad^m,  we 
sluul  so  pepper  ai^d  slice  'em,  that  joa  will  die  with 
laaghing. 

Mel,  What,  at  marder? 

Kitty.  Don't  fear,  madam,  there  will  be  no  murder 
fif  Sharp's  concerned. 

Sharp,  Murder,  madam!  Tb  self-defence:  besides, 
in  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  there  are  never  more  Ihai^ 
two  or  three  killed:  for,  supposing  they  bring  the 
whole  body  of  militia  npon  ns,  down  but  with  a  Drape 
of  them,  and  away  fly  the  rest  of  the  covey. 

Mel,  Persuade  me  ever  so  much,. I  wonU  go;  that's 
my  resolution. 

Kitty.  Whv  then,  I'll  lell  you  what,  madam;  since 
you  are  resolved  not  to  go  to  the  supper,  suppose  the 
sapper  was  to  oome  to  ypu :  'lis  great  pity  such  great 
preparations  as  Mr.  Sharp  has  ma^le  should  be  thrown 

*  dorp.  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mrs.  Kilty ;  bnl  I  can 
immedutely  run  back  and  unbespeak  what  I.  have  or- 
dered; 'tis  soon  ^ne. 
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Mel.  Bttt  then  what  excoRe  can  I  send  to  yottr  Mas- 
ter? be'll  be  terj  nneasj  at  mjr  not  coming. 

Sharp.  Ofi,  terribly  so !— But  I  have  it :  1*11  tell  hfm 
that  joo  were  suddenly  taken  with  the  vaponps,  or 
qualms,  or  what  you  please,  madam. 

Mel.  I'll  leave  it  to  yon,  Sharp,  to  make  my  apoloj^j  ^ 
and  there's  half-a-g^uinea  for  you  to  help  yoor  inven- 
tion. 

&iarp.  Half-s-goinea! — l^s  so  long  since  I  had  anj 
thing  to  do  with  money,  that  1  scarcely  know  the  cor- 
rent  coin  of  my  orv^n  country.  Oh,  Sharp,  what  talents 
iiast  thou !  to  secure  thy  master,  deceive  his  mistress, 
out-Ue  her  chambermaid,  and  yet  be  paid  for  thy  ho- 
nesty!— But  my  joy  will  discover  me.  Msicfe]  Madanr, 
you  have  eternally  fixed  Timothy  Sharp  your  most 
obedient,  bumble  servant. Oh,  the  delights  of  im- 
pudence and  a  goo^  understanding!     lAside,  and  exit. 

Kitty.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Was  there  ever  such  a  lying  var- 
let!  with  his  slogs  and  his  broad-swords,  his  attomies 
and  broken  beads,  and  nonsense ! — Wefl,  madam,  are 
yon  satisfied  noii^?  Do  yon  want  more  proofs? 

Mel.  Of  ^onr  modesty  1  do ;  bat  1  find  yod  are  re- 
solved to  give  me  none. 

Kitty.  Madam! 

Mel.  I  see  ffarongh  year  l?tt1e  mean  artifice:  joa 
are  endeavouring  to  lessen  Mr.  Gayless  in  mv  opinion, 
because  be  has  not  paid  you  for  services  he  nad  no 
occasion  for. 

Kitty.  Pay  me,  madam  f  f  am  sore  I  have  very  little 
occasion  to  be.  angry  with  Mr.  Gayless  for  not  payiug 
me,  when,  I  believe,  'tis  his  general  practice. 

Mel.  'TIS  false!  He's  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of 
honour,  and  you  are— 

Kitty.  Not  in  love,  I  thank  heaven !         [Courtesies. 

Mel,  You  are  a  fool. 

Kitty.  1  have  been  in  love,  but  Fm  much  wiser  now. 

Mel.  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence! 

Kitty.  That's  the  severest  thing  she  has  said  yet. 

[Aside. 

Mel.  Leave  me. 

Kitty.  Oh,  this  love,  this  love  is  the  dsTil !       [Exit. 
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Met  We  dueower  oor  weaknettet  to  oar  leiruitM, 
Make  ibein  oar  coofidanU,  pot  'em  upoa  an  eqoalitjr 
With  us,  and  bo  Ibej  become  oar  adTisers.  Sbarp's 
befaavioar,  thoog^h  I  seemed  to  disrej^ard  it,  makes  me 
tremble  with  apprehensions;  and  tboagh  I  have  pre- 
tended to  be  angry  with  Kittj  lor  her  advice,  I  Uunk 
it  of  too  moeh  conseqaenoe  to  be  neg^leeted. 

Re-enter  Kittt  . 

Kitty.  Maj  I  speak,  madam? 

MeL  Don't  be  a  fool.    What  do  joa  want? 

KiUy,  There  is  a  serrant,  jast  come  onl  of  the  c6on- 
iry,  sajs  he  belongs  to  sir  William  Gayless,  and  has 
cot  a  letter  for  yoa  from  bis  master,  upon  very  urgent 
boflinesi. 

MeL  Sii«  William  GaylessI  What  can  this  mean? 
Where  is  the  man  ? 

Kitty.  In  the  little  parloor,  madam. 

MH.  I'll  go  to  him.— My  heart  OutteH  strangeU. 

Kitty.  Owoman,  woman,  foolisi)  woman  1  She'll  cer- 
lainlj  nave  this  Gajless:  naj,  were  she  as  well  con- 
▼looed  of  bis  povertj  as  I  am,  she'd  have  him.  Here 
is  she  going  to  throw  away  fifteen  thoosand  poonds — 
npon  whatf  He's  a  man,  and  that's  all ;  and,  heaven 
knows,  mere  man  is  bnt  small  consolation  now^a-days ! 

[iirit. 


ACT  THE  SBCOND. 


6CENB  I. 

Enter  Gayless  and  Sharp. 

Gay,  Pr'jthee  be  serious,  Sharp:  hast  thoa  reallj 
succeeded  ? 

Sharp.  To  oar  wishes,  sir.  In  short,  I  have  managed 
the  business  with  such  skill  and  dexterity,  thai  neither 
jour  circumstances  nor  mj  veracitj  are  suspected. 

Gay.  But  how  hast  thoa  excused  me  from  the  ball 
and  entertainment.^ 

Sliarp.  Beyond  expectation,  sir.  But  in  that  parti- 
cular, 1  was  obli{|;ed  to  have  recourse  to  truth,  and  de- 
clare the  real  situation  of  Your  affairs.  I  told  her  we 
had  so  long  disused  ourselves  to  dressing  either  din- 
ners or  suppers,  that  I  was  afraid  we  should  be  but 
awkward  in  our  preparations.  In  short,  sir,  at  that 
instant  a  cursed  gnawing  seized  nij  stomach,  that  f 
could  not  help  telling  her,  that  both  yon  and  myself 
seldom  made  a  good  meal,  now-a-days,  once  in  a  quar- 
ter of  a  year. 
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Gay,  Hell  and  oonfagion!  have  you  betrayetl  me, 
▼illainP  Did  joo  not  tell  me,  thit  moment,  she  did  not 
in  the  leaat  saspeot  my  oircumstaneen? 

Sharp.  No  more  she  did,  sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gay,  Very  well! — And  was  this  your  skill  and  dex- 
terity? 

Sharp,  I  was  going  to  tell  yon,  bnt  you  won't  hear 
reason.  My  melancholv  face  and  piteous  narration 
had  such  an  effect  upon  her  generous  bowels,  that  slie 
freely  forfcives  all  that's  past. 

Gay.  Does  she,  Sharp? 

Sharp,  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  yonr  face  again ; 
and,  as  a  further  consideration  for  so  doinff,  she  has 
sent  yon  half-a-goinea.  [^Shows  the  Money. 

Gay.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Villain,  yon  have  undone  me! 

Sharp,  What,  bj  bringing  you  monev,  when  you  are 
not  worth  a  farthing  in  the  whole  world?  Well,  well, 
then  to  make  you  happy  again,  I'll  keep  it  myself;  and 
wish  somebofhr  wouia  take  it  in  their  head  to  load  me 
with  such  misfortunes.  [Putt  up  the  Money. 

Gay.  Do  yon  laugh  at  me,  rasoal? 

Shorn,  Who  deserves  more  to  l)e  laughed  at?  ha,  ha, 
ha!— Never  for  the  future,  sir,  dispute  the  success  of 
my  negociations,  when  even  you,  who  know  me  so  well, 
.  can*t  help  swallowing  my  hook.  Why,  sir,  1  could 
have  played  with  yon  backwards  and  forwards  at  the 
end  of  my  line  till  1  had  put  yonr  senses  into  such  a 
fermentation,  Uiat  you  should  not  have  known,  in  an 
hour's  time,  whetlier  you  was  a  fish  or  a  man. 

Gay,  Why,  what  is  all  this  you  have  been  telling  me  i 

Sharp.  A  downright  lie  from  beginning  to  end. 

Gay.  And  have  you  really  excused  me  to  her? 

Sharp.  No,  sir;  but  1  have  got  this  half-guinea  to 
make  her  excuses  to  you ;  and  innlead  of  a  confederacy 
between  you  and  mo  to  dooeive  her,  she  thinks  she  has 
bronght  me  over  to  put  the  deceit  upon  you. 

Gajy.  Thou  excellent  fellow! 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the  lioose 
immediately--Ui0  back  way,  1  believe,  will  be  the  safe. 
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for  you — md  to  her  m  fast  m  yoo  cart ;  pretend  vast 
ttorpriseawd  oonoern  that  her  indisposition  nas  debarred 
yoo  the  pleasure  of  her  company  here  to-night.  Yoo 
need  know  no  more — away ! 

Gay.  Bnt  what  shall  we  do.  Sharp?  Here's  her  naid 
again. 

Sharp.  The  detil  she  is!  I  wish  I  oonld  pois6n  her: 
for  I'm  sore  while  she  lives  I  oan  nerer  prosper. 

Enter  Kittt. 

Kitty.  Yoor  door  was  open,  so  I  did  not  stand  opon 
ceremony. 

Ga^.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  yoor  mistress  is  taken  ao 
suddenly 

Kitty.  Vapodrs,  yapours  only,  sir;  a  few  matrimonial 
omens,  that's  all :  but  I  suppose  Mr.  Sharp  has  made 
her  excuses. 

Gay.  And  tells  me  I  can't  have  the  pleasure  of  her 
company  to-night  I  had  made  a  small  preparation ; 
but  'tis  no  matter:  Sharp  shall  go  to  the  rest  <»f  the 
company,  and  let  them  know  'tis  pat  off. 

Kitty.  Not  for  the  world,  sir :  my  mistress  wis  sen- 
sible yoo  must  have  provided  for  her,  and  the  rest  of 
the  comoany ;  so  she  is  resolved,  though  she  can't,  the 
other  laaies  and  gentlemen  shall  partake  of  yonr  enter- 
tainment—She's  very  good-natured. 

Sharp.  1  had  better  run  and  let'em  know  'tis  deferred. 

[GaiMg. 

Kitty.  [Stops  him}  I  have  been  with  'em  already,  and 
told  'em  my  mistress  insists  npon  their  ooming;  and 
lliev  have  all  promised  to  be  liere :  so  pray  don't  be 
ouder  any  apprehensions  that  yoor  preparations  will 
be  thrown  away. 

Gay.  Bat  as  I  can't  have  her  company,  Mrs.  Kitty, 
'Imll  be  a  greater  pleasure  to  me,  and  a  greater  com- 
pliment to  her,  to  defer  our  mirth;  besides,  I  cant 
enjoy  any  thing  at  present,  and  she  not  partake  of  it 

Kitty.  Oh,  no,  to  be  sore;  but  what  oan  1  doP  My 
mistress  will  have  it  so;  and  Mrs.  Gadabout,  and  the 
rest  of  the  eompaay,  will  be  here  in  a  few  minoles: 
there  are  two  or  three  ooaohfols  of  'enik 
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Shmrp.  TheD  mj  mi/uler  mait  be  raineJ,  in  nite  of 
■▼parU.  [Aside, 

Gay,  Tit  all  over,  Sharp.  [Afort. 

Sharp.  1  koow  it,  fiir.  [Aptfrt. 

Gay.  I  shall  go  diatraoted !  What  ahall  I  do?  [ApaH, 

Sharp,  Whj,  sir,  as  oor  rooms  are  a  ItlUe  out  of 
faraiture  at  presea^  lake  'em  into  the  captain's,  that 
lodges  here,  and  set  'em  down  to  cards:  if  he  should 
come  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  excuse  jrou  to  bim.  [Apart, 

Kitty,  I  have  disconcerted  their  affairs,  1  find.  I'll 
have  some  sport  with  them.  {An(U'\  PraT,  Mr.Gajless, 
don't  order  too  many  Ibiogs:  they  onrr  make  jon  a 
friendlj  risit;  the  Jnoie  ceremony,  yon  know,  the  less 
welcome.  Prajr,  sir,  let  me  entreat  you  not  to  be  pro- 
fuse. If  I  eao  be  of  service,  pray  command  me;  my 
mistress  has  sent  me  on  poniose.  While  Mr.  Sharp 
is  doings  the  bosioess  without  doors,  I  may  be  employed 


within.    If  you'll  .lend  me  tlm  keys  of  vonr  side-board, 
rU  dispose  of  yonr  plate  to  the  best  advantaife. 

Sharp,  Thank  yon,  Mri 
already.  ' '  [A  Kmckmg, 


Sharp,  Thank  yon,  Mrs.  KiUy ;  but  it  is  disposed  of 


Ivantajf^e. 

[To  Shtarp.^ 
it  is  dispo 


Kitty,  Bless  me,  the  company's  come!  I'll  go  to  the 
door  and  conduct  them  into  yoor  prasenoe.  [Exit, 

Sharp,  If  you'd  conduct  them  Into  a  horse-pond,  and 
wait  of  them  there  yoorsetf,  we  should  be  saore  obliged 
loyo*. 

Gay,  I  can  never  support  thisi 

Sharp,  Rouse  your  spirits,  and  pot  on  an  air  of 
gaiety,  and  I  don^t  despair  of  bringing  you  off  yet. 

Gay,  Your  words  have  done  it  effectoaUy. 

Re-enter  Kitty,  with  Mrs.  Gadabout,  her  Dough* 
ter\  and  Niece;  Justicb  Guttle,  Tbippet,  and 
JM  R0.  Trippst. 

jH rs.  G.  Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  Gayless!         [Kwet  him. 
Gay,  My  dear  widow!  \Ki»»e»her, 

Mrs,  G.  We  are  come  to  give  yon  joy,  Mr.  Gayless ; 

and  here's  Mr.  Gnttle  come  to  gvre  you  joy.— Mr. 

Gayless,  justice  Guttle. 
Sharp.  Oh,  destruction!  one  of  the  quorum.  \A»iae, 
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Just,  G.  Hem !  Thoogh  1  bad  not  the  bonoar  of  anj 
personal  knowledge  of  you,  yel  at  tbe  instigation  A 
Mn.  Gadabout,  1  have,  without  any  previous  acquaint^ 
anoe  with  you,  thrown  aside  all  ceremony,  to  let  yoa 
know  that  I  joy  to  hear  the  solemnization  of  your  nop- 
tials  is  so  near  at  hand. 

Gay.  Sir,  though  I  cannot  answer  you  with  the  aaaie 
elocution,  however,  air^  1  thank  you  with  tbe  same  sin- 
cerity. 

Mrs.G.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  sir;  the  properest 
iady  in  tbe  world  for  your  purpose,  for  she'll  dance  for 
fonr-and-twenty  hours  together. 

Trip,  My  dear  Charles,  1  am  very  angry  with  you, 
faith:  so  near  marriage,  and  not  let  me  know,  'twas 
barbarous.  You  thought,  1  suppose,  I  should  rally 
you  upon  it;  but  dear  Mrs.  Trippet  here  has  long  ago 
eradicated  all  my  anti-roatrimonial  jprinciples. 

Kitty.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  toe  next  room ;  Mr. 
Sharp  can't  lay  his  cloth  till  you  are  set  down  to  cards. 

Mrs.  G.  One  thing  i  had  quite  forgot :  Mr.  Gayless, 
my  nephew,  who  yon  never  saw,  will  be  in  town  from 
France  presently ;  so  I  left  word  to  send  him  here  im- 
mediately, to  make  one. 

Gay.  Von  do  me  honour,  madam. 

Sharp.  Do  the  ladies  choose  cards  or  the  supper  first  ? 

Gay.  Supper!  what  does  the  fellow  mean r     [Aside, 

Just.  G.  Oh,  tbe  supper,  by  all  means;  for  I  have  eat 
nothing  to  signify  since  dinner. 

iSAoip.  Nor  I,  since  last  Monday  was  a  fortnight. 

[Asidf, 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  the  next  room. — Sharp, 
get  things  ready  for  supper,  and  call  the  music. 

Sharp.  Well  said,  master. 

Mrs.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies. 

lExeunt  Gayteu,  Trippet ^  and  Ladies, 

Kitty.  I'll  to  mv  mistress,  and  let  her  know  every 
thing  IS  ready  for  her  appearance.        [Aside,  end  exit. 

Just,  G.  Pray  Mr.  —what's  your  name,  don't  be  long 
with  supper: — but  harkye,  what  can  1  do  in  the  mean 
timer  Suppose  you  get  me  a  pipe  and  some  good  wine; 
I'll  try  to  divert  myself  that  way  till  supper's  ivady. 
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Sharp,  Or  rappose,  sir,  jon  was  to  take  s  nap  till 
then ;  there's  a  very  easj  cooch  in  tlmt  closet. 

Jutt.  G.  The  best  things  in  the  world !  TTl  take  yoar 
adirioe;  bat  be  sure  to  wake  me  when  sapper  is  ready. 

[Exit, 

Sharp,  Pray  heaven  yon  may  not  wake  till  then! — • 
What  ft  fine  situation  mj  master  is  in  at  present!  I 
have  promised  him  my  assistance ;  bat  bis  affairs  are  in 
so  desperate  a  way,  that  1  am  afraid  'tis  oat  of  my  skill 
to  recorer  them.  Well,  "  Pools  have  fortone,"  says  an 
old  proverb)  and  a  very  true  one  it  is;  for  mv  roaster 
and  I  are  two  of  the  most  onfortnnate  mortals  in  the 
creation. 

Re-aiter  Gayless. 

O^.  Well,  Sharp,  I  have  set  them  down  to  oards; 
and  now  what  have  you  to  propose? 

Sharp,  I  have  one  scheme  left,  which  in  all  probabi- 
lity may  soooeed.  The  good  citizen,  overloacled  with 
his  last  meal,  is  taking  a  nap  in  that  closet,  in  order  to 
get  him  an  appetite  for  yonrs.  Til  pick  his  pocket, 
and  provide  as  a  sopper  with  the  bootV. 

Gay.  Monstroos!  for  without  considering  the  vilJany 

of  it,  the  danger  of  taking  him  makes  it  impracticable. 

Sharp.  If  ne  wakes,  I'll  smother  him,  and  lay  his 

death  to  indigestion :  a  very  common  deftth  among  the 

justices. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee  be  serious ;  we  have  no  time  to  lose. 
Can  you  invent  qothing  to  drive  them  out  of  the  house? 
Sfiarp.  1  can  fire  it. 

Gay,  Shame  and  confusion  so  perplex  me,  I  cannot 
give  myself  a  moment's  thought. 

Sharp.  I  have  it;  did  not  Mrs.  Gadabout  say  her 
nephew  would  be  here  ? 
Gay,  She  did. 

Sharp.  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  yonr  eomj^ny.  If  I 
don't  send  them  out  of  the  house  for  the  night,  Til  at 
least  frighten  their  stomachs  away;  and  if  this  strata- 
gem  fails,  I'll  relinouish  poliUcs,  and  think  my  undcr- 
fUnding  no  better  than  my  neighbours. 
Gay.  How  shall  I  rewsrd  thee,  Sharp? 
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Sharp*.  Bj  joar  ailence  and  obedieiioe*  Awaj  to 
jour  oompanj,  sir.  ^Exit  Ga^leu]  No.Wt  dow  mpioam 
Fortane,  for  onoe  open  jonr  ejeft,  and  behold  a  poor 
nAfortonate  man  of  parts  addressing  you.  Now  U  jour 
time  to  convince  your  foes  you  are  not  that  bliod,  whim- 
sical wbore  they  take  yon  for ;  bat  let  them  Me,  br  yoar 
assistin)|r  me,  that  men  of  sense,  as  well  as  foola,  are 
sometimes  entitled  to  your  favour  and  proteoticHi. — 
So  ranch  for  prayer;  now  for  a  great  noise  and  *  lie. 
IGoes  ande,  md  cries  out^  Help,  help,  master !  iielp, 
ffeotlemen,  ladies!  Murder,  fire^brimatone!  help^belpy 

Re-enter  Gatless,  Trippet,  and  the  Ladiesj  with 
Cards  in  their  Hands,  and  Shabp  enters,  running, 
and  meets  them. 
Gay.  What's  the  matter? 
^harp.  Matter,  sir !  If  you  don't  run  this  minute  with 

that  gentJemanj  this  lady's  nephew  will  be  murdered. 

I  am  sure  'twas  he ;  he  was  set  upon  at  the  corner  of 

the  street  by  four ;  he  has  killed  two ;  and  if  you  don't 

make  haste,  he'll  be  either  murdered  or  took  to  prison. 
Mrs.  G.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run  to  liia 

assistance. How  I  tremble  for  Melissa!  this  frolic 

of  her^s  may  be  fatal.  {Aside, 

Gay.  Draw,  sir,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sharp, 

Re-enter  Justice  Gutti.e,  disordered,  osfrem.  Sleep, 
Just.  G.  What  noise  and  confusioii  is  tfais^ 
Sharp.  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the  street 
Jutt.  G.  Is  that  ail?. Zounds!  I  was  afraid  you  had 

thrown  the  supper  down.    A  plague  of  yoar  noise!  I 

shan't  reeover  my  stomach  this  half  hoor. 

Re-enter  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  Mrs.  Gadabout. 

with  Melissa,  in  Boys*  Clothes,  dressed  in  the  French 

manner. 

Mrs.  G,  Well  but,  my  dear  Jemmy,  you  are  not  hart, 
sure? 

Mel.  A  litlle  with  riding  post  only. 

Mrs,  G.  Mr.  Sharp  alarmed  us  all  with  an  accoaot  of 
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joor  hmug  «et  upon  hj  four  laeii ;  timt  yopluul  killed 
Iwo,  and  was  attacking  tlie  other  wbea  he  oame  awaj ; 
and  when  we  met  joo  at  the  door,  we  were  nmaijif  to 
joQT  rescue. 

Mel,  I  bad  a  small  rencounter  with  half  a  doeen  ril- 
laiDs;  hot  fiodios  me  resolute,  Ibej  were  wise  eaoog^h 
to  take  to  their  heels.  I  believe  I  scratched  some  of 
them*  \,Laifs  her  Band  to  her  Sword. 

Sharp.  His  vanitj  has  saved  raj  credit.  1  have  a 
tboaglit  come  into  mj  head  maj  prove  to  our  advan- 
tage, provided  monsieur's  ignorance  bean  any  pro|K>r- 
Uon  to  his  impudence.  [ilside. 

Mrt,  G,  Now  mv  fright's  over,  let  me  introduce  jou, 
raj  dear,  to  Mr.  Gajless.— Sir,  this  is  m^  nephew. 

Gay.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  jour  friendship, 

MeL  I  don't  doobt  but  we  shall  be  belter  acquainted 
in  a  little  time. 

Just,  G.  Prajr,  sir,  what  news  in  France? 

Mel.  Paith,  sir,  verj  little  that  I  know  of  in  the  po- 
litical waj;  I  had  no  time  to  spend  among  the  polilir 
oians.    1  was 

Gay,  Among  the  ladies,  I  suppose? 

MeL  Too  much  indeed.  Faith,  I  have  not  philo- 
sophy enough  to  resist  their  solibitations.  You  take 
me?  [Awxrt  to  Oajflen. 

Gay.  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop.  j[^Aiide} 
'Sdeath!  this  pappj's  impertinenoe  is  an  addition  to 
mj  misery.  f^Apart  to  Sharp, 

Mel.  Poor  Gajless!  to  what  shiAs  is  he  reduced!  I 
cannot  bear  to  see  him  much  longer  in  this  condition ; 
I  shall  discover  mjselt  lApart  to  Mrt.  Gadabout. 

Mrt.  G.  Not  J>efore  the  end  uf  the  pUj ;  besides, 
the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater  his  pleasure  when 
relieved  from  it  lApart. 

Trip.  Sliall  we  return  to  our  cards?  I  have  a  sau# 
prendre  here,  and  must  insist  jou  plaj  it  ouL 

Cadiet.  With  all  mj  heart 

MeL  Aliens  done.  • 

[At  the  Company  go  out.  Sharp  puUt  Meluaa  by 
the  Sleeve* 
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Sharp.  Sir,  sir,  shall  I  hef;  leave  to  speak  with  yoa  ? 
Pray  did  you  find  a  bank-note  in  5'oor  way  bilberr 

jAel.  What,  between  here  and  Dover,  do  yoa  mean  ? 

Sharp,  No,  sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty  yards  of  thii 
hoose. 

MfL  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 

Sharp.  1  am  undone,  sir,  but  not  drank,  1*11  assnr* 

TOU. 

"  Mel.  What  is  all  Ibisf 

Sharp,  ril  tell  you,  sir:  a  little  while  ago  my  master 
sent  me  out  to  chantce  a  note  of  twenty  pounds ;  bat  1 
unfortunately  hearing  a  noise  in  the  street  of  "  Oamme, 
iir !"  and  clashing  of  swords,  and  *'  Rascal!"  and  **  Mar- 
der!"  1  runs  np  to  the  place,  and  saw  four  men  opon 
on?;  and  baying  heard  yon  was  a  mettlesome  yuaii|f 
gentleman,  I  immediately  concluded  it  most  be  von ; 
so  ran  bark  to  call  my  maAtor;  and  when  1  went  to  look 
for  the  note,  to  change  it,  1  found  it  gone,  either  stole 
or  lost :  and  if  i  dun't  get  the  money  immedialelj,  i 
thall  certainly  be  turned  out  of  my  place,  and  Iom  my 
character. 

Mel.  1  shall  laugh  in  his  face.  [Aside^  Oh,  111  spenk 
to  3  our  master  about  it,  and  he  will  forgiye  yoa  at  my 
internession. 

Sharp.  Ah,  sir!  yoa  don't  know  my  master. 

Mel.  I'm  yery  little  acquainted  with  him;  bat  I  bare 
beard  he's  a  very  good-nalured  man. 

Sharp.  I  have  heard  so  too,  but  I  have  felt  it  other- 
wise :  be  has  so  much  good  nature,  that  if  I  could  com- 
pound  for  one  broken  bead  a  day,  I  sboold  think  myself 
yery  well  off. 

Mel,  Are  you  serious,  friend  P 

Sharp.  Look^e,  sir,  I  take  yoa  for  a  man  of  bononr  ; 
there  is  something  in  yoar  face  that  is  generous,  open, 
and  masculine;  you  don't  look  like  a  foppish,  efiemi- 
nate  tell-tale ;  so  I'll  venture  to  trust  you. — See  here, 
fir,  these  are  the  effects  of  my  master's  good  nature. 

IShowi  hU  HeatL 

Mel.  Matchless  impudence!  [Aside]  Why  do  yoa 
live  with  him  then  alter  such  nsase^ 

Sharp,  He's  worth  a  great  deal  of  money,  and  yvbea 
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W»  drank,  which  ig  commonlj  onoe  a  day,  he's  rcrr 
free,  sfid  will  give  me  any  thin^ ;  bat  I  desini  to  leare 
liiin  wben  he's  married,  for  all  that. 
^eL  U  be  jroing  to  be  married  then  ? 
5ftarp  To-morrow,  sir ;  and  between  yoo  and  I,  heHl 
meet  with  his  match,  both  for  humoar  and  somelbinir 
else  too.  ^ 

Mel.  What,  she  drinks  too? 

Sharp.  Damnably,  sir;  but  mnm.— Von  mnst  know 
thw  entertainment  was  designed  for  madam  to-night; 
bat  she  got  so  rery  gay  after  dinner,  that  she  coold  not 
walk  out  of  her  own  house ;  so  her  maid,  who  was  half 
gone  too,  came  here  with  an  excuse,  that  Mrs.  Melissa 
had  got  the  vapours;  and  so  she  had  indeed  violently, 
here,  here,  sir.  [Points  to  his  Head, 

Mel.  Thu  is  scarcely  to  be  borne.  [Aside]  Melissa! 
I  have  beard  of  her :  they  say  she's  very  whimsical. 

Sharp.  A  very  woman,  and  please  your  honour ;  and, 
between  yon  and  F,  none  of  Ihe  mildest  and  wisest  of 
"<?«ljeX'— But  to  return,  sir,  to  the  twenty  pounds. 

MeL  1  atn  surprised,  you,  who  have  got  so  much 
moner  in  his  service,  should  be  at  a  loss  for  twenty 
poands,  to  save  your  bones  at  this  juncture. 

Sharp.  I  have  put  all  my  money  out  at  interest;  I 
never  keep  above  five  pounds  by  me ;  and  if  your  ho- 
nour would  lend  me  the  other  fifteen,  and  Uke  my  note 
li^TT  [^  Knocking. 

Mel,  Somebody's  at  the  door. 
Sharp.  I  can  give  very  good  security.  [A  Knocking. 
Met.  Don't  let  the  people  wait,  Mr.  — - 
Sharp.  Ten  poands  will  do.  [A  Knocking. 

MeL  Allez  vous  en. 

SJutn.  Five,  sir.  [A  Knocking. 

MeL  Je  ne  puis  pas. 

Sharp.  Je  ne  pais  pas.~-I  find  we  shan't  onderstand 
one  mother;  I  do  bat  lose  time;  and  if  I  had  any 
thoaght,  I  might  have  known  these  yoang  fops  retarn 
from  their  travels  generally  with  as  little  money  as  im- 
provement. [Eiit. 
MeL  Ha^ha,  ha!  What  lies  does  this  fellow  inveal^ 
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aod  what  rof  oeriM  doet  he  oommit,  for  his  nasler'f 
servioe !  There  De?er  sore  wm  a  more  faithful  servant 
to  his  master,  or  a  greater  rogue  to  the  rest  of  mankind. 
—But  here  he  oomes  sgaiu.  The  plot  thickens.  I'll 
in  and  observe  Ga>less.  [Exit. 

Re-mtfiT Bharp,  before severvd.Personi  vith  Dishes  tA 
their  Hands,  and  a  Cookf  drunk. 

Sharp.  Fortune^  I  thank  thee;  the  most  lockj  acci- 
dent! (Aside]  This  wsj,  gentlemen,  this  way. 

Cook.  I  am  airaid  I  have  mistook  the  boose.  Is  this 
Mr.  Treat  well's? 

Sharp*  The  same,  the  same.  What,  don't  joo  know 
me? 

Cook.  Know  yon?— Are  yon  snre  there  was  a  sopper 
bespoke  here  ? 

Sharp.  Yes;  opon  my  hononr,  Mr.  Cook:  the  com> 
pany  is  in  the  next  room,  and  must  have  gone  wilhoat. 
Lad  not  yon  brought  it.  I'll  draw  a  table.  I  see  you 
have  brought  a  cloth  with  yon ;  but  you  need  not  haTe 
done  that,  for  we  have  a  very  good  stock  gf  linen  ■ 
at  the  pawnbroker's.  [Aside,  and  exit;  but  returns  im- 
mediately, drawing  in  a  Table]  Come,  come,  my  boys, 
be  quick.  The  company  began  to  be  very  uneasy ;  bat 
I  knew  my  old  friend  Lickspit  here  would  not  fail  oa. 

Cook.  Lickspit !  1  am  no  friend  of  yours,  so  1  desire 
less  familiarity — Lickspit  too! 

Re-enter  Gayi.b8S. 

Gay.  What  is  all  this  P  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Sir,  if  the  sight  of  the  sopper  w  offensive,  1 
joan  easilf  have  it  removed.  [Apsart^ 

Gay.  PHylhee  explain  thyself.  Sharp.  [Apart. 

Sharp.  Some  of  our  neignbours,  I  suppose,  have  be- 
spoke this  supper;  but  the  cook  has  drank  away  his 
memor^r,  forgot  the  hoose,  and  brought  it  here  :^  liow- 
ever,  sir,  if  yoo  dislike  it,  Vil  tell  him  of  liis  mistake, 
md  send  him  about  his  business.  [Apart, 

Gay,  Hold,  hold,  neoessity  obliges  me  against  nj 
inoliiiation  to  favour  the  cheat,  and  feast  at  my  oeigli- 
hour's  expeofe.  [Apart, 
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Cook,  Hark  700,  friend,  is  that  joor  mailer? 

[To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  At,  and  the  bent  naster  in  tlie  world. 

Cook,  ril  speak  to  bin  Uiem — Sir,  I  have,  aoeording 
to  joor  commands,  dressed  as  {genteel  a  sapper  as  my 
art  and  joor  price  would  admit  of.  [To  Gajfleu, 

(Sfcorp.  Good  again,  sir!  'tis  paid  for. 

[Jlpart  to  Gayleu. 

Gtttf,  I  don't  in  the  least  qoestion  yoor  abililies,  Mr. 
Cook;  and  I  am  obliged  to  yon  for  joor  care. 

Cook.  Sir,  joa  are  a  gentleman ;  and  if  700  wonid 
boi  look  over  the  bill,  and  approve  it,  700  will  over 
and  above  return  the  obligation.         [PtUU  out  a  BiU, 

Sharp,  Oh,  Ike  devil !  [Atide, 

Gay,  [Lookt  on  the  BiU]  Very  well;  III  send  m7  man 
lo  pay  you  to-morrow. 

Cook.  I'll  spare  him  that  trouble,  and  take  it  with 
me,  air.    I  never  work  bot  for  readv  fflone7. 

Omf.  Ha! 

Sharp,  Then  70a  won't  have  oar  custom.  lAside] 
My  master  ia  busy  now,  friend.  Do  yon  think  he  wonl 
payyoa? 

Cook,  No  matter  wbat  I  think ;  either  my  meat  or 
ny  money. 

Sharp,^  Twill  be  very  ill-convenient  ft>r  him  to  pay 
yon  to-night. 

Cook,  Then  I'm  afraid  it  will  be  ill-conienient  to  pay 
me  to-morrow,  so,  d'ye  bear-" 

Re-enter  Melissa. 

Gay,  Pr'7thee  be  advised. 'Sdeatfa,  I  shall  be  dis- 
covered !  [Takei  the  Cook  aiide. 

MeL  What's  the  matter?  [To  Sharp, 

Sharp.  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered  m  v  master's 
expectations  about  the  supper,  sir,  snd  lies  a  little 
angry  at  him;  that's *all. 

Mel,  Come,  come,  Mr.  Gayless,  dont  be  Qneas7 ;  a 
bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  things  In  the 
utmost  regularitjr ;  we  aou't  expect  it. 
.   C^slc.  Sot  I  do  expeot  it,  and  will  have  it. 
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MeL  What  does  ibiit  dranken  fool  saj? 

Cook,  That  I  will  have  mj  money,  aod  I  won't  staj 
till  to-raorrow,  and — and 

Sharp,  Hold,  hold!  what  are  yon  doiuj^?  Are  joa 
mad  ?  [Runs  and  tteps  hja  Mouth. 

MeL  What  do  you  stop  the  man*t  breath  forP 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  was  going  to  oall  yon  names. — Don't 
be  abusive,  cook ;  the  gentleman  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  said  nothing  to  you.  Pray  be  pacified.  Voa  are 
in  liquor. 

Cook,  I  will  have  my 

Sharp,  [Still  holding]  Why,  I  tell  yon,  fool,  yoa 
mistake  the  gentleman ;  he  is  a  friend  of  my  oiasler'a, 
and  has  not  said  a  word  to  yon.— Pray,  good  sir,  ^^o 
into  the  next  room.  Tlie  fellow's  drunk,  and  takes  joa 
for  another.  [To  Melissa']  You'll  repent  this  when  joa 
are  sob^r,  friend. — Pray,  sir,  don*t  stay  to  hear  his  im- 
pertinence. 

G<:^.  Pray,  sir,  walk  in.    He*8  below  your  anger. 

[ToMelista, 

MeL  Damn  the  rascal !  what  does  he  mean  by  affront- 
ing me? — Let  the  scoundrel {[po ;  I'll  polish  his  brntalitj, 
I  warrant  yon.  Here's  the  best  reformer  of  raannera 
in  the  universe.  [Draws  his  Sword]  Let  him  go,  I  saj. 

Sharp,  So,  so,  you  have  done  fiuely  now. — Get  awaj 
as  fast  as  yon  can.  He's  the  most  courageous,  mettle- 
iome  man  in  all  England.  Why,  if  his  passion  was  op, 
he  could  eat  you. — Make  your  escape,  you  foul! 

Cook.  I  won't — Eat  me !  He'll  find  me  damn'd  hard 
of  digestion  though. 

Sharp,  Pr'ytliee  come  here;  let  me  speak  with  yon. 
llakes  Cook  aside. 

Re-^nter  Kitty. 

Kitty.  Gad's  me!  is  sopper  on  the  Ubie  already? — 
Sir,  pray  defer  it  for  a  tew  moments;  my  mistress  is 
much  better,  and  will  be  here  immediately. 

Gay.  Will  slie  indeed?  Bless  me,  I  did  not  expect — 
but  however— Sharp ! 

Kitty,  What  soocess,  madam.^        [Apart  to  MeHssa, 
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Mel.  Aft  we  could  wish,  gir\ :  bot  he  is  in  sacb  paiu 
and  perplexity  I  can't  hold  it  out  much  lon^r. 

KiUif.  Aj,  that  holding  oat  ia  the  rain  of  half  our 
sex. 

Sharp.  \  hare  pacified  the  cook ;  and  if  joa  can  but 
borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that  voonff  prig,  all  nay  go 
well  yet.  You  may  succeed,  thongh  I  could  not.  I&- 
member  whft  I  told  you.— About  it  straight,  sir. 

lApart  to  Gaylets, 

Gay,  Sir,  sir,  1  beg  to  speak  a  word  with  you.  [To 
MeliuaJ  My  servant,  sir,  tells  me  he  has  had  the  mis- 
fortune, sir,  to  lose  a  note  of  mine  of  twenty  pounds, 
which  1  sent  him  to  reoeive ;  and  the  bankers*  shops 
being  shot  up,  and  having  very  little  cash  by  me,  I 
should  be  much  obliged  to  yoo  if  you  would  favour  me 
with  twenty  pieces  till  to>morrow. 

MeL  Ob,  sir,  withall  my  heart;  [Takes out  her  Purse] 
and  as  I  have  a  small  favour  to  beg  of  you,  sir,  the. 
obligation  will  be  mutual. 

Gay,  How  may  1  oblige  you,  sir? 

MeL  Yoo  are  to  be  married,  1  hear,  to  Melissa? 

Gay,  To-morrow,  sir. 

MU.  Then  youMl  oblige  Vie,  sir,  by  never  seeing  her 
igain. 

Gay.  Do  yon  call  this  a  small  favour,  sir? 

MeL  A  mere  trifle,  sir.  Breaking  of  oontraets,  suing 
for  divorces,  committing  adultery,  and  such  like,  are 
all  reckoned  trifles  now-a-days ;  and  smart  young  fel- 
lows, like  you  and  myself,  Gayless,  should  be  never  out 
of  fashion. 

Gov.  But  pray,  air,  how  are  you  concerned  in  this 
affair? 

MeL  Oh,  sir,  you  must  know  I  have  a  very  great 
regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for  me;  and,  by  the 
by,  I  hare  a  most  despicable  opinion  of  you ;  fur,  ontre 
nous,  I  take  you,  Charles,  to  be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

Gay.  Sir'. 

MeL  Nay,  don't  look  fierce,  sir,  and  give  youwelf 
airs— <Jamme,  sir,  I  shall  be  through  your  body  else  m 
the  inappiog  of  a  finger. 


52  THE  LYING  VAL8T.  ACT  9. 

Gay,  I'll  be  as  qoick  m  voa,  Tillain! 

IJjrenotf  and  makes  at  MeiisMo. 

Kitty,  HoM,  hoM,  nurderl  jooMI  kill  mymistreM — 
Ibe  joong  (tentleioan,  I  meao. 

Gay,  Ah!  her  mistress!  [Drops  hit  Sward, 

Sharp.  How!  Mdisst!  Naj,  then  drife  awaj,  cart ; 
aira  oT-er  now. 

Enter  all  the  Company^  laughing. 

Mn.  G.  What,  Mr.  Gajless,  engagtoff  with  Melian 
before  yoar  time  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Kitty,  Yoor  homble  servant,  good  Mr.  Politioiaii. 
[To  Shaarp]  This  is,  sentlemen  and  ladies,  the  moat 
celebrated  and  inienioos  Timothy  Sharp,  aohemer- 
ji^eneral  and  redoobted  sqoire  to  the  most  renowned 
and  fortanate  advenlurer,  Charles  Gayless,  knight  of 
the  woful  coantenance — ha,  ha,  ha!—Oh,  that  diaaal 
face,  and  more  dismal  head  of  yours! 

[Strikes  Sharp  upon  the  Head. 

Sharp.  Tib  croel  in  yon  to  disturb  a  man  in  his  Jaat 
agonies. 

Mel.  Now,  Mr.  Gayless!— What,  not  a  word  P  Yon 
aire  sensible  1  can  be  no  stAnger  to  yoor  misfortunes, 
and  I  might  reasonably  expeot  an  excuse  for  yoor  ill* 
treatment  of  me. 

Gay.  No,  madam,  silenoe  is  my  only  refuge;  for  to 
endeavour  to  vindicate  my  crimes,  would  show  a  greater 
want  of  virtue  than  even  the  commission  of  then. 

Mel.  Oh,  Gavlesa!  'twas  poor  to  impose  upon  a  wo- 
man, and  one  that  loved  you  too. 

Gay.  Oh,  moat  unpardonable ;  bat  my  neceaaitiea — 

Sharp.  And  mine,  madam,  were  not  to  be  matched, 
Pm  sore,  o'this  side  starving. 

MeL  Hb  tears  have  softened  me  at  once.  [Atide} 
Your  necessities,  Mr.  Gayless,  with  sueh  real  coatn* 
tioo,  are  too  powerful  natives  not  to  alfect  the  breast 
already  preioaioed  in  yoor  favour. — You  have  snSbred 
too  much  already  for  your  extravagance;  and  as  I  take 
part  in  yoor  soiierings,  'tis  easing  myself  to  relieve 
you :  know,  therefore,  idl  that* a  past  I  freely  forgive. 
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Qa^.  Yoa  ouiBot  metn  it,  Mre !  I  an  ImI  in  wonder  t 

Hm.  Prepare  yownelf  for  more  wonder.  Yoa  haye 
anotber  friend  in  masaoemde  here.  Mr.  Cook,  praj 
throw  aside  yoor  dronkenneM,  and  make  jour  sober 
appearance. — Dont  jea  know  that  Taoe,  atrf 

Ceofc.  Ay,  «arter,  what  have  yon  ferg;ot  your  friend 
Dick,  as  yon  nsed  to  call  me? 

Omf.  More  wonder  indeed!  Don*C  yon  live  with  my 
father  f 

MeL  Joit  after  yonr  hopefnl  servant  there  had  left 
m»,  eonws  tliia  man  from  sir  William,  with  a  letter  to 
bm;  vpon  w4rich  (heinjp  by  that  wholly  conTineed  of 
your  Beoessitoos  condition)  I  invented,  by  the  help  of 
Kitty  and  Mrs.  Ckuiabont,  this  little  plot,  in  which  yonr 
IHend  Dick  tlhere  has  acted  miracles,  resolving^  to  tease 
TOO  a  little,  that  yon  might  have  a  ^eater  relish  .for  a 
happy  turn  in  yonr  afihirs.  Now,  sir,  read  that  letter, 
and  conplflto  voor  jot. 

Gay.  iReads]  Madam^  1  am  father  to  the  wafartu* 
Mte  yowig  man,  toto,  I  near  b^  a  friend  tf  mine  (that 
Jnf  mjf  detire  has  been  a  amttnual  tpy  upon  him)  tt 
making  his  addrestet  to  j^on.  |f  he  i$  to  happy  at  to 
make  ntmsejf  agreeable  to  you,  whote  character  I  am 
ekarmted  with,  i  shall  own  htm  toith  joy  for  my  ton,  and 
forget  kit  former  foUia, — I  am,  maacm,  your  mott 
humble  tervant.,  William  Gaylsss. 

P.&  I  wiU  be  soon  in  town  mytelf  to  congratulate  hit 
r^ormation  and  marriage. 

On,  Melissa,  this  is  too  nracb!  Thus  let  rae  show 'my 
thMiki  and  gratitnde;  for  here  'tis  only  doe. 

[Kneelt ;  the  raitet  him» 

Sharp,  ArepricTc!  a  reprieve!  arepricTe! 

Kitty,  I  hare  been,  sir,  a  most  bitter  enemy  to  yon ;, 
bnt  ainoe  yon  are  likely  to  be  a  little  more  conversant 
with  cash  than  you  have  been,  I  am  now,  with  the 
ipreatest  sincerity,  your  most  obedient  friend  and  ham- 
ble  servant.  .  .   .  i    j 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  I  have  been  loo  mocU  indalged 
with  forgiveness  myself,  not  to  forgive  lessor  offences 
in  other  people. 

o 
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Sharp,  Well  then,  iiuulaiii,UBoe  mj  niftsler  hu  ▼oach* 
«afed  pwrdon  to  jonr  handmaid  Kittj*  I  hope  joa*li  not 
denj  It  to  his  footman  Timothj. 

Mel,  Pardon!  for  what? 

Sharp,  Onij  for  tolling  yon  about  ten  thooaand  1ies» 
madam;  and»  among  the  reat,  inunoatiog  that  your 
ladyghip  would 

MeL  I  understand  700;  and  can  forgire  anything,  ^ 
Sharp,  that  was  designed  for  the  serrioe  of  yoor  maater ; 
and  if  Prj  and  yon  will  follow  oor  example,  PU  gpife  «: 
her  a  small  fortune,  as  a  reward  for  both  your  fidelities.    > 

Sharp,  I  fitncy ,  madam,  'twould  be  better  to  halve  tim  ^ 
"  *  "  for    1 


ttnMi- 

bled  with  its  inoonTeniences.    What  say  yon,  Kitty? 

KUty,  Do  yoD  hear,  Sharp ;  before  yon  talk  of  the 
comforts  of  matrimony,  taste  the  oomforts  of  a  gocnl 
dinner,  and  recover  voor  flesh  a  little;  do,  puppy • 

Sharp,  The  devil  badcs  her,  that's  certain;  and  lam 
no  match  for  her  at  any  weapon.  [iisufe. 

Oity.  Behold,  Melissa,  as  sincere  a  convert  aa  over 
truth  and  beauty  made.  The  wild,  impetuona  salliaa 
of  my  vouth  are  now  blown  over,  and  a  most  pleasing 
calm  of  perfect  happiness  succeeds. 

Thus  iBtna's  flames  the  verdant  earth  consome. 

But  milder  heat  makes  drooping  nature  bloom; 

So  virtuous  love  affords  us  springing  joy. 

Whilst  vioiona  passions,  as  taej  burn,  destroy. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  GARRICK. 

Tbat  Vm  a  lying  rme,  jon  all  agree :  •« 

And  jet,  look  roaod  the  world,  and  too  will  see        > 

How  maajT  noro,  any  belters,  Ue  as  ntst  as  me.  j 

Againsf  tma  rioe  we  all  are  ever  railing,  ") 

And  jet  so  templing  is  it,  so  prevailing,  > 

Yooll  find  bat  few  wilhoat  this  osefaffiuliog.  3 

Led/  or  Ahigail,  mj  lord  or  WiUf 

Tbe  tie  goes  roand,  and  the  ball's  nerer  still. 

If  J  lies  were  barmlesa,  told  to  show  mj  parts ; 

Ami  not  like  those,  wben  tongues  belie  their  hearls. 

In  all  professions  yon  will  find  this  flaw ; 

And  in  the  graTett  too— in  physic  and  in  law. 

The  goaty  Bergeant  ories,  with  formal  panse, 

-  Voor  plea  is  good,  my  friend— don't  starve  tbe  c 

Bal  when  my  lord  decrees  for  t'other  side, 

Yoor  costs  of  soil  convince  yoo--4bat  he  lied* 

A  doctor  comes,  with  formal  wig  and  fiwe. 

First  feela  yoor  poise,  tben  thinks,  and  knows  yoor  case. 

"  Yoor  fever's  slight,  not  dang'roas,  I  assure  you; 

Keep  warn,  and  repetaiur  lunittui,  sir,  will  core  yon." 

Aroand  the  bed,  next  day,  his  friends  are  crying ; 

Tlie  patient  dies— the  doctor's  paid  for  lying. 

The  poet,  willing  to  secore  the  pit. 

Gives  oat  his  play  has  hnmoor,  taste,  and  wit : 

The  caose  comes  on,  and  while  the  jadses  try, 


Bach  groan  and  catcall  gives  the  bard  the  lie, 

Now  let  OS  ask,  pray,  wbat  the  ladies  do  ? 

They  too  will  ^  a  little,  entre  nous. 

«  Lord  l"  says  tbe  jmide  (her  face  behind  her  fan), 

**  How  ean  oor  sex  have  any  icy  in  man^ 

Aa  for  my  part,  the  best  coold  ne'er  deceive  me. 

And  were  the  race  extinct,  'twoald  never  grieve  me. 
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Their  tight  is  odiow ,  hot  their  tooob— O  Gad ! 
The  thought  of  tbat^i  enoogh  to  drive  one  mad.' 
Thus  mill  at  man  the  squeanuah  ladj  Dainty, 
Yet  weds,  at  fiftj-Bve,  a  rake  of  twenty. 
In  abort,  a  beau,*i  intrignea,  a  lover's  sigba. 
The  courtier's  promise,  the  rich  widowrs  cries, 
And  patriot's  aeal,  are  seldom  more  than  lies. 
Sometimes  you'll  see  a  man  belie  his  nalion. 
Nor  to  his  country  show  the  least  reUtina. 
For  instance  now : — 

A  cleanly  Dutchmmi,  or  a  Frenehmmi  gncro, 
A  sober  German,  or  a  Spaniard  brave. 
An  Englishnum,  a  coward  or  a  slave. 
Mine,  tnongh  a  fibbinf ,  was  an  honest  mrii 
I  serv'd  my  master,  playM  a  faiChfol  part: 
Rank  me  not  therefore  vongst  the  ijimg  crew^ 
For  thoagh  my  tongue  wn  falser  my  hiort  isas  li 
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Was  first  acted  at  Drary  Lane  in  1781 ;  the  music 
was  composed  by  the  celebrated  Jackson  of  Exeter : 
it  has  always  been  a  favourite,  and  never  more  so 
than  since  its  last  revival  with  alterations.  The 
latest  edition  is  preceded  by  the  following  Adver- 
tisement 

**  This  opera  was  altered  in  1812  for  tlie  purpose 
of  renving  it  with  new  songs.  My  procedure  was 
partly  prescribed,  partly  left  to  my  discretion.  I 
have  pruned,  I  have  engrafted ;  both  as  sparingly  as 
I  could,  that  I  might  not  be  accused  of  injuring  the 
parent  tree.  Of  the  songs,  all  remwning  of  G^eral 
Burgoyne's  are  marked  original;  two  others  have 
their  authors'  names  prefixed,  and  the  remainder 
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are  mine.  One  dicamstanoe  rendered  the  revival/ 
of  tlus  Opera  wortiiy  of  remark ;  the  part  ai  | 
AtmeUe  ivas  the  last  Miss  Bolton  (now  Lady  Hmr-  ! 
low)  played  previously  to  her  increaang  the  list  of 
estimable  theatricaU  females  who  have  been  nosed 
to  coronets. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I. 

Ai  Atf  dote  pf  the  Overture  a  Peal  of  BeU»  U  heard  at  a  dis- 
tanee,  the  Curtain  continuing  down;  when  the  Peal  is 
neartjffimehed,  the  Curtain  rieee  and  dUeeovere  a  magnifi' 
cent  Entrance  to  a  Pmrk,  with  a  View  of  a  Gothic  Castle  on 
an  Eminence,  at  a  dietanee*  On  the  aide  Scene  near  the 
Park  Gate,  the  outHde  of  a  email  neat  Farm-Jiouae,  with  a 
Bank  qf  Turfhefore  the  Door,  on  which  Sophia  and  An- 
HJnrJi  are  eeated,  and  at  work,  Annxttjb  throws  down 
her  work,  and  runt  to  meet  Peoov,  who  enters  imme~ 
diat^  on  the  other  tide*  Sophia  continues  to  work  pen^ 
tively, 

Peggy^tlATLis. !  bark!  the  merry  peal ! 
My  spirits  are  all  prancing  ; 
Yoar  looks  declare  the  joy  yoa  feel. 

[To  Annette. 
Ann,         My  little  heart  is  dancing. 
Both.  When  the  merry  bells  go  ding,  ding. 
My  heart  beato  time  as  I  trip  along. 
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And  my  ejes  impart 

How  light  my  heart ;  j 

While  all  the  burden  of  my  song,  I 

Is  fal  lal  l^,  ding,  ding,  dong. 

Peggy*  Keep  it  up,  jolly  ringers !  ding,  diug,  dongl 
and  away  with  it  again ;  it  puts  my  spirits  qaite  ia 
a  hey-day.  I  never  hear  a  merry  peal  bnt  my  heart 
beats  time  to  it. 

Ann,  Ay,  and  yoor  tongue  too,  Peggy. 

Peggy.To  be  sure  I  do  rattle  away;  bot  wbea 
good  nature  sets  a  woman's  tongne  a  going,  they  must 
have  Tery  bad  ears  for  mnsio  who  wish  to  stop  it. 
What  say  yon,  my  little  foreigner? 

Ann,  YoQ  know, 'Peggy,  my  spirits  aregenerallj  u 
<  time  and  tone  with  years.    I  was  ont  of  my  wits  for 
your  coming  back,  to  know  what  was  going  oo«  Is  all 
this  for  the  wake  ? 

Peggy,  Wake !  a  hundred  wakes  together  woalda't 
make  sach  a  day  as  this  is  like  to  be.  Oar  new  land- 
lord, who  has  bought  all  this  estate  of  Castle  Manor, 
has  airiTed  ;  and  Rental,  the  steward,  who  went  up  to 
London  upon  the  purchase,  is  with  him,  and  is  to  be 
continued  steward.  He  has  been  presenting  him  all 
the  tenants,  and  they  are  still  flocking  up  to  the  dastle, 
to  get  a  sight  of  sir  John— ieir  John— 

Ann,  What  is  his  name  ? 

Peggy,  I  declare  I  had  almost  forgot  it,  though  Fre 
heard  all  about  him— Sir  John  Contrast,  knight  and 
baronet,  and  as  rich  as  Mexico.  An  ox  is  to  be  roasted 
whole,  and  all  the  country  will  be  assembled  ;  such 
feasting  and  dancing  I 

Ann,  Oh,  how  I  long  to  see  it !  I  hope  papa  win 
let  us  go ;  don't  you,  sister  f  [To  Sophia. 

&})£ta.  No,  indeed,  my  hopes  are  just  the  reverse  ; 
I  hate  nothing  so  mnch  as  a  crowd  and  a  noise.  Bn- 
joy  the  gaiety  for  which  your  temper  is  so  well  fitted. 
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AnaoUe ;  but  do  not  grudge  me  wbtt  is  eqaaUj  to 
mine,  retirement. 

Ann.  I  grndge  it  yon  only,  Sophy,  beoaate  it  non- 
riabes  pain,  whiob  sprightly  objects  would  oonvert  to 
plo 


A  mgbtingale  sang  in  a  sycamore  grore ; 

A  loTer  he  listen'd,  with  sighs,  to  the  lay ; 
Twas  sweet,  bnt  all  plaintive,  like  langaishiog  lore : 

'  <<  Heigho  >**  cried  the  loTor, «  ah,  well^-day !" 
The  loTcr  quite  restless  that  night  foand  his  pillow. 
Went  to  sleep  in  despair,  and  still  dreamt  of  the  willow. 

The  loTer  he  listen'd  next  mom  to  a  lark. 

Whose  song  better  sooth'd  him  because  it  was  gay ; 

His  hope  grew  more  strong,  as  his  mind  grew  less  dark : 
"  Heigho  V*  he  renonno'd,  and  "  ah,  well-a-day  1" 

The  lover  that  night  sweetly  slept  on  his  pijlow. 

And  dreamt  of  gay  garlands ;  ne*er  once  of  the  willow* 

Peggy.  Well  sud,  ma'amselle ;  thongh  I  hate  the 
French  in  my  heart,  as  a  true  Englishwoman  ought, 
111  be  friends  with  their  snnshine  as  long  as  I  Iito, 
for  making  thy  blood  so  lively  in  thy  veins.  Was  it 
not  for  Annette  and  me,  this  hoase  woold  be  worse 
than  a  nunnery. 
Sophia.  Heigho ! 

^n».  Ay,  that's  the  old  tune;  it's  all  night  long, 
sigh,  sigh !  pine,  pine  1 1  can  hardly  get  a  wink  of  sleep. 
Peggy.  And  how  is  it  ever  to  end  ?  The  two  fstheni, 
yoor^s  and  your  lover^s,  are  specially  oiroumstanoed  to 
make  a  family  alliance.  A  curate,  with  forty  pounds  a 
year,  has  endowed  his  son  with  two  fine  qualities  to 
entail  his  poverty,  learning  and  modesty;  and  my  gen- 
tleman (my  master,  heaven  bless  him)  is  possessed  of 
this  mansion,  a  farm  of  a  hundred  acres,  a  gon,  and 
a  brace  of  spaniels :  I  should  have  thought  the  example 


8  THE   LOED  OF  ACT  U^ 

fo  long  before  year  ejes,  of  liviog  qpon  love,  migiit 
have  made  yon— 

SophUu  Charm'd  with  it,  Peggy ;  and  so  iodeod  1 
am :  it  was  the  life  of  a  mother  I  cao  oerer  forget.  I 
do  not  pass  an  hoar  without  reflectiog  oo  the  happi- 
ness she  diffused  and  enjoyed. 

Peggy,  Then  if  yoa'd  follow  her  example,  pnt  a  little 
less  sorrow  in  your  sentiment,  and  a  little  more  aan- 
shine  in  yonrooantenanoe,  and  never  saorifioe  the  main 
ehanoe  for  moonshine. 

Sophia.  Consider  my  situation,  Peggy. 

Peggy.  To  be  sure  I  do,  and  that's  why  I  want  jo« 
to  consider  my  advioe.  Helpless  seals  I  yon  haren't 
a  single  facolty  to  make  the  pot  boil  between  you.  I 
sbonld  like  to  see  yon  at  work  in  a  dairy  ;  your  little 
nice  fingers  may  serve  to  rear  an  onfledg'd  linnet,  bnt 
would  make  sad  work  at  oramming  poultry  for  market. 

Sophia.  Bnt  yon,  my  good  Peggy,  ought  not  to  up- 
braid me,  for  you  ha?e  helped  to  spoil  me,  by  takiag 
every  oare  and  trouble  off  my  hands:  the  humility  of 
oar  fortunes  onght  to  have  pat  as  more  upon  a  level. 

Peggy.  That's  a  notion  I  oan't  bear.  I  speak  mj 
mind  familiarly  to  be  snre,  beoanso  I  mean  no  hams  ; 
but  I  never  pretend  to  more  than  a  servant,  and  you 
were  born  to  be  a  lady :  I'm  sure  on*t ;  I  see  it,  an 
snre  as  the  gypsies,  in  every  turn  of  your  oountenanoe. 

Sophia.  Have  done,  Peggy,  or  you'll  make  .me  se- 
riously angry :  this  is  your  particular  day  of  noo- 


Peggy*  No  nonsense,  bat  a  plain  road  to  fortune* 
Our  young  landlord,  sir  John  Contrast's  son,  is  expects 
ed  every  hour  ;  now,  get  but  your  silly  passion  for  Trn- 
more  out  of  your  head,  and  my  life  on't  twill  do.  I 
dreamt  last  night  I  saw  yon  with  a  bunch  of  nettlea 
instead  of  a  nosegay,  and  that's  a  snre  sign  of  a  wed- 
ding :  let  as  watoh  for  him  at  the  park  gate,  and  take 
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yoor  aim ;  jour  ejres  will  carry  fartber,  and  bit  surer, 
Una  the  beat  gun  year  father  has. 

Ann,  Peggy,  how  odd  you  are. 

^^ggy*  Y^o*  ^7  whole  life  has  been  an  oddity  ;  ail 
Bade  op  of  cheqaers  and  cbenoes ;  you  don't  know 
half  of  it:  but  Margery  Heartease  is  always  honest 
and  gay,  and  has  a  joke  for  the  best  and  worst  of 
times. 

AiE.    (Origtml) 
I  oooe  was  a  maiden,  as  fresh  as  a  rose. 

And  as  fiokle  as  April  weather ; 
I  lay  down  withoat  oare,  and  I  wak*d  from  repose. 

With  a  heart  as  light  as  a  feather. 
I  workM  with  the  girls,  I  play'd  with  the  men, 

I  was  always  or  romping  or  spinning ;  - 
And  what  if  they  pilfered  a  kiss  now  and  then  ? 

I  hope  'twas  not  very  great  sinning. 
I  married  a  husband  as  young  as  myself. 

And  for  every  frolic  as  willing ; 
Together  we  laugh'd  while  we  had  any  pelf. 

And  we  laugh'd  when  we  had  not  a  shilling. 
He's  gone  to  the  wars ;  hea^'n  send  him  a  prize ! 

For  his  pains  be  is  welcome  to  spend  it ; 
My  example,  I  know,  is  more  merry  than  wise. 
But,  lord  help  me,  I  neyer  shall  mend  it. 
Ann.  It  would  be  a  thousand  pities  you  ever  should. 
P^ggy*  But  here  comes  your  father  and  Rental,  the 
steward ;  they  seem  in  deep  discourse. 

Sopkia,  I^t  us  go  in  then ;  it  might  displease  my 

lather  to  interrupt  them.  f  Exit  tnto  the  House. 

^fSiV*  ^  ^^y  ways,  poor  girl :   thou  art  more 

afraid  of  being  interrupted  in  discoursing  with  thy 

own  simple  heart. 

Ann,  Pegj^,  when  do  yon  think  my  sighing  time 
will  oome  { 
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Peggy,  Don't  be  too  sure  of  jonrself,  miM  ;.  there  m 

DO  age  in  which  a  woman  is  so  likolj  to  be  infected 

with  folly,  as  jast  when  she  arrives  at  what  thejr  call 

years  of  discretion*  [Exeunt  into  the  Houk. 

Enter  Rashly  and  Rental* 

Rent,  Bnt  yon  are  the  only  tenant  upon  the  manor 
that  has  not  oongratalated  oar  new  landlord  apon  tak- 
ing possession  of  his  purchase. 

Rash,  Strange  disposition  of  events  1  that  he,  of  all 
mankind,  shoald  be  a  purchaser  in  this  ooa  nty  !  ^AsidcJ 
I  mast  not  see  sir  John  Contrast 

Rent,  Wby  so  P  he  is  prepared :  in  giving  him  u 
aooonnt  of  bis  tenants,  year  name  wasn't  forgot 

Rash,  And  pray,  my  friend,  how  did  yoa  desoribe 
me? 

Rent,  As  what  I  always  found  yon,  an  honest  man. 
One  can  go  no  further  than  that  word  in  the  praiae  of 
a  character ;  therefore,  to  make  him  better  acquainted 
with  yours,  I  was  forced  to  tell  him  the  worst  I  knew 
of you. 

Rath,  Good  Rental,  what  might  that  be  ? 

Kent.  1  told  him  you  had  the  benevolence  of  a  prinoc, 
with  means  little  better  than  a  peasant ;  that,  conse- 
quently, your  family  was  often  indebted  to  yonr  gna 
(at  which  yon  were  the  best  hand  in  the  county)  for 
the  only  meat  in  yonr  kitchen* 

Rath,  And  what  said  he  to  the  gun  P 

Rent,  Shook  his  head,  and  said,  if  you  wasapoacher, 
woe  be  to  yoa  when  Ids  son  arrived. 

Rash,  His  son  I 

Rent,  Yes,  his  only  son,  in  fact;  the  eldest,  it  seems, 
was  turned  out  of  doors  twenty  years  ago,  for  a  mar- 
riage against  his  consent  This  is  by  a  second  wife, 
^nd  declared  to  be  his  heir.  He  gives  him  fall  rein 
to  run  his  own  oourse,  so  be  does  not  marry  ;  and  by 
all  accounts  a  fine  rate  he  goes  at. 
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Boih,  Bat  what  is  beoome  of  the  elder? 

Rent.  Nobodj  knows ;  bat  the  old  servants,  who 
remembered  him,  are  alwajrs  lamenting  the  change. 

Rash.  Yoa  know  him  well. 

Rent.  What  do  joa  mean  ? 

Rath.  A  discovery  that  will  surprise  jon.  I  ha?e 
lived  with  you  the  many  years  we  have  been  acqaaint- 
ed,  an  intimate  friend  and  an  impostor. 

Rent.  An  impostor  ? 

Rash,  Yoor  new  m'aster,  the  purchaser  of  this  es< 
tate,  is  an  obstinate  father ;  I  am  a  disinherited  son  : 
pnt  these  ciroamstances  together,  and  instead  of  Rashly 
call  me— 

Rent.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Rash.  Call  me,  Contrast 

Rent.  Mr.  Rashly,  sir  John  Contrast's  son  ! 

Rash.  Even  so ;  for  the  sole  offence  of  a  marriage 
with  one  of  the  most  amiable  of  womankind,  I  received 
one  of  sir  John's  rescripts,  as  he  calls  the  signification 
of  his  pleasure,  with  a  note  of  one  thousand  pounds, 
and  a  prohibition  of  his  presence  for  ever.  I  knew 
his  temper  too  well  to  reply. 

Rent.  Yon  must  know  him  best ;.  I  had  conceived 
him  of  a  disposition  more  odd  than  harsh. 

Rash.  Yon  are  right ; .  but  this  oddity  has  all  the 
effects  of  harshness.  Sir  John  Contrast  has  ever 
thought  decision  to  be  the  criterion  of  wisdom ;  and 
is  as  much  averse  to  retract  an  error  as  a  right  action. 
In  short,  in  his  character,  there  is  a  continual  vari- 
ance between  a  good  heart  and  a  perverse  head ;  and 
be  often  appears  angry  with  all  mankind  when,  in 
fact,  he  is  only  out  of  humour  with  himself. 

Rent.  I  always  thought,  you  must  have  been  bred 
above  the  station  I  saw  yon  in  j  but  I  never  guessed 
how  macb.  Could  you  immediately  submit  to  such 
a  change  of  ntnation  ? 
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Radi,  No ',  I  thooght  of  diffiSrent  profesrions  to  sap- 
port  the  rank  of  a  g^entleman  :  after  varions  triiUa  I 
found  I  wanted  aapplenen  for  some  of  my  parsoils, 
and  talents  perhaps  for  others ;  and  mj  last  reaoarce 
was  a  cottage  and  love,  in  the  most  literal  aenae  of 
both.  Mj  Anna  was  equally  fitted  for  a  cottage  as  a 
court.  Her  person,  her  acoomplishnients,  her  temper, 
the  aaiTersal  charm  of  her  society,  made  our  new  life 
a  Boarce  of  delight. 

AIR.     (Orig^L) 
EooompassM  in  an  angel's  frame, 

An  angePs  Yirtues  lay ; 
Too  soon  did  heay'n  assert  the  olum. 

And  call  its  own  away. 
My  Anna's  worth,  my  Anna's  charms, 

Most  never  more  retorn : 
What  now  shall  fill  these  widow'd  arma? 
Ah  me !  my  Anna*s  urn ! 
Rent,  Not  so,  my  good  sir,  yon  bare  two  liviai^ 
images  of  her ;  and  for  their  sakes  yon  must  try  to 
work  npoB  this  old  obdarate        Heaven  has,  perhapa, 
sent  you  together  for  that  purpose. 

Rash.  No,  my  friend,  he  is  inflexibility  itself.  I 
mean  to  fly  him.  It  mast  be  yonr  part  to  dispose  of 
my  farm  and  little  property. 

Rent.  Your  resolntion  is  too  hasty.  I  pretend  to 
no  skill  in  plotting ;  bat,  I  think  I  see  my  way  clearlj 
in  yonr  case.    Dear  sir,  be  advised  by  me. 

LaN,  [WithouU]  Holloa!  oonntryman!  do  yon 
belong  to  the  lodge? 

Rash,  Hey-day  !  what  strange  figure  have  we  here? 

Rent,  As  I  live,  the  yonng  heir's  gentleman.     I  got 

acquainted  with  his  character  when  I  was  in  London 

to  solicit  the  stewardship,  and  it  is  as  ourioua  aa  his 

master's. 

Rash,  What  countryman  is  he? 
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Rent.  True  Englbh  by  birth ;  he  took  his  foreign 
name  upon  his  traToU,  to  wwe  hMiiuuter*s  repatatioo. 
Notbing;  is  so  dbgraoeful  now-a-davi  as  to  be  waited 
Q|»oii  bj  your  own  ooantryman ;  praj  be  contented 

to^ 

Enter  La  Nippe,  affect$dly  dreued. 
La  N.  Holloa  I  coootryman  1  which  is  the  nearest 
way  ?  What,  Mr.  Rental  ? — ^faitb,  the  son  was  so  much 
ia  my  eyes,  I  did  not  know  yon. 

Rent,  Welcome  to  Castle  Manor,  Mr.  Homestall ; 
I  forget  year  French  name. 

La  N,  La  Nippe,  at  your  serTioe ;  and  when  yoa 
see  BM  thas  eqnippedt  1  hope  yoa'U  forget  my  Eng« 
lisb  one  ;  for  thoogb  yoa  see  me  tbns  metamorphosed, 
I  have  modesty  enough  left  to  blosh  at  hearing  it,  for 
bating  defaced  English  oak  with  plaister  of  Paris. 
Rmt*  Pray,  how  oame  yoa  to  be  on  foot  ?    ' 
La  2l7,  A  spring  in  the  chaise  broke  at  the  bottom  of 
the  hill ;  the  boy  was  qaite  a  bore  in  tying  it  op,  so  I 
took  oat  my  luggage,  and  determined  to  walk  home. 
Raih,  The  prettiest  little  package  I  ever  saw. 
Rent.  What  may  it  contain  ? 
La  N,  The  oarrent  utensils  of  a  fine  gentleman ;  as 
necessary  to  his  existence  as  oarrent  cash.     It  is  a 
toilette  a  la  ohasse— >in  English,  a  Bond«street  knap- 
sack ;  it  contains  cold  cream,  rooge*  court  plaister, 
lip-salve,  ean  de  lace,  macassar  oil,  and  otto  of  rose* ; 
'     and,  among  other  knick-knacks,  a  qnizzing-glass  for 
the  conTenience  of  being  short-sighted. 
Bent.  For  what  purpose  i 

La  N.  The  better  to  stare  a  modest  woman  out  of 
connteoance;  avoid  the  sight  of  a  poor  friend  one's 
ashamed  to  own;  and  an  hdnest  creditor  one's  afraid 
toiee, 

Bait.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  To  be  sure  that  cargo  does  not 
exactly  suit  the  family  of  the  Homestall*. 
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La  N»  Non  !  non !  bat  yoo  know  I  btre  tnrdled, 
and  like  many  other  travelled  gentlemen,  exported  a 
cargo  of  bbme-brewed,  for  an  importation  of  bonej- 
water.  But  1  expect  mj  master  bere  every  miaafe. 
Rent.  Wbat  time  did  he  leave  London  P 
La  N»  The  obaise  waa  ordered  at  one  this  morniog. 
I  mast  allow  bim  an  hoor  for  yawning,  picking  liis 
teeth,  and  damning  bis  journey ;  that  will  brin^  il 

Rash.  Upon  my  word,  a  pretty  fall  allowanoe  lor 
snob  employments. 

La  N,  Nothing ;  I  have  known  lord  Dangle  and  hia 
friend  Billy  Vapid  in  saspense,  in  St  James'a-atreot, 
between  a  frnit-sbop  and  a  gambling-bonse  thrice  the 
time,  and  the  chaise-door  open  all  the  while. 

Rash,  Well  said,  Mr.  La  Nippe!  I  see  yoo  are  • 
satirist. 

La  N.  Shoot  flying  a  little  now  and  then ;  and  if 
oar  masters  make  as  sabsenrient  to  their  follies,  if  we 
do  no  worse  than  laagh  at  them,  they  may  think 
themselves  very  well  off. 

Rent,  Bat  what  time  in  the  morning  bad  yon 
broaght  bim  to  ? 

La  N.  Two  o'clock.  O,  he  dares  not  stay  mooii 
longer,  for  he's  made  ap  for  the  joomey.  I  donbt 
whether  he  could  take  himself  to  pieces  ;  but  if  he 
could,  I'm  sore  he  could  never  put  himself  together 
again  without  my  assistance :  his  whiskers  fitted,  hia 
stays  laced,  bis  ancles  rolled 

Rent.  His  ancles  rolled  1  for  wbat  reason? 

La  N.  The  preservation  of  a  military  leg. 

Rent.  A  military  leg?  we  don't  understand  you. 

LaN.  1  don't  wonder  at  it.  A  thing  of  our  own. 
A  Cashion  we  mean  to  start.  The  military  leg  will  be 
all  the  go,  and  with  reason,  for  it's  a  leg  thaf  f  pretty 
sure  to  maintain  its  footing. 
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Rent,  I  sgreo  with  jfou,  sod  m>  must  our  foes ;  bat 
bow  do  yoa  fonn  it  ? 

La  N.  Why,  sir,  with  fix  jards  of  flannel  roller,  U> 
sweat  the  small,  and  prop  the  oalf,  and  only  an  hoar's 
attention  erery  day  (nothing  for  a  gentleman  to  spare), 
to  ait  with  his  heels  in  the  air,  and  keep  the  blooid 
back,  I  will  undertake  to  Oh  !  I'll  leave  nature  in 
the  larch  al  her  best  works,  and  produce  a  leg,  with 
the  musclea  of  an  Hercnles,  and  the  ancle  of  an  Apollo 
BolTidere. 

Huh,  And  is  this  the  common  practice  ? 
La  N,  Common !  what  do  yon  think,  bat  to  hide 
the  roller,  makes  the  young  fellows  so  fond  of  boots 
at  all  hoarsy  except  when  on  horseback,  and  then, 
nothing  bat  a  white  trowser,  neat  silk  stocking^  and  a 
pair  of  dancing  pumps — But  let  me  be  gone. 

BenU  Nay,  nay,  yoa  hare  time  to  spare ;  he  must 
be  many  miles  off;  for  it  is  a  hundred  and  twenty 
from  London. 

LaN»l  pity  yoa  !  I  see  you  have  no  notion  how  a 
genius  traTcls. 

RinL  He  cannot  fly,  I  suppose  ? 
La  N.  Yes ;  and  in  a  whirlwind,  o?er  orange-bar- 
rows, and  oyster-stalls  at  erery  comer ;  yoa  may  trace 
his  whole  journey  by  yelping  dogs,  broken-backed 
pigs,  dismember'd  geese,  and  squalling  old  women ; 
and,  as  sore  as  death,  he  will  get  home  before  me. 

[Going  towards  the  Park  Gate, 
Bent,  Never  fear  ;  you've  time  enough,  I  tell  yoa : 
he  stops  short  at  the  edge  of  the  forest ;  bis  game- 
keepers and  pointers  meet  him  there :  he  shoots  home* 
la  N,  What  signifies  that ;  sportsmen  of  fashion 
shoot  as  fittt  as  they  travel.  See  him  at  a  pigeon  match, 
he  wings  his  pigeon  with  the  same  dexterity  as  his  com- 
panions pigeon  him  at  the  rookery  in  town.  [Whittle 
vnthout.]  There's  bis  whisUe !  [Looking  out}  Voila  le 


,. 
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garpon !  If  he  finds  me  loitering  here,  he*U  veDi  nore 
oaUis  in  a  niioate4  than  have  been  heard  iu  the  forest 
kiDce  its  fuundation. 

Kettt.  Sir,  jou  maj  slip  into  Mr.  Rashlj'a  hoaacs  till 
he's  gone  by. 

La  N.  Cost  bon  -,  jast  the  thing. 

[£xtt  wto  the  Hov§e. 

Rash*  My  brother  here  ?  Farewell,  Rental. 

[Goes  towards  the  Houte, 

ReiU.  Stay,  sir,  it  is  impossible  he  oan  have  a  bus. 
pioion  of  yon.  Let  as  see  if  he  tallies  with  this  im- 
pudent fellow's  aoooantr-iift  him  boldly— -I  have  • 
thonsand  thoughts  for  yon. 

Bash.  If  he  does  answer  the  desoriptbn,  I  shmll 
never  keep  my  temper. 

Bent.  Perhaps  so  mnoh  the  better ;  hot  he  is  alight- 
ing from  bis  horse. 

Con.  [Withotu]  $earoh  'em,  take  up  the  do^;  one 
might  as  well  beat  for  game  in  Hyde-park. 

Enter  Contrast,  attended  by  Gamcheepers,  <j'C.  with 
a  handsome  Gun  in  one  Hand,  and  a  Parasol  in  the 
other. 

The  manors  are  parched  to  desolation,  the  saddles  are 
gridirons,  and  the  air  i»  impregnated  with  scarf  ami 
freckle ;  in  another  half  hoar  I  shall  he  a  molatto  is 
spite  of  my  parasol,  by  all  that's  sultry.  But  cone,  to 
business.  [Gives  the  Gun  to  an  Attendant]  Search  'ens ; 
make  preparations  immediately  for  seizing  all  gans, 
nets,  and  snares ;  let  every  dog  in  the  village  be  col- 
lected for  hanging  to-morrow  morning ;  draw  a  warrant 
for  every  one  who  draws  a  trigger  j  and  let  every  vio- 
lator of  manors  be  sent  tu  the  house  of  oorreotion. 

[exeunt  Servants  into  the  Park. 
Rash.  I  hope,  young  gentleman,  you  will  be  better 
advised  than  to  proceed  thus  rashly. 
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Cor.  And  pray,  fiiepd,  who  nay  you  be,  that  are  lo 
forward  with  joar  hope  ? 

Bduh,  A  tenaot  upon  thu  estate  these  lixteen  yetrt ;  ' 
where  I  haTo  been  used  to  see  harmonj  between  high 
and  low,  established  on  the  best  basis, -protection  wiUi- 
ont  pride,  and  respeot  without  servility* 

Con,  Odd  langnagie  for  a  farmer !  but  in  plain  Eng- 
lish it  implies  indalgenoe  for  arrears,  and  impunity  for 
poaoliing.  And  yon,  sir,  what  may  be  your  occopat ion  ? 

{To  Rental. 

Beta,  I  hare  been  long,  sir,  steward  of  Castle  Ma- 
nor, and  yonr  father's  goodness  cooiinoes  me  so.  I'm 
sorry,  sir,  you've  had  no  sport,  but  your  gamekeepers 
are  strangers ;  if  this  gentleman  bad  been  with  yoo, 
he  knows  every  haunt  in  the  country. 

Cor.  Oh  I  I  don't  doubt  it.  Is  this  gentleman  quali- 
fied to  carry  a  gun  i 

Badu  I  always  thought  so,  sir. 

Con*  Where  is  your  qualification  ? 

Rash,  In  my  birthright,  as  a  freeborn  man.  Provi- 
dence gave  the  birds  of  tho  air  in  common  for  us  all ; 
and  I  think  it  no  crime  to  pursue  ihem,,when  my  beait 
tells  me  I  am  reaily,  if  called  upon,  sio  exercise  the 
same  gnn  against  the  enemies  of  my  king  and  country* 

Con.  A  period  again  1  if  it  were  not  fok  his  dress,  f 
should  take  him  for  the  president  of  a  debating  so« 
ciely.  [Aiide]  But  to  cut  the  dispute  short,  you,  Mr. 
Sleward,  and  yon,,  Mr.  Monitor  of  the  forest,  take 
notice  that  I  require  unconditiooal  submission  in  mj 
sopremaoy  of  the  game. 

RaU.  In  what  manner,  sir? 

Con.  The  county  gaol  shall  teach  transgressors.— 
Thanks  to  my  fellow  sportsmen  in  the  senate,  webave 
as  good  a  system  of  game-laws  as  can  be  found  in  the 
most  gentlemanlike  country  on  the  continent.    Yon 

B 
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look  tt  me  with  sarpriie,  old  rofermer  of  the  fpro^ei. 

Rath,  I  confeBB  I  do,  sir.    To  the  dajB  when  I  fire*  ^ 
qoented  the  world,  a  high-bred  spark  and  a  BportsoMa 
were  the  greatest  oppoBites  in  oatare ;  the  bean  aod 
the  sqaire-  were  always 

Con.  O,  I  begin  to  take,-— Year  days !  the  msticated 
remains  of  a  rained  reformer  { a  critic  of  the  old  school ; 
a  compound  of  mnsty  olMsies  and  moral  oongmitj ;  a 
smatterer  of  high  life  from  the  scenes  of  Gibber,  whkk 
remain  upon  bis  imagination,  as  they  do  upon  the 
stage,  forty  years  after  the  real  characters  are  dead. 
Thy  ideas  of  a  gentleman  are  as  obsolete,  old  specu- 
lator, as  the  flaxen  wig  and  <'  Stap  my  vitals  I" 

Bath.  May  I  presume,  sir,  to  ask  what  is  the  cha- 
racter that  has  succeeded  i 

Con,  Look  at  me.  {Turns  romad. 

Rath,  We  were  comparing,  sir      ■  * 

Cm,  Coxcombs.  Never  balk  the  word.  The  fint 
thing  in  which  we  differ  from  your  da^a  b,  that  we 
glory  in  our  title ;  and  I  am  tlie  acknowledged  ehief. 
In  all  walks  of  life,  it  is  true  ambition  to  be  at  the 
head  of  a  class. 

Rath,  And  may  I  ask,  tir,  if  the  class,  over  whkh 
you  so  eminently  preside,  is  very  numerous  ? 

Con. No,  fiiith;  and  we. diminish  every  day.  The 
cockade  predominates.  The  times  have  sent  nine- 
teoths  of  our  men  of  fashion  to  be  their  own  soldiers. 

Rath,  No,  sir,  to  be  the  soldiers  ef  their  eoontrj^— 
However  political  opposition  may  exist  among  os,  only 
let afoe  threaten  our  {roedom»  and  the  only  opporitioe 
among  Britons  is,  yt^o  shall  get  the  first  blow  at  him. 

Can,  A  red  coat  is  very  well  for  a  promenade,  and 
I  do  sometimes  figure  myself  that  way ;  though  let 
me,  if  I  know  any  more  of  drill  or  discipline  tbas  I 
do  of  logic  or  metaphysics. 

i{a«%.  Singular  character! 
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Can,  Right,  for  onoe,  old  Tramontane.  Singralaritj 
it  the  secret  of  liigh  life.  In  the  present  daj  it  oon- 
■eeto  the  pedestrian  with  the  petit  mattre,  the  jockey 
with  the  gentleman,  the  stage  coachman  with  the  se- 
nator, and  the  pngilist  with  the  peer. 

Re-enter  La  NiPFE/rom  the  Houx,  running. 
La  N*  Sir,  sir,  apart  nn  instant,  inonsieor.*— Saoh 
an  adventare  I  I  have  discoTered  saoh  a  girl !  snch  a 
shape!  soeh— — • 

Cm.  BSte !  did  yon  erer  know  me  troable  myself 
shoot  s  girl  in  the  conntrj? 

La  N.  No,  sir ; '  'and  in  town  I  am  obliged  to 
take  the  trouble  pff.yonr  hands. 

[Jjtde.    Takes  Contrast  aside,  and  stems  eagerly 
to  press  him. 
Rent.  I  think  I  disoover  La  Nippe's  bnsiuess. — Ha* 
monr  it,  I  beseech  yon,  and  ask  Contrast  in. 

[Apart  to  Rashly, 
Bash,  Sir,  will  yOa  accept  any  refreshment  my  poor 
house  affords?  I  hope  yon  have  taken  nothing  ill  I 
hsTOsaid.  [To  Contrast, 

Con,  NOftir  ;  I  bear  no  malice,  and  V\\  drink  your 
health  in  a  bowl  of  cream. I'd  not  take  the  troa- 
ble of  looking  at  his  daughter,  if  it  wasn't  for  the  hope 
of  being  revenged  of  this  old  ornsty  memento  mori. 
[Aside,    Exeunt  Rashly,  Contrast,  and  Rental 
La  If,  I  most  get  him  into  this  intrigue  for  my  own 
cake  with  the  maid,  if  not  for  his  with  the  mistrera. 
Like  master,  like  man—all  owing  to  the  force  of  exam- 
ple :  so  let  oar  masters  look  to  it.  [Exit  into  the  House* 
Enter  Trumore. 
Tru,  How  surely  and  inTolantarily  my  feet  bring  me 
to  this  spot!  Conscious  scenes  1  Sophy !  dost  thou  re- 
nember  them  with  my  constancy?  Dost  thon  visit  them 
with  my  sensibility  ?  Is  it  impossible  to  get  a  glance  of 
her  at  a  diatanoe  ?  If  I  could  but  do  it  anperoeived— 
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Re-ehter  PEoot/rom  the  Hmue. 

Peggy.  So,  sir,  do  joa  tbiok  I  didu't  spj  yon  firoBi 
the  window,  prowling  like  a  fox  about  a  hen-rooct  ? — 
Bat  net  joar  beartatrest ;  the  pallet  50a  are  in  aeareh 
of  will  ROOD  be  apon  a  perch  too  higb  for  joar  reaeh. 

Tru^  Wbat  do  y^a  mean  ? 

Peggy.  Do  yon  see  that  castle  there  ?  there— -cirJoha 
Contrast*!!  seat.    Mine  are  no  castles  in  the  air. 

Tim.  Well,  what  of  that? 

Peggy,  Well  then,  if  joa  had  my  second  sight,  yo« 
would  see  Sophy  in  a.  coach  and  six  white  heraes, 
driving  in  at  the  great  gate. 

Tru.  Wbat  would  you  lead  my  thoughts  to  ? 

Peg'^.Palieoce! reason !  resignation!  Sir John'ii sob 
is  paying  bis  addresses  within.  Consult  Sophy's  inte- 
rest, and  your  own  too  in  tbe  end,  and  resign  her. 

Tru.  Distraction !  yon  cannot  be  in  earnest.  Would 
Sophia  fufFer  a  look  from  a  stranger  without  reseniing 
it? 

Peggy  .Time  enough  to  repulse  when  strangers  grew 
impertinent ;  mean  wbile,  why  not  be  courted  a  little? 
There's  curiosity  in  it,  only  to  see  how  many  ways  tbe 
creatures  can  And  to  please  us. 

Tru,  These  are  your  thoughts;  but  Sophia— 

Peggy,  Thinks  like  me,  or  she's  not  a  woman. — 
liook  ye,  I  bate  to  be  ill-natured  ;  but  don't  fancy  I'm 
your  enemy  because  I'm  her  friend.  Temptation  is 
sometimes  too  agreeable  to  be  withstood ;  nay,  soaM 
of  us  loTo  it.    I  don't  say  miss  Sophy's  of  tbe  number. 

[Exit. 

Tru,  Tormenting  woman  !  I  cannot,  however,  bnt 
be  alarmed,  and  shall  watch  your  steps  closely,  mj 
Toung  gentreman.  Yes,  my  Sophia,  I  will  hover  round 
thee,  like  a  watchful  spirit,  invisible,  but  anxious  to 
prove  thy  truth,  and  if  necessary,  to  defend  it.  Ah ! 
when  will  come  that  happy  d^y,  when  love,  as  in  bis 
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Paphian  bower,  will  crown  us  with  his  never-fadiog 
wreath  of  roses. 

AiB.   (Written  by  the  late  Mn  Doyle.) 

Yoaog  loTo  flew  to  the  Papfaian  bower. 

And  gathered  sweets  from  many  a  flower ; 

Prom  roses  and  sweet  jessamioe^ 

The  lily  and  the  eglantine ; 

The  graces  there  were  calling  posies, 

And  foand  young  love  among  the  roses. 

O  happy  day !  O  joyons  hoar  ! 

Compose  a  wreath  of  every  flower ; 

Let's  bind  him  to  as,  ne'er  to  sever; 

Yoong  love  shall  dwell  with  as  for  ever. 

Eternal  spring  ti^e  wreath  composes. 

Content  is  love  among  tl^e  roses.  [  Exit, 

SCENE  II.     The  Inside  of  the  House. 
Enter  Contrast,  La  Nippe,  Rashly,  Sophia, 
Anm£tx£>  and  Rental. 
La  N.  What  do  yoa  think  of  her  eyes? 

lApart  to  Contra$t» 

Con.  Passable,  for  a  village.  [Apart* 

La  N,  Her  complexion — her  skin— her  delica'jy  ,^ 

Con,  O,  perfectly  delicate  ;  she  looks  like  the  diet 

of  her  narsery,  extract  of  leveret,  and  pheasant  with 

Rash,  Girls,  yoa  may  retire  whenever  yoa  please. 

As  they  are  going  off.  Enter  Peggy,  with  a  Lute. 

Sophia.  Peggy,  what  are  you  doing  ? 

Peggy.  It's  only  the  late,  ma*am  ;  it  hung  so  loose 
upon  the  peg,  I  was  afraid  the  kitten  woald  pull  it  oft*. 
I'Poucha  the  String]  I  declare  it  speaks  of  itself,  jast 
as  if  it  wanted    ■ 

Con,  Masic  too !  A  syren  complete.  I  am^  to  be 
tempted  with  all  the  enchantments  of  Calypso's  grot. 
Aiide]  A  la  bonne  henrc,  try  your  skill,  my  dear. 
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Sffphia^  Oflicioiis  girl !  carry  it  back, 
Coiu  O,  by  oo  meant,  miss :  pray  favoar 

sonjf. 

Rath*  Come,  girls,  don't  be  ashamed  of  an  innooent 

and  pleasing  talent*     Perhaps  the  warble  of  natnre 

may  please  Mr.  Contrast,  from  its  noTelty. 
Sophia.  Indeed,  sir,  I  wish  to  be  exonsed. 
Ann.  Dear  sister,  sing  ;  my  father  wishes  it, 
SopJUa.  I  obey,  sir ; and  in  obeying,  can  diaoo- 

▼er  to  this  intnider  the  state  of  my  mind. 

[Apart  to  Baskhf. 

AIR. 

Wake,  dolcetlate,  fair  Laora  said. 
While  sadly  droop'd  her  pensive  bead  ; 
Wake,  and  to  my  sinking  heart 
The  soothing  balm  of  joy  imparL 
Thj  charmed  strains  can  banish  woe. 
And  bid  the  breast  with  rapture  glow  ; 
Raise  my  hope  and  lull  my  pain, 
Laora  sight,  and  sighs  in  Tain. 

In  the  bower  a-down  the  dale, 

Henry  told  his  artless  tale ; 

Laara  fondly  heard  the  yooth, 

Grace  his  form,  bis  heart  was  truth  : 

Bet  hope  is  blighted,  love  is  cross'd  i 

Henry  is  to  Lanra  lost. 

Love  no  more  her  heart  shall  gain, 

Laora  sighs,  and  sighs  in  vain.  [£rtt. 

Cor.  Bravo !  miss — very  well  indeed. — La  Nippe, 
go  on  to  the  castle ;  annoance  me  to  my  father.>«»I*m 
immensely  fatigaed,  and  don't  know  how  I  shall  be 
able  to  walk  there ;  and  one  might  as  well  ride  on  a 
currycomb  at  that  saddle.  [Horns  withmU.'}  What 
boms  are  those  ? 

La  JV.  [Loo^  out,']  Yoor  honoar's  master  of  Um 
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houidsy  and  yoar  whole  haDtiogeqQip«g9,aretiTired. 
Con*  Hare  they  new  liTeriea  ? 
La  N.  They  hare ;  and  for  eleganoe,  they  woald 
ahanitf  every  bnntinthe  oniverse:  none  of  year  roagn 
bockakin  and  faomespnny  fit  only  to  leap  hedges  and 
ditcbea  in  ;  bat  soch  as  might  grace  a  modern  melo- 
drame,  caloolated  for  an  grand  coop  do  theatrot 

Cotu  Let  them  draw  ap  before  the  door;  I*U  see 
tbein  as  they  pass.  [Exit  La  Nippe]  One  word  at  part- 
ing, friend  Rashly.  Yoar  daogblers  are  not  withont 
attraotiona,  nor  yon  void  of  a  certain  sort  of  oddity 
that  may  be  diTertiag ;  bat  yoar  gnn  most  be  snrren- 
dered,  and,  from  a  pheasant  to  a  rabbit,  chaise  defen- 
dne— no  pardon  for  poaching:  and  so  good  day,  old 
JBsop  in  the  shades.  [£«<• 

Bint,  I  most  follow ;  but  I  request  yoo'll  take  no 
steps  till  I  see  yoa  again :  give  me  bat  time  to  work  in 
yoar  favoan 

Eoih,  Too  are  too  sangaine ;   bat  I  consent,  npon 
condition  that  I  do  not  see  my  father. 
Rent.  As  yet,  it  is  no  part  of  my  plan  that  yoa  shoold. 

[£nl. 
Bath,  Yoor  attempts  will  he  in  vain  ;  deprived  of 
mj  Anna»  nothing  remains  for  me  bat  lasting  misery. 

Air,    (From  Camoetu,) 
Can  1  forget  the  nlent  tears 

Which  I  have  shed  for  thee ; 
And  all  the  pangs,  and  doobts,  and  fears. 
Which  scattered  o'er  my  bloom  of  years 

The  blights  of  misery  ? 

I  never  close  my  languid  eye. 

Unless  to  dream  of  thee  ; 
My  every  breath  is  bat  the  sigh, 
H y  every  sound  the  broken  ory 

Of  lasting  misery.  [^'t. 
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SCENE  in.    Otaade  rf  ihe  Houte^ 

Enter  Contrast,  LaNippe,  Huntsmerit  S^cjivm 
the  House,  in  gay  Liveries,  dravm  up^ 

La  N,  ThehantsmeDysir,  bare  been  practising  a  new 
oborus  soDg ;  will  yon  bear  it  ? 

Con.  A  bnnting  song  qoite  breaks  ray  ears ;  it  b  a 
oontinued  jell  of  born  aod  mom — wake  the  daj — bark 
away ! — Bat  they  may  begin ;  I  sball  bear  enoogh  as 
I  walk  off. 

Finale. — Huntsman,    {Original.) 
Wben  the  orient  beam  first  pierces  tbe  dawD, 
And  printless  yet  glistens  the  dew  on  the  lawn. 
We  rise  to  tbe  call  of  tbe  born  and  tbe  boaod. 
And  natore  herself  seems  to  live  in  tbe  sound. 

Chorus,  Repeat  it,  qaick  echo,  tbe  cry  is  began  ; 
Tbe  game  \s  on  foot,  boys,  we'll  bant  down  tbe  sun. 

Hunts,  ^lie  chase  of  old  Britous  was  erer  tbe  care. 
Their  sinews  it  brac*d,  'twas  the  image  of  war  s 
Like  theirs,  shall  oar  Tigour  by  exercise  grow. 
Till  we  tarn  oar  parsoits  to  our  country's  foe. 

Chorus,  Repeat  it,  shrill  echo,  tbe  war  is  begun  ; 
The  foe  is  on  foot,  boys,  we^ll  fight  down  tbe  sun. 

l&eunt,  through  Gates. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    A  Shrul^ery,  6^c, 
Enter  Sophia  and  Annette,  Arm  in  Arm, 

&fphia,  I  oonfess,  Annette,  you  are  a  rery  forward 
■obolar  in  affairs  of  the  heart ;  bat  would  yon  really 
persuade  me  that  the  women  in  France  scorn  to  be  in 
lore? 

Ann.  Just  the  contrary.  Love  there  is  tho  passion 
of  ages :  one  learns  to  lisp  it  in  the  cradle,  and  they 
will  trifle  with  it  at  the  brink  of  the  grave  ;  bat  it  is 
always  there  the  chirrup  of  life,  not  the  moping  malady 
it  is  here. 

Sophia.  And,  according  to  the  notions  of  that  fan* 
tastical  people,  how  is  the  passion  to  be  shown  ? 

Ann.  O,  in  a  woman,  by  any  thing  bat  confessing  it. 

Sophia.  Sorely,  Annette,  yon  must  now  be  wrong  ; 
insincerity  and  artifice  may,  for  aught  I  know,  be  the 
▼ices  of  fine  folks  in  courts  and  cities ;  but  in  the  scenes 
where  joo,  as  well  as  myself,  hare  been  bred,  I  am  per- 
suaded the  tongue  and  the  heart  go  together  in  all 
countries  alike. 
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Ann,  So  thej  nay  too  ;  it  would  be  wrongs  if  thf 
tongrne  told  fibs  of  the  heart  ;  bat  what  oooasioa  ht 
telling  all  the  troth.  I  wish  joa  saw  a  yoang  girl  ia 
ProTonce,  as  she  trips  down  the  moantaios  with  a  bos* 
ket  of  grapes  open  her  head,  and  all  her  swains  aboot 
her,  with  a  glance  at  one,  a  nod  at  another,  and  a  tap 
at  the  third,  till  ap  rises  the  moon,  and  ap  strikes  the 
tabor  and  pipe — **  Adiea,panniers,  vendange  eat  faite." 
—Her  heart  danoes  faster  than  her  feet,  and  she  asalns 
ten  lads  happj,  instead  of  one,  by  each  thiniung  bun- 
self  the  favoarite. 

Sophia.  Bat  the  real  faTourite  is  not  to  be  kept  ia 
suspense  for  oyer. 

Jinn.  No,  no,  she  solves  the  mystery  at  last;  bntia 
a  lively  key  jest  indicates  the  preference  by  a  look  that 
can't  be  misanderstood  ;  and  to  make  more  sore  of  her 
loTer,  mixes  tenderness  with  tantalization. 

Sophia*  Mere  coquetry !  I  admire  your  Tivacity,  As* 
nette,  bat  I  dislike  year  maxims.  For  my  part,  I 
scorn  the  shadow  of  deceit  towards  the  man  I  love,  aiMi 
would  sooner  die  than  give  him  pain. 

Ann.  So  would  I  too,  dear  sister ;  but  why  net  be- 
stow pleasures  witlb  a  smile  f 

Sophia.  Giddy  girl !  you  know  not  lore. 

Ann,  O,  you  are  mistaken ;  I  understand  sentiment, 
and  could  act  it  to  admiration ;  I  could  gaze  at  the 
moon,  prattle  to  the  evening  breese,  and  make  acom- 
•  panion  of  roses  for  an  hour  together. 
Enter  Peggy. 

Peggif*  And  to  what  purpose,  I  should  like  to  know? 
Roses  are  very  well  in  a  bongh-pot,  the  CTening breese 
to  raise  one's  spirits  for  a  dance,  and  the  moon  to  light 
one  home,  laughing  from  the  fair ;  but  to  scratch  your 
hands  with  the  thorns  of  the  one,  get  the  toothsefaeby 
standing  too  long  expoaed  to  the  other,  and  the  hlae 
derils  by  making  your  moan  to  the  third^are  all  things 
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l^ite  oot  of  mj  oalcalations  of  either  oomfortoroom- 

Saphia,  Ab,  Peggj,  yon*  rt  a  ntUepate,  Kke  my  lifter ; 
but  do  not  coodemn  that  MotimeDt,  your  nnoontoioos- 
Bess  of  whiok  deprires  yoa  of  the  olaia  of  jadfcing. 

[Exeunt  Sophia  andAfutette. 
Peggy.  SentimeDt,!  dare  say,  ia  Tery  well  in  its  way» 
like  every  thing  else*  Perhaps,  if  I  took  it  into  my 
head,  I  could  talk  of  rosy  banks  and  myrtle  bowers  as 
well  as  any  body  else.— Bat  poor  Tramore  1  he  does 
lore  Sophin. — Ah!  if  I  had  him  here,  Td  giro  him  a 
little  adrioe.  And,  as  the  other  sex  talk  so  much  of 
the  caprioe  of  oars,  at  an  apology  for  Sophia,  I'd  teU 


Oar  sex  is  oapricioas. 
Believe  me ; 
Tis  the  pictare  year  sex  of  os  draw ; 
If  yon  paint  as  Ticioas—* 
Peroeive  me, 
Can  yoa  wonder  we  act  by  year  law  ? 
Qo,  go,  silly  1o?er,  and  sigh. 

Trust  another  as  soon  as  you  can ; 
And  if  she  too  should  bid  you,  good  by ! 
Why  then  try  another,  poor  man ! 

In  April  the  weather 
Oft  changes. 
Sun  and  rain  to  each  other  giTe  way ; 
And  taken  together. 
It  strange  is. 
Oar  sex  is  an  April  day* 
Go,  go,  silly  lorer,  complain ; 

With  year  sex  to  be  faithless  the  plan; 
Can  yott  fancy  well  constant  remain  ? 
We  hot  follow  your  lesson,  poor  man  I  [Exit, 
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Enter  La  Nippe,  beckoning  Contrast. 

La  N,  YoDiier  she  is,  sir ;  the  other  two  bare  jost 
left  her,  and  she  loiters  by  a  rose-bash.  Now's  the 
titoe :  at  her»  sir  f 

Con,  It*s  a  damn'd  valgar  bosiness  you're  drawini; 
me  ioto,  La  Nippe ;  I  coald  nerer  show  my  face  agaia, 
if  it  were  known  I  was  goilty  of  the  drndgery  of  get* 
ting  a  womao  for  myself. 

La  N,  What  do  yoa  mean,  sir  ?  Do  yoa  nerer  make 
love  ? 

Con.  No,  oertainly,  yoa  blockhead;  modem  epi- 
cures always  bay  it  ready  made. 

La  N,  Hold,  she  comes  this  way ;  I'd  better  vaoisht 
and  try  my  lack  with  the  maid  ;  but  if  I  make  no  bet- 
ter market  than  I  fancy  he  will,  my  French  assunmoe 
will  blush  as  much  for  vexation,  as  my  English  mo- 
desty does  for  shame.  [Aside  and  exit. 

Re-enter  Sophia. 

Sophia,  I  did  not  recollect  that  these  walks  are  oo 
longer  open  to  the  neighbourhood.  How  simple  were 
those  girls  not  to  remind  me!  If  I  should  be  seen,  I 
may  be  thought  impertinent :  and  alone  too 

Conl  So,  miss  Rashly,  we  meet  as  patly  as  if  yoa 
had  known  my  inclinations. 

Sophia,  He  too,  of  all  others!  [Aside  and  conftued] 
I  knowitisanintrusion,8ir,to  be  here ;  I  was  retiring. 

Con,  It  is  the  most  lucky  intrusion  yoa  erer  made 
in  your  life. 

Sophia,  Permit  me,  sir,  to  pass.  [Confused, 

Con,  Not  till  you  hear  of  your  good  fortune,  my 
dear.  You  have  attracted,  in  one  moment,  what  hun- 
dreds of  your  sex  have  twinkled  their  eyes  for  whole 
years  in  vain,  my  notice.  I  will  bring  yoa  into  tke 
world  myself:    your  fortune's  made. 

Sophia,  Sir,  this  kind  of  conversation  is  new  to  me. 
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■  innst  vpon  psMiag*  [Confined  and  angrikf. 

Con*  O  fie,  child  1  the  first  thing  jon-  mast  learn  is, 
^o  look  a  man  id  the  faoe,  whatever  he  nays  to  jon  ;  it 
is  one  of  the  first  principles  for  high  life;  and  high  as 
the  very  pinnacle  of  fashion  thine  shall  be.  The  news- 
paper shall  record  yoar  routs;  and  joa  shall  bear  the 
belle  in  the  ring  at  Hjrde-park  from  erery  competitor. 
Four  bloods,  and  a  carriage  as  incomprehensible  in 
its  shape  or  meaning  as  vanity  can  wish  for.  Beauty  I 
it  is  not  worth  that,  [Stiaps  his  Fingers]  in  comparison 
with  fashion. 

Sophia,  Do  you,  sir,  set  solitlle  value  on  cliAraoter  ? 
Con,    Character  I    O,  my  dear,  we  never  think  of 
that  in  high  life ;  that's  a  mere  plebeian  accomplish- 
ment :  but  come,  child,  it  isn't  my  way  to  trifle^  name 
yoor  settlement,  and 

Sophia,  Sir,  I  have  tried  while  I  coald  to  treat  you 
with  some  degree  of  respect;  you  pat  it  out  of  my 
power:  resentment  and  contempt  are  the  only— 

Con,  Clarissa  Harlowe  in  her  best  attitudes  !  what 
circulating  library  has  supplied  you  with  language  and 
action  vpon  this  occasion  ?  Or  has  your  antiquated 
father  instructed  yon,  as  he  has  me,  in  the  mode  of  his 
days?  Things  are  reversed,  my  dear :  when  we  fellows 
of  superior  class  show  ourselves,  the  women  throw 
themselves  at  as :  pick  and  choose  is  the  way ;  and 
happy  is  she  we  deign  to  catch  in  our  arms. 

[Attempts  to  take  hold  rfher. 
Enter  Trumobe,  unperceived^ 
Sophia,  [Enraged,  and  bursts  into  Tears]  Unheard- 
of  assurance  !  what  do  yoo  see  in  me  to  encouragpe  such 
inieieoce  ?  or  is  it  the  very  baseness  of  your  nature, 
that  iosnlts  a  woman  because  she  has  no  protection? 

[Breaks  from  him. 

Tru.  [Advances  between  them]  Protection  is  not  so 

distant  as  yon  imagined .     Compose  yourself,  my  So- 
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plria,  I  have  heard  all :  leave  me  to  settle  the  diSat- 1 
•ooe  with  the  anworthy  rnfliao. 

Cm.  Way-laid,  bj  all  that's  desperate  1  A  ni«ie  | 
bally  !    Bat  I  most  submit,  for  I  coodade  he  has  a 
forest  mob  within  call.  I 

IVtt.  A  mob  to  enooanter  thee  ?  a  mob  of  flies,  of  I 
gnats  ;   a  wasp  would  be  a  sore  assassin ;    bat,  to  b« 
serioas,  sir,  though  the  brutality  of  your  bebaviear 
calls  for  chastisement,  the  meanness  of  it  plaoea  yea 
beneath  my  resentment. 

Con,  How  he  assumes,  because  I  know  as  little  ef 
qnarterstaff  as  he  of  the  weapons  of  a  genttemaa. 

Tru,  It  would  indeed  be  profanation  of  EngUah  oak 
to  put  it  into  such  hands.  Thou  outside  without  s 
heart !  When  the  mind  is  nerveless,  the  figure  of  aoMB 
may  be  cudgelled  with  a  nettle. 

Sophia,  For  heaven's  sake,  Tromore,  be  not  Tioleat; 
yon  make  me  tremble  ;  no  further  quarrel. 

2Vtt.  Another  word,  »r,and  no  more.  Coald  I  sup- 
pose yon  a  real  sample  of  our  fashionable  youth,  I 
should  think  my  country  indeed  degraded ;  but  it  can* 
not  be.*  Away  1  and  tell  your  few  fellows,  if  eren  few 
exist,  that  there's  still  spirit  enough  among  oommea 
people,  to  defend  beauty  and  innocence ;  and  when 
such  as  you  dare  affront  them,  it  is  not  rank,  nor  erea 
effeminacy,  that  shall  save  'em.  IRetires  up  with  Stphk. 

Con.  Very  sententious,  truly  I  quite  Rashly's  8oa- 
rishl  In  Italy  now  I  could  have  this  fellow  put  under 
ground  for  «  aeqnin :  in  this  damn'd  country  one  oaa 
do  nothing  but  despise  bim.  I  ooold  meet  him  to  be 
sure;  but  as  duelling  is  a  principle  of  honour,  reputa- 
tion must  be  regarded.  Boxing  is  the  only  way  left; 
and  fashion  might  sanction  the  thing ;  but,  though  it's 
Tory  well  to  patronise,  it's  a  vile  bore  to  practise ;  and 
I  confess,  I  have  no  ambition  to  make  a  hit  that  waj. 

[£xtf. 
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Tnu  [CdnetfinBardwith  Sophia,']  Happj,  happy 
momeot,  that  broagbt  me  to  joor  reacae  I  Ah,  my  dear 
Sophia,  should  fate  part  as,  can  I  ever  forget  tbee  ? 
Ah  !  BO,  never  ! 

AIB« 

Ah  I  can  I  e'er  forget  thee,  love  ? 
When  far  from  tbee  away? 

Sboold  absence  grief  sopply, 

rU  pay  thee  sigh  for  sigh  I 
Ah  !  can  I  e'er  forget  thee,  love  ? 

No,  never. 

When  thy  charms  recollecting. 

Can  fancy  e'er  rove  P 
On  thy  virtues  reflecting. 

Can  time  weaken  love  ? 
Ah  !  can  I  e'er  forget  thee,  love  ? 

No,  never* 

Ah,  not  returning  thou  shalt  find. 

To  meet  if  now  we  part, 
Tfay  virtues  rooted  in  my  mind, 

Thine  image  in  my  heart. 
Ah  1  can  I  e'er  forget  thee,  love  ? 
No,  never. 
Sophia,  If  the  thoughts  yon  most  wish  I  should  en- 
tertain of  my  deliverer  can  repay  you,  trace  them  by 
your  own  heart,  Tramore ;  they  will  harmonize  with 
its  most  tender  emotions. 

Tnu  O,  the  rapture  of  my  Sophia's  presence !  thus 
let  me  pour  forth  my  gratitude. 

[Kneelt  and  hisses  her  hand, 

Enter  Rashly  behind,  and  advances  between  them, 

Bath,  So,  inconsiderate  pair !    is  it  thus  you  keep 

your  engagements  with  me !    Neither  the  duty  of  the 

one,  nor  the  word  of  honour  of  the  other,  i  sec,  is  a 

saootion. 
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Tru,  Restrain  yoar  dUpleasore,  sir,  till  yon  hear 
wbat  has  happened  ;  no  breach  of  promise— 

Ra$K  I  have  no  leisure  for  excuses,  nor  for  re- 
proaches: fortane,  more  than  my  resentment^  is  a^nst 
you.  Sophy,  mj  afTairs  will  probably  compel  nie  to 
seek  another,  and  a  distant  home.  Prepare  yourself 
to  set  out  with  me  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Tru,  Wbat  do  I  hear  ?  Sir,  part  us  not ;  Til  l>e  yoor 
slave,  to  obtain  her  presence;  let  me  but  follow  her ; 
let  me  but  enjoy  the  hopes  of  at  last  deserving  her. 

Sophia,  What  have  yon  not  already  ?  If  we  are  to 
separate  here,  in  a  father's  presence,  I  engage  to  yon 
a  faith,  that  time  and  distance  shall  never  change. 

Tru,  I  accept  in  the  same  presence  the  aaored 
pledge ;  and  will  cherish  the  remembrance  of  it  with 
a  troth,  which,  like  the  brilliant  ore,  proves  its  parity 
by  its  trials. 

Rash,  Here  then  break  off,  and  to  time  and  distance 
leave  the  further  test  of  your  sincerity  i  at  present  I 
can  flatter  you  with  no  other  remedy.  Daughter,  re- 
torn  to  the  house.    Trnmore,  you  most  not  follow. 

Tru,  I  submit.  I  saved  her  from  a  ruffian  ;  1  re- 
sign her  to  a  father 

Rash,  Who  admires  your  worth,  Trnmore,  though 
his  child's  interest  refuses  him  to  encourage  yoor  pre- 
tensions. Come,  Sophy,  we  must  bid  adieu  to  the 
scenes  we  have  so  long  happily  enjoyed ;  but  the  world 
is  wide,  and  innocence  is  an  universal  passport. 

TRIO. —  BABHLT,   SOPHIA,    AND   TRTJMORS. 

Rash,  Lov'd  scenes  !  must  I  leave  ye? 
Sophia.  Dear  youth  !  must  I  leave  thee  ? 
Tru,  Sweet  maid  !  must  I  leave  thee? 
All,  Ah,  whither  to  go? 

Rash,   Ah,  let  it  not  grieve  thee. 
Sophia.  1*11  never  deceive  thee 
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Tn*.     I  can  bat  belie?e  thee. 
Rath,  Ah,  moment  of  woe  ! 

*  Bash.   Yet  «ease,  cease  repioiogy         \ 
Sophia*  To  beav'n  resigDiog, 
Tru»     Mj  hope  oe'er  decliniogy 
Bath,  Contented  I  go. 

Sopkieu  SabmiflfliTe  I  go. 

Tm,  Obedient  I  go, 

AIL      Then,  ob,  farewell  1  thoagh  thns  w«  part 

To-day,  oppressed  with  sorrow  ; 
Hope,  to  mjr  anxious  beating  heart. 

Points  oat  a  kind  to-morrow.     [Exeunt, 

"Be-inter  Contrast  and  La  Nipfe,  meeting. 

Con.  [After  a  Pame'\  Get  post  horses  for  the  obaisd 
directly. 

Ija  N.  To  carry  her  off,  sir?  Qaick  work!  I  thongbi 
liow  it  woald  be. 

Con.  I  wish  yon  bad  been  among  the  other  ears  I 
ordered  to  be  banged,  berore  yon  had  pat  me  apon  the 
trace  of  ber.  Find  me  a  qnick  conveyance  from  this 
region  of  barbarism,  or  the  spirit  of  the  place  shall  be 
tried  upon  yon  :  it  will  be  no  profanation  of  Bnglish 
«ak  to  cadgel  yoo. 

Lia  N.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  has  happened  f 

Con,  Happened  !  I  have  been  nearly  worried  by  a 
«arsed,  confounded,  two-legged  mastiff.  Where  waa 
joa»  sir,  not  to  be  within  call  ? 

'  Xa  N»  Just  where  I  oaght  to  be  by  the  true  role  of 
a  T«iet  de  cbambre's  office,  all  the  world  over:  trying 
tfaa  same  game  with  the  maid,  I  supposed  you  were 
trying  with  the  mistress.  [Contrast  look*  angrily^  Bat 
all  for/joar  honour's  service ;  to  make  ber  yoar  friend. 

Con.  Hot  her  friendship  !    I  woaldn't  expose  my 
aervea  to  a  second  encounter  with  this  new  piece  of 
c  , 
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piety  10  pattern,  to  bave  all  the  rastic  feniales  fitni 
the  Land's  End  to  the  Orknies. 

La  N.  Yoo  shall  not  need,  sir, till  she  is  broogbt  to 
proper  terms.  Lookje,  sir,  Peg^j,  the  maid,  is  a  slj 
weooh,  why  not  make  her  a  oooTenient  one  ?  Commu- 
sioD  me  to  pay  a  price,  and  she  shall  deliver  this  toy 
into  yoor  bands :  that's  love  exactly  in  yoor  own  way, 
yoa  know. 

Con,  I  woaldnH  give  five  pounds  for  her,  if  it  wasot 
for  venj^eanoe. 

Xa  N,  Yoiir  vengeance  need  not  stop  here.  Tfae 
father,  by  bis  own  confession,  is  a  poacher.  I  have 
inquired  of  Peggy  if  he  has  no  enemies  :  be  has  bat 
one,  it  seems,  in  all  the  parish,  hot  that  one's  worth  an 
hundred ;  a  litigioos  attorney,  broken  by  Rashly's  fa- 
onlty  in  deciding  differences :  this  fellow  shall  saddle 
him  with  as  many  actions  for  game  in  half  an  boor,  ss 
shall  qualify  him  for  a  gaol-bird  all  the  rest  of  hislire^ 

Con,  Yoor  plan  is  not  nnpromtsing,  and  yoa  nay 
try  one  of  my  rooleaos  npon  it.  If  I  oonld  aMhe  same 
time  correct  this  dog  of  a  lover,  I  believe  I  sbonld 
grow  cool  again,  and  pat  off  my  journey  for  the  ac- 
oompliabment. 

litt  N,  What  think  yoo  of  a  press-gang  ? 

Con.  Transcendant !  if  one  could  be  foand.  Were 
the  game  laws  and  the  press  act  properly  enforced, 
the  oonstitntion  might  be  more  tolerable  for  a  man  ef 
fashion  ;  hot  if  the  plaguy  liberality  of  onr  laws  kecf 
substituting  freedom  for  feudal  rights,  we  dashing  fel- 
lows must  begin  to  stody  propriety  to  prevent  oar 
sinking  into  insignificance. 

La  N,  I'll  about  this  business  directly. 

dm.  Content.  But,  harkye.  La  Nippe,  the  sam- 
mary  of  onr  project,  I  think,  is  this :  the  father  to  gaol, 
the  lover  at  sea,  and  the  girl  in  my  arms.      Bring  all 
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this  aboat,  and  you  know  yon  may  depend  opon  mj 
generosity.  [kreunt. 

SCENE  II.  Jmidt  of  Rashlt's  House. 
JEiittr  Rashly,  with  Sopbia  under  hit  Arm* 
Hash.  Be  comforted,  Sophia,  with  the  refleotioo,  tbat 
I  lftm«nt,  and  do  not  blame  yoor  attachment ;  yon 
kao-w  I  agree,  both  upon  experience  and  principle, 
that  the  only  basia  for  happiness  in  every  state  of  life 
is  disinterested  Ioto. 

AiB.     (OriginaU) 
When  first  this  hnroble  roof  I  knew. 

With  Tariuna  cares  I  strove  ; 
My  strain  was  scarce,  my  sheep  were  few. 
My  all  of  wealth  was  love. 

By  mntoal  toil  oar  board  was  dress'd, 

The  stream  oar  driok  bestow'd; 
Bot  when  her  lips  the  brim  had  press'd, 

Xhe  cap  with  neotar  flow'd. 

Enter  Annette,  hastily. 

Aim,  Sir,  Mr.  Rental  is  commj;  in  at  the  gate,  and 
witb  him  a  strange  gentleman  I  never  saw  before,  an 
old  man ;  and  R«atal  is  palling  off  his  hat,  and  bow- 
ing  :  I  wonder  who  he  is. 

Rash,  Sir  John  Contrast !  how  my  heart  throbs  at 
bis  approach !  [Aside,  with  emotion']  Girls,  I  have  a 
reason  to  be  concealed }  yon  most  not  discover  I  am 
within. 

[Walks  with  them  to  the  top  of  the  Stage,  as  giving 
them  Directions,  and  exit. 

Enter  Sir  John  Contrast,  RsNTAL/oUMOtn;. 

Sir  J,  I  tell  yoo>  Rental,  the  last  ootUge  I  looked 
at  shall  oome  down;  there  isn't  a  male  creature  about 
it :    nothing  bat  girls  with  black  eyes,  and  no  indos- 
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Iry.    Bat  what  lort  of  a  dwelUog  have  we  here  f 

Rent.  The  seat  Qf  innooence  :  once  the  seat  of  more 
happiness  than  at  present. 

Sir  J.  The  seat  of  innocence  !  Ay,  to  be  aare  ;  and 
these,  I  soppose,  are  the  children  of  innooence  that 
inhabit  it. 

[^Perceiving  Sophia  and  Annette,  vho  come  timidly 
forward. 

Sophia.  What  ooald  mj  father  mean  bj  going  away, 
and  insisting  we  should  not  decline  an  interview  with 
air  John  Contrast  P  ^  lApart  to  Annette. 

ilnn.  Is  that  he?  Law, sister,  don't  qaake;  he  doesn't 
look  so  very  ongraoious. 

[Apart.    They  approach  timidly. 

Sir  J.  [Eyeing  them]  Zoaods,  Rental,  are  all  mj 
farms  overran  tbas  with  eviUeyed  wenches?  One  cant 
torn  any  way  withoat  the  fear  of  being  looked  ont  of 
existence  by  a  basilisk  in  petticoats. 

Rent,  Saspend  yonr  opinion,  sir,  I  beseech  yon,  and 
speak  to  theyonng  woman ;  the  family  is  indeed  worth 

yoar  notice. ^Now,  nature  and  fortane,  work  year 

way.  [Atide. 

Sir  /.  Yoong  women,  how  do  you  earn  your  liveli- 
hood? 

Sophia.  Ann.  Sir !  [Embarraued, 

Sir  J.  They  are  too  innocent,  I  see,  to  answer  a 
plain  question. 

Rent.  You  alarm  them,  sir;  they  are  as  limid  u 
fawns.  My  yoong  mistresses,  it  is  sir  John  Cdntrast 
s|>eaks  to  you ;  in  your  father's  absence  he  waaU  to 
ioqoire  of  you  the  circamstances  of  your  family. 

Sir  J.  What  is  your  father,  young  woman  ? 

[To  Sophia. 

Sophia.  The  best  of  parents,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  leU  you  do  as  you  please,  I  suppoaoi 
the  way  with  most  best  of  parents. 
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Sophia*  Hit  will  is  oor  law. 

Sir  J.  When  it  accords  with  joor  own  ioolioation  ; 
the  waj  of  most  spoiled  ohildrea.  He's  not  very 
rioh,  I  imagine. 

Sophia,  He  is  content 

Sir  /•  Aj,  don't  grumble  when  he's  pleased,  anj 
more  than  his  neighboars,  I  soppose.  What  bosiness 
does  he  follow  p 

Sophia,  He  has  a  small  farm  of  his  own,  rents  a  larger 
on  ibis  manor,  and  coltivates  both. 

Sir  J.  Yon  two  are  not  of  much  servioe  to  him,  I 
fanoj. 

Sophia.  Too  little,  sir. 

Sir  J.  The  common  conseqoenoe  of  bringing  op  girls 
above  their  sitoatioo. 

Sophia*  We  endeavour  to  render  him  all  the  assist- 
Ance  we  can ;  hot  his  indnlgence  sometimes  proTeota 
eTen  oar  feeble  attempts.  Mr.  Rental  knows  it  is  bis 
faalt,  bat  I  bdicTe  his  only  one. 

5tr/.  He  oanH  have  one  mnchi  worse.  What,  theji« 
is  yonr  employment  ? 

Sophia,  I  work  at  mj  needle  for  him,  I  read  to  him, 
I  reoeive  hisinstractioDs.  I  once  reoeived  them  from 
a  mother.  I  repeat  to  him  her  precepts ;  thej  often 
draw  his  tears,  hot  he  assares  me  thej  are  pleasing. 

Attn,  Yes,  bat  I  always  stop  them ;  the  moment  his 
eyes  moisten,  I  sing,  or  chatter  them  dry. 

Sir  J,  This  is  past  bearing,  Rentfil.  The  seat  of  in- 
nocence !  it  is  the  seat  of  witchcraft.  I  don't  know 
whether  the  children  of  sorcery  are  nut  practising  their 
charms  open  me  at  this  moment.  I  feel— Zoonds  1 
iWipei  hit  Eyes]   I  don't  know  how  I  feel ! 

KenU  Not  witchcraft,  bat  pore  nature,  sir. 

Sir  J.  And  what  witchcraft's  so  powerful  i  Have  yon 
not  learned  that  it  is  a  blessing  when  the  sex  takes  to 
artifice  and  affeetation  ?   Were  women  to  oontinae  in 
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person  and  in  heart  as  heaven  designed  tlicm,  they'd 
tarn  the  heads  of  all  mankind. 

Rent.  Permit  me  to  say,  sir,  yon  are  the  first  that 
was  ever  angry  at  finding  them  ondegenerated. 

Sir  J,  Have  I  not  soffered  by  it  ?  I  lost  a  son  by 
this  sort  of  artless  nature  before.  My  present  bope- 
fal,  to  be  snre,  b  an  exception ;  nature  would  stand 
a  poor  chance  with  him  against  French  frippery  and 
Bgyptian  mummery. 

Ren,  I'm  rlad,  sir,  yon  are  easy  upon  that  head.  ^ 
Sir  J,  And  so,  my  pretty  little  gipsy,  yoor  prattle  is 
always  at  yonr  tongue's  end  ?  [To  Annette, 

Ann*  Not  always :  I  can  hold  my  tongae  to  people 
I  don't  like.  I  talk  to  divert  my  father  ;  and  I  would 
do  the  same  now  if  I  could  put  you  in  a  hnmoar  to  be 
his  friend. 

Sophia*  Fie,  Annette !  you  are  very  bold, 
ilnn.  Sister,  I'm  sore  the  gentleman  is  not  angry. 
I  shouldn't  have  ventured  to  be  so  free,  if  be  hadn't 
the  very  look,  the  sort  of  half-smiling  gravity  of  papa, 
when  he  is  pleased  with  me  in  his  heart,  and  doesn't 
care  directly  to  own  if. 

Sir  J,  Wheedling  creature !  But,  may  be,  tbat*s  ano- 
ther proof  of  women  in  pare  nature. 

ilnn.  Indeed,  sir,  I  mean  no  barm;  and  I'm  sure 
yon  haven't  thought  I  did ;  for  your  frowns  vanish 
like  summer  clouds,  before  one  can  well  say  they  are 
formed. 


Onoe''a  knight,  oh,  my  story  is  true. 
Met  a  girl  of  a  peasant's  degree  ; 

The  knight  was  good  hnmonr'd,  like  yon. 
And  the  girl  yonng  and  silly,  like  me. 

She  let  her  tongpae  run  up  and  down, 
For  seldom,  sir,  was  she  her  guard  on  i 
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Bat  wbeo  tbe  knight  pat  on  a  frown. 
She  coortesied,  and  begy'd  his  pardon. 
With,  pray  air ! 
Dear  sir! 
Kind  sir! 
Don't  angrj  be  with  Annette. 

Then  tbe  knight,  and  the  same  joa'd  hare  done 

(For  frowning  much  wa'n't  in  his  waj). 
To  amile.witb  good  humoar  begon, 

And  banish'd  the  peasant's  dismay. 
The  sillj  girl,  grateful,  like  me, 

Determined  to  be  more  her  guard  on  ; 
And  I  hope,  sir,  «j  case  it  will  be, 

When  I  courtesy,  and  beg  your  pardon— 
With,  pray  sir ! 
Dear  sir ! 
Kind  sir ! 
Don't  angry  be  with  Annette. 

Sir  J,  This  is  past  enduring,  Rental :  take  notice, 
the  decree  is  past,  irrevocable ;  no  reply  :  this  boose, 
and  all  that  belongs  to  it,  father,  daughters,  servants, 
to  the  very  linnets  and  kittens,  sballn 

Rent.  Be  laid  low,  sir? 

Sir /.No,  sir,  be  secured,  protected,  raised!  it  shall 
hecome  the  maniiion  of  plenty  and  joy,  and  these  girls 
«fa«ll  pay  the  landlord  in  song  and  sentiment;  while 
their  discharge  in  full  shall  be  the  delight  1  shall  feel 
from  having  protected  youth  and  innocence. 

Rent,  I  thank  yon,  in  the  name  of  their  father.  A 
mux  more  worthy  your  favour  does  not  live ;  and  you 
only  can  save  him  from  his  enemies. 

Sir  J,  Who  are  they  i 

Rent.  He  has  one  in  particular,  honourable,  benevo«> 
Itnt  in  his  nature;    but  who  vowed  enmity  to  him  in 
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a  fit  of  passion,  and  has -obstinately  adhered  to  it  er4 
since. 

Sir  /•  Does  he  so  ?  'Gad  he's  no  fool  tboag^fay  m 
weathercook !  I  hononr  a  man  who  sticks  to  hu  wo 
And  how  did  he  deserve  this  enmitj  ?  Bat  that's  ■• 
matter  with  a  man  of  the  decision  and  wisdom  yon  d»> 
scribe. 

Rent,  Yonll  best  deeide  upon  the  prorooatioa,  when 
the  effects  are  laid  before  yon,  as  an  impartial  jadge. 

iStr  J.  I  hate  impartiality,  and  set  oat  on  this  bnsi- 
ness  npon  a  quite  contrary  principle.— Gome  forward, 
my  little  clients,  give  me  a  kiss  of  partialily  a  pieoe. —  1 
Mow  I  am  feed  yenr advocate  for  ever;  so  come  to  the 
ea&tle  in  the  evening ;  bring  yonr  father  with  yon.  Let 
this  obstinate  dog  appear,  if  he  dare.  My  obstinacy  is 
now  bound  to  defeat  his,  right  or  wroflg :  he  shall  give 
way ;  and  he  may  look  for  an  exonse  to  himself  in  the 
eyes  of  my  little  charmers. 

Rent,  He  is  very  positive. 

iStr  S.  He  shall  go  to  the  stocks,  if  he  is.  I  am  as 
positive  as  he.  Sir  John  Contrast  is  not  a  man  to  be 
diverted  from  his  purpose.  What,  not  yields  whea 
the  interest  of  my  darlings  is  in  <|ueBtion  ?  By  all  that^ 
steady,  I'll  boild  a  new  house  of  oorreoUon  for  him, 
and  they  shall  keep  tlie  key. 

Rmt,  Bot  be  npon  yoiir  guard,  sir ;  he  will  be  as- 
serting his  former  resolutions  I 

Sir  J,  [Strikes  his  Cane  mt  the  Grovnd.^  That  for  his 
resolutions !  [Exit  Rental]  Let  me  see  who  dares  se- 
cond them,  and,  as  a  magistrate  in  commission,  for 
propriety  as  well  as  peace,  I'll  commit  him  for  a  libel 
on  the  court  of  common  sense,  and  contempt  of  tha 
eourt  of  conscience. 
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I^IIfAI.B.— SlBj0HlfC0NTBA8T,S0PHlA,AHNlTTm, 

and  Peggy. 
S^r  Jm   Tell  not  me  of  bis  agserlions  ; 

Mine  are  laws  of  Modes  and  Persians  ; 

Vain  against  tbem  all  endeavoar, 

Right  or  wrong,  thej  bind  for  ever. 
Sophia.  Remember  then  a  daagbter's  pra^'r, 

Reoeive  a  parent  to  joar  care. 
jinn»     Frown  on  his  foes'  obdarate  plea. 

But  keep  benignant  smiles  for  me. 
^^eSS*  When  I  sde  my  betters  hearty, 

How  I  long  to  be  a  party  ; 

Pardon  me,  if  I  intrude,  sir, 

I'd  be  pleasant,  bat  not  rode,  sir, 
Sophia.  Peggy,  have  done. 
Awn,      It  is  sir  John. 
^^SSV*  ^*^  *^^^  b«  lool(8  oompliant. 
Sophia.  >  From  hence  he  goes, 
Ann.       5  To  crash  our  foes. 
Sir  J.    As  Jack  did  once  the  giant 
Sophia,  Remember  yonr  clients  with  troubles  beset. 
Ann*     Remember  Sophia,  remember  Annette. 
Sir  J.    The  cause  of  my  clients  I'll  neyer  forget ; 

The  kiss  of  Sophia,  the  kiss  of  Annette. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.     A  Landscape. 

Enter  FnQOY,  followed  by  La  Nippe,  ru&6m^  one 
of  his  Ears. 

Peggy*  If  joa  ofler  to  be  impudent  RgaiD,joa  shall 
liaTfi  it  on  both  ears  instead  of  one.  I  tell  jou  I'm  a 
manied  woman.     Is  not  tbat  an  answer? 

La  N,  Yea,  of  encouragement,  ro  j  dear.  It  seldoa 
is  an  objection  in  the  world  I  have  inhabited.  lo  Lon- 
don, a  man  and  his  wife  are  as  little  acqaainted  as 
coosins-german.  There  are  a  few  singalar  e&oeptions, 
to  be  sure,  who  Darby  and  Joan  it ;  but  then  everj 
body  laughs  at  tbem.  Domestic  comfort  is  all  box. 
and  matrimonial  fidelity  a  bore.  Conveuieooe  makes 
the  match,  and  constitution  breaks  it.  The  lawjen 
construct  the  settlement;  the  licence  is  procured,  and 
interpreted  ad  libitum ;  and  the  proctors  finish  what 
the  lawyers  began  ;  for  the  matrimonial  l6te-a>t^te, 
commenced  in  Chancery-lane,  is  seldom  carried  on  for- 
iber  than  Doctor'8«commons. 
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Pfggy*  The  world  is  at  a  fine  pnu,  by  jonr  aoooout. 
3f  this  be  Che  new  itjle  or  matrimooj,  heaTco  keep 
miaa  Sophia  clear  of  it,  I  taj. 

La  N,  O,  mj  dear,  yoo  need  be  in  no  pain  aboat 
that ;  ahe  i«  not  in  the  least  danger.  > 

Peggy,  Wbj  did  yon  not  tell  me  your  master  was 
snad  iu  lov^  for  ber,  and  would  make  my  fortune  if  1 
would  help  him  ? 

La  N.  Exactly  ;  but  what  has  that  to  do  with  mar- 
riage^ 

Peggy,  What  the  denoe  has  it  else  to  do  with  ? 

[Surprited, 
La  N.  YouVe  monatrons  dull,  child.  With  pleasure 
auid  profit.  He'll  love  her  out  of  Tanity,  if  she  is  his 
miatresa  ;  he'd  hate  her  for  faahion  sake,  if  she  was 
bia  wife.  Let  oa  get  the  couple  well  established  in 
London,  who  knows  but  you  and  I  may  be  exalted  to 
their  toads. 
Peggy,  Toads  1 

LaN,  One  takes  any  name  for  a  fortune ;  and  this 
ia  become  a  fashionable  one,  I  assore  you.  In  short, 
yon  will  be  the  oompanioo  of  her  pleasures;  dressed 
am  well  as  herself;  courted  by  every  man  who  has  a 
.  deaign  npon  her-^make  a  market  of  her  every  day. 
Yon'U  have  me  to  assist  you  ;  we'll  divide  the  spoil, 
settle  a  song  eatablisbment  of  our  own,  and— 

Peggy*  Indeed ! I've  no  longer  any  patienoe  with 

the  fellow's  impudence !    {Atide^  And  have  you  the 


La  N*  IStopi  her  Mouth]  Come,  don't  be  silly,  and 
angry  now,  I  have  dealt  openly  with  you,  knowing 
joa  to  be  a  girl  of  sense  and  spirit.  {She  teemt  angry] 
Don't  be  in  a  passion,  I  tell,  you.— Here,  did  you  ever 
aee  thii  sort  of  thing  before  ? 

IShow  a  Rouleau  of  Guintoi. 
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Peggy.WhtXhit? 

La  N,  [Measures  the  Eouleau  with  his  Finger*,']  1 
ronleaa.  Fifty  gnineas  io  this  small  compan !  Om 
may  know,  from  its  make,  ifs  from  the  first  chib  ia 
town. — ^There  it  is.  escaped  from  sharpen  and  orwdi- 
ton,  to  parchase  beaatj  and  kindness. 

Peggy.  I  could  tear  his  ejes  oot  !<^It  there  no  way 
to  be  even  with  him  ?  {Atidt. 

La  N,  Ayt  take  a  minnte,  my  dear,  to  consider  ;  I 
know  hot  few  of  your  sex  would  require  that  time. 

Peggy.  No  means  of  fitting^  the  rogue?  Gad,  I  bave 
a  thought,  if  I  am  not  too  mnoh  in  a  passion  to  dissem- 
ble* I  am  not  much  used  to  artifice,  but  they  stmj  it 
never  fails  a  woman  at  a  pinch.  [Aside.  Looks  hmdbfj 
Why,  to  be  sore,  I  was  considering  upon  that  littie 
device.    Let's  feel :  is  it  heavy  ?     [Takes  the  Money. 

LaN.O,  of  great  weight. 

Peggy.  La !  not  at  all ;  I  could  carry  a  hundred  ef 
'em.  But  pray  now  tell  me  fairly  what  I  am  to  do 
for  it. 

La  N,  Merely  an  office  of  good  natare  ;  yov  are  to 
put  your  mistress  into  my  master's  arms.  Yon  woasen 
can  do  more  with  one  another  in  this  sort  of  bosiBea, 
in  a  day,  than  a  lover  (at  least  such  a  one  as  oors) 
can  do  in  a  year. 

Peggy.  Bless  us !  how  modest  you  are  all  at  oaoe ! 
Speak  out.    I  am  to  seduce  my  mistress,  for 

La  N.  Fie !  what  names  you  are  giring  things ! 
That,  child,  is  not  the  new  philosophy.  Yov  are 
merely  to  remove  prejudices,  to  open  a  friend's  eyes 
to  their  interest,  to — to— —Zounds  !  child,  if  s  aa 
office  for  a  statesman. 

Pegg/.O,  that's  all? 

LaW.  Not  quite  all :  yon  know  there's  a  somethiag 
that  regards  earselves ;  bat  that  goes  of  oonrse  ia  ae- 
goctations  of  this  sort. 
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^^ggy*  ^»  ^lo^*  ^^  ^  ^Bd  what  do  700  call  this  pretty 
m'V^mtioa  P 

Xa  ^.  An  abridgemeat  of  polite  arithmetic.  A  purse 
requires  coantiog,  which  is  troobiesone ;  a  note  re* 
qciirvs  reading,  which  to  some  persoosm^j be incoave- 
vlent :  but  the  rooleaa  obviates  all  these  diffioolties ;  it 
is  the  true  golden  mean,  and  works  wonders.  Yoa  are 
a  iprl  «xacUj  after  mj  own  heart.  Where  shall  we 
meet? 

Peggg.  Why,  yon  mast  know,  this  is  the  day  of  onr 
wsJcej  and  sir  John  Contrast  gives  a  treat  to  all  his 
tenants,  and  every  body  will  be  bosy  ;  so,  about  an 
hoar  before  snnset,  come  to  the  hay-riek,  by  the  pool 
ef  the  farm -yard. 

Ijo,  N.  Yon  jtde,  I  shall  have  no  patience  if  yoo 
make  me  wait. 

Peggy,  Whenever  I  see  the  coast  olear,  Fil  come. 
In  the  mean  time,  you'll  find  a  harvest  keg,  with  a 
sap  of  cordial  to  keep  up  your  spirits. 

La  N.  A  very  necessary  precaution,  in  the  business 
of  intrigue,  we  are  going  about.  A  keg  of  spirits, 
yoa  say  i 

Peggy*  O  yes,  in  the  country,  we  never  make  a  bar- 
^n  with  dry  lips. 

La  N,  Ho,  ho !  my  dairy-maid  drinks  drams. 

[Ande. 
Peggy*  Be  sore  now  to  be  punctual. 
LaN*  And  yoa  to  be  complying. 
Peggy*  O,  o  for  that,  yoa  know,  the  rooleaa  se- 
eeree  me.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.     A  Country  Wake;  Booths,  ^c. 
Seboeant  Sash  and  Recruits  discovered. 
Serg,  S,  Come  stir,  my  lad  ;  op  with  the  ^^st  of  (he 
bills.     We  shall  have  the  wake  ready  before  we  be* 
gin. 
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Enter  Recital. 

JRent.  Hej-daj  !  what  have  we  here?  If  joa  ham 
any  show  to  exhibit,  friend,  yoa  ought  to  ask  lomTf^j 
before  yoa  erect  }oar  booth. 

Serg»  S.  Ah,  sir,  the  lord  of  the  manor  is  too  goai 
a  sobject  to  obstruct  mj  work,  which  is  all  pro  boM 
publico. 

Rent.  By  your  dress  yon  belong  to  the  army.  Pray, 
sir,  what  is  yoor  real  basiness  ? 

Serg»  5. 1  am  a  mauafactarer  of  glory,  a  reomiti^g 
sergeant,  oone  here  to  raise  aspiring  heroes  frooi  tkm 
eart-whip  to  the  musket,  from  the  plough-tail  to  the 
parade  of  honour ! 

Rent.  Do  you  mean  to  drain  oar  county  of  its  BOit 
useful  hands  ? 

Serg,  S,  No,  no  ;  the  industrious  are  the  only  oaefiil 
to  you,  and  we  look  only  for  the  idle  ;  in  our  hands 
they  become  of  service  to  their  country  ;  for  the  cal- 
tivator  and  defender  of  the  land,  are  equally  valaabla 
members  of  the  community. — But  patience;  you  shall 
see  me  practise. 

Enter  Ralph. 
Well,  my  brave  lad,  youVe  come  in  good  time. 

Ralph,  Noa,  be  I  though  ?  Hast  any  thing  good  to 
gi'I? 

Serg,  S.  Good  i  Yes.  Are  yon  a  judge  of  like- 
nesses P 

Ralph,  Anan. 

Serg,S.  Do  you  think  that  a  likeness?  Tis  the 
king's  picture  set  in  gold.  [Shews  him  a  Guineth 

Ralph,  He,  he,  he  I— By  gums,  it*s  a  guinea !  I  ha' 
no'  seen  one  this  mony  a  day.  1  thought  all  the  goi* 
neas  were  hoarded  up  at  our  banks. 

iSerg.  Sm  Yoor  banks ! 

Raiph,  Aj,  our  country  banks.  There  were  a  little 
bank  in  our  village,  awhile  sin  ;  bat  there  were  a  ran 
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ipon  it,  a  matter  of  twenty  pounds  in  one  daj,  and 
bo  J  stopped  payment  of  eoorse. — 'Eood,  I  lost  all 
Bj  little  arnin^  by  it ;  I  reposited  ail  my  wages 
ifaere. 

Serg»  S.  Then  1*11  tell  yon  a  way  to  make  ap  yonr 
loss*  You  want  money,  the  king  wants  men ;  so  it's 
a  mataal  acoommodation.  What  say  yon  to  being  a 
soldier  ? 

Ralph,  What,  a  sodger  in  rigbt  arnest? 

Serg,  S.  Why  yon  wouldn't  make  a  jest  of  so  bonoor- 
mble  a  profession  P  What  say  yon,  my  brave  fellow  ? 

Ralph.  Du  yon  think  I  might  ever  be  made  a  cap* 
tsin  or  a  corporal  ? 

Serg.  S.  A  captain  or  a  corporal  ?  Ay,  a  general,  as 
soon  as  either  one  or  t'other.  Oh{  yon'd  out  a  fine 
li^are  at  the  bead  of  a  regiment ! 

Ralph,  IHolds  himulfvery  vprightt  ludicrously  exhi- 
biting his  Figure]  Why,  I  were  always  rackoned  a 
prmtty  chap,  and  were  so  upright,  townfolk  used  to 
tmj  I  bad  swallowed  the  oart-wbip ;  and  if  I  were 
dressed  io  a  red  scarlet  coat,  wi'  a  swash,  a  sword  by 
my  side,  and  a  couple  of  jiogle-bob  knockers  on  my 
shoulders,  there's  no  telling  what  sort  of  a  figure  I 
might  cat. — By  guni9,  bow  my  grandmother  would 
stars  !  though  she  always  said — and  she  was  a  woman 
of  desarnment— "  Ralph,"  says  she,  **  you're  cat  out 
for  a  great  man." 

AIR.— BALPU. 

Trom  a  chick  I  were  always  a  notable  boy. 

Took  cutely  my  learning  at  school ; 
Aod  granny  she  said,  her  eyes  sparkling  wi'  joy, 

I  never  should  torn  out  a  fool. 
And,  <*  Ralph,*'  says  she,  *'  Pr'ytbee,  boy,  bold  up  tby 
head; 

Of  thy  face  tbon  need'st  ne'er  be  asbatt'd." 
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Aftd,  i'faokint,  I  mioded  whM  old  gnumjr  and, 
For  still  at  pre&rment  I  aim*d. 
To  wnstle  and  rooy 
Make  at  sio^jple-atick  one, 
I  beat  Gloddj,  and  Robio»  and  Roger; 
And  so  aprigrfat  Td  walk, 
It  were  all  the  town*talk 
That,  Ralph  were  cat  oat  for  a  sodger. 
Row  de  dow,  fal  do  ral. 

Wi'  the  girls  I  were  always  a  fav'rite  I  know. 

And  as  red  coats  they  ne^er  refase, 
Mayhap,  if  so  be  for  a  sodger  I  go, 

I  among  'cm  may  then  pick  and  choose. 
When  I  go  to  the  wars  for  my  ooantry  and  king, 

Ize  kill  every  Frenchman  I  see  ; 
Bat  bold — mayn't  it  torn  oat  another  g^ess  thing? 
The  Frenchman  mayhap  may  kill  me. 
No  matter  for  that, 
Wi'  cockade  i'  my  hat, 
Ize  strut  above  Robin  and  Roger ; 
And  if  I  come  back, 
Of  my  glory  I'll  oraok, 
Odsbobbins !  Ize  go  for  a  sodger. 
Row  de  dow,  &o. 

Serg^  &  Well  said,  my  hero  I  give  me  yoar  bud.— 
There's  the  listing  money,  and  to-morrow  yon  aball 
be  attested. 

fia^^.  What  be  that? 

Serg.  S,  Yon  mast  be  sworn.  Yea*re  to  tako  aa 
oath  to  be  trae  to  yoor  king  and  ooantry. 

Ralph,  O,  man,  there  be  no  occasion  for  oaths ; 
that  oomes  as  natural  as  roast  beef  and  plnn-paddiog 
to  evfry  troe-born  Englishman. 

Serg,  S,  Come  along,  my  fine  fellow. 

[Shakei  him  by  the  Hand.  They  retire  vp  the  Stage, 
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Enter  Trvxobe,  hastily. 

Tru»  Which  is  the  commander  of  the  party  ? 

Serg.  S.  Yoar  pleaaore,  sir  ? 

Tru»  A  masket  in  a  regiment  on  foreign  service. 

Sergm  S»  And  a  handsome  boantj  to  boot,  my  lad  of 
mettle.     This  is  something  like  a  recruit. 

RerU.  What's  this?  Tramore  enlisting !  Can  I  be- 
lieve my  eyes  i  lApart  to  Tmmore. 

Tru,  Yes,  and  your  heart  too,  which  is  always  on 
the  right  side  of  a  well-meant  action.  [Apart, 

Rent.  What  has  driven  yon  to  this  act  of  despera- 
tion ?  [Apart, 

Tru,  Rashly  quits  this  country :  I  am  oonvinced  his 
repognaoce  to  my  onion  with  his  daughter  is  the  cause. 
He  is  positive— I  am  undone.  He  is  besides  in  im* 
mediate  trouble,  perhaps  going  to  gaol  upon  informa- 
tion for  killing  game.  I  must  give  him  a  proof  of  my 
reipect  and  friendship,  as  well  as  of  my  resignation. 

[Apart. 

Rent,  Generous  youth  ! — But  I'll  let  Uiings  go  on ; 
if  they  do  not  unitedly  work  upon  the  old  man's 
beart,  it  must  be  adamant,  [ilside.]— Sergeant,  you'll 
see  air  John  Contrast? 

Serg,  S,  I  shall  attest  my  recruits  before  him,  snd 
this  brave  fellow  at  their  head.  [Exit  Rental, 

Trtk,  I  shall  be  ready ;  but  there  is  a  condition  must 
first  be  complied  with. 

Serg,  S.  Name  it. 

Tru.  Twenty  guineas  to  make  up  a  sum  for  an  in- 
dispensable obligation.  I  scorn  to  take  it  as  enlisting 
money ;  it  shall  be  repaid. 

Serg,  S,  You  shall  have  it.—Any  thing  more  ? 

IVtt.  Absence  for  half  an  hour :  in  that  time,  depend 
on't,  J'll  meet  you  at  the  castle. 

[Sergeant  Satk  gives  him  Money,     Exit  Trunurre, 
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£n(er  CoBPOBAL  Dbill. 

•   Corp,  D,  There's  a  fine  set  of  ooontrj  Tellows  get- 
ting round  us.    A  march  and  soog  might  do  well. 

[Aparl  to  Sergeant  SaA, 

Serg.  S,  You  are  right.  [^Apart]  Gome,  my  Ud«»  well 

giTe  jou  a  taste  of  a  soldier's  life. — Corporal  Soap, 

give  'em  the  song  oor  officers  used  to  be  «o  fond  of. — 

Strike  op  the  drums. 

AiB.— CoBPOBAL  Snap.    (OriginaLj 
Gallant  comrades  of  the  blade, 

Paj  jour  TOWS  to  beani j  ; 

M ars's  toils  are  best  repaid 

In  the  arms  of  beautv. 

With  the  myrtle  mix  the  vine. 

Round  the  lanrel  let  them  twine  ; 

Then  to  glory,  love,  and  wine. 

Pay  alternate  d aty.  [Erctinl. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Annette,  crossing  the  Stage,  Tru- 
mobe/o/^ows  haslily, 

Tnu  Stop,  Sophia ! 

SopJUa*  Tramore,  this  is  the  only  moment  I  could 
refuse  listening  to  yon.— My  father  is,  fur  aught  I 
know,  going  to  gaol. 

Tru,  Comfort  yourself  on  his  part.  I  promise  you 
bis  safetj.  I  wouldn't  leave  the  county  till  I  was  cer- 
tain of  it.— I  will  now  take  leave  of  him,  of  yon,  and 
all  Ihat  makes  life  dear. 

Sophia,  O,  my  fears !  what  means  that  riband  in 
your  hat  ? 

Tru,  The  ensign  of  honour,  when  worn  upon  true 
principles.  A  passion  for  my  country  is  the  only  one 
that  ought  to  have  competition  with  virtuoua  lore : 
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wben  thej  nnite  in  the  heart,  oar  actious  are  iospira- 
tioo. 

AIR. 

The  cause  of  my  eonntry  demands  that  I  go, 

Thb  eolohr  with.ardonr  I  wear ; 
Tislbe  aymbol  of  glory — a  smile  then  bestow*— 

And  no  prize  with  its  worth  shall  compare  ; 
This  riband  for  thee  and  my  country  shall  prove. 
The  ensig^n  of  honour,  the  emblem  of  lore. 
Iiet  thy  prayers  for  thy  soldier,  when  absent,  arise. 

Who  with  glory  to  thee  may  return  *, 
If  be  falls  for  bis  coaiiti»y,  with  glory  he  dies, 

And  bis  end  is  too  noble  to  mourn. 
This  riband,  &o. 

Sitphia.  This  is  too  much  for  me  !  These  heroic  no- 
tions, how  often  do  they  lead  to  the  misery  of  our- 
selves and  of  those  we  leave  1  I  claim  no*  merit  in  my 
apprehensions.     Alas  I  they  are  too  selfish. 

Tru»  I  come  to  bid  farewell  in  one  short  word  ; 
bat  atterance  fails  me. — Annette,  speak  for  me  ',  and 
when  I  am  gone,  comfort  your  sister. 

Ann.  Indeed,  Tramore,  it  will  be  oat  of  my  power ; 
my  notes  now  will  be  as  melandholy  as  her  own. 
Enter  Rental. 

Hent,  What  is  here  i  A  concert  of  sorrow  ?  Reserve 
jour  tears,  my  young  mistresses,  if  your  smiles  will 
not  do  the  business  better,  to  work  upon  the  old  baro- 
net, in  the  cause  of  your  father.  He  is  going  before 
him.  Let  a  parent  owe  his  happiness  to  you  in  the 
first  place,  and  may  it  be  an  omen  for  your  lover  being 
as  fortunate  in  the  next 

Tru*  Rashly  before  the  justice !  I  have  an  interest 
and  business  there  before  you.  1  fly  to  execute  it. — 
Then,  heaven,  grant  me  oue  more  interview  with  her. 
and  take  me  aaerivards  to  thy  direction.  lExit. 
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BenU  The  moment  is  strangely  critical  to  you  all. — 
Come  ID,  yooDg  ladies.    I  hare  a  story  for  jovt  wil    ! 
sarprise  and  encourage  yon.  I 

Sophia.  We  are  guided  by  yon  :  bot  what  oan  wo  \ 
hope  from  our  silly  tears,  opposed  to  the  malice  of  aay  ' 
father's  enemies? 

Rent.  Every  thing.  Yoa  know  not  half  the  iatereat 
yon  possess  in  the  judge.  [Exeunt  Rental  and  SopUa^ 

Ann.  Indeed ! — My  sister  takes  this  too  mnok  ta 
heart.  Love  is  nothing  without  crosses  ;  and  if  tbere 
was  not  a  parting  now  and  then,  one  would  aoTcr 
know  the  pleasare  of  a  meeting, 

AIR. 

If  I  had  a  beau  I 

For  a  soldier  who*d  go,  I 

Do  yon  think  I'd  say  no  i  I 

No,  no,  not  I : 
When  his  red  coat  I  saw. 
Not  a  sigh  would  it  draw, 
Bpt  I'd  give  him  eclat 

For  his  bravery. 
If  an  army  of  Amazons  e'er  came  in  play. 
As  a  dashing  white  sergeant  I'd  march  awaj. 
When  my  lover  was  gone. 
Do  yon  think  I'd  take  on. 
Sit  moping,  forlorn  ? 

No,  no,  not  I ; 
His  fame  my  concern. 
How  my  bosom  would  barn 
When  I  saw  him  return, 

Crown'd  with  victory. 
If  an  army,  &o.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Peg  or,  with  an  empty  Harvest-keg. 
Peggy*  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  the  rogne  has  drimk  it 
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4rop  1  Poppj-water  and  cherry-brand  j  together,  work 
deliglilfollj.  Hell  ileep  some  hours  io  a  charmiiig 
ditch  to  which  I  had  him  cooTeyed.  Pleasant  dreams 
to  joo,  Mr.  La  Nippe :  what  would  I  gire^if  I  ooald 
feqvite  year  master  as  well. 

Enter  Cobpobal  DbilI. 
Corp,  D,  My  life  on't,tfae  dog's  off. — The  moment 
sergeant  Sash  told  me  of  his  paiaver,  I  snspeoted  he 
was  an  old  hand,  with  his  rolnntary  service^  his  ho- 
Bour,  and  his  half-hoar.  [Sees  Peggy]  Mistress,  did  yon 
see  a  young  fellow,  with  a  scarlet  cockade  in  his  hat, 
pass  this  way? 

Peggy,  Not  I  indeed,  friend  ;  I  was  otherwise  em« 
ployed. 

Cifrp.  D,  Nay,  don*t  be  cross.  We  are  looking  for 
a  deserter :  if  you  can  give  me  intelligence,  you  shall 
.have  the  reward  for  apprehending  him. 

Pijggj^.  Here's  another ^bri be  ;  one  may  have  'em,  I 
see,  for  betraying  either  sex.  ILooking  out)  Hey !  who's 
this  coming  ?  the  hero  of  the  plot,  yonng  Contrast  e 
IRuminatesl  it  would  be  special  vengeance,  a  bold 
stroke  it's  true ;  but  public  justice  to  ail  womankind. 
Hang  fear !  I'll  do't.  [Aside]  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-nm ! 
did  yon  eVer  see. the  man  you  are  in  search  of  P 
Corp,  P.  No,  but  I  think  I  should  know  him. 
Peggy,  That's  your  mark,  I  fancy.  [Pointing, 

Cwp,  D*  It  must  be  so ;  but  I  don't  see  his  cockade. 
Peggy*  O,  it's  impossible  he  should  have  pulled  it 
out  and  thrown  it  away  into  the  ditch,  as  be  came  over 
yon  stile. 

Corp,  D.  Ah,  an  old  hand,  as  I  suspected  ;  meet 
ne  at  the  castle,  whore  we  shall  couvict  him.;  you 
shall  have  the  reward. 

Peggy,  O,  to  be  sure ;  money  does  every  thing  I  but 
have  some  pity  en  the  young  man ;  don't  be  too  se- 
vere with  him. 
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Corp.  D.  No,  no ;  buddcaffa,  the  blaok-Iiole,  and 
bread  and  water  till  he's  examined,  tbal'sall ;  a  oonrt 
martial  afterwards,  and  tben  the  balberts. 

Peggy,  The  first  part  will  be  a  just  retaliation  for 
bis  roguery,  the  latter  the  interview  with  his  father 
will  prevent.  [Aside]  Don't  treat  him  hard! j»  poor 
fellow!  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Archly.     ExiL 

Enter  CovrvL AST t  yawning;  Corporal  Drill  goes 
behind  him,  and  taps  him  on  the  shoulder, 

Corp,  D.  Well  overtaken,  brother  soldier ! 

Con.  Friend,  I  conclude  you  are  of  this  neigfaboar- 
bood,  by  the  happy  familiarity  that  distingaisbes  it ; 
but  at  present  it  is  misapplied.  You  mistake  me  for 
some  other. 

Corp,  D,  Mistake  yon!  No,  no,  your  1eg»  would 
discover  you  among  a  thousand.  I  never  saw  a  fellow 
better  set  upon  his  pins. 

Con,  Not  so  much  out  there.     [Looking  at  his  Legs, 

Corp.  D.  But  where  have  you  been  loitering^  so  long? 
Is  your  knapsack  packed  ? 

Con,  Sore  there  is  some  mistake,  or  some  strange 
quality  in  this  air ;  the  people  are  not  only  impudent 
but  mad. 

Corp.  X>.  I  shall  bring  you  to  your  senses  tbougli ! 
Whydidyonpirllyourcockadeoutofyonrhat,yoQdog? 

Con,  Dog !  You're  an  impudent  puppy,  by  all  tbat*8 
canine  !  Cockade  I  what  do  you  mean,  fellow  ? 

Corp.  D,  Don't  fellow  me ;  ar'n't  you  enlisted  ?  have 
yon  not  touched  twenty  guineas  for  the  legs  yon  are 
so  proud  of  r  pretty  dearly  bonght  ? 

Can,  Now  it's  plain  bow  well  you  know  me  ;  thy 
own  gunpowder  scorch  me,  if  I'd  lie  two  nights  in  a 
tent  to  be  generalissimo  of  the  united  potentates  of 
Europe. 

C-orp,  D,  The  dog's  insolence  outdoes  the  common  ; 
but  come,  march  !  [Pushes  fctm. 
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Cim.  March !  [Rensimg. 

Corp,  D.  Yes,  and  the  rogae's  march  too.  [Contrast 
resists  more]  Matinons,  hey*  [WhistUs* 

Enter  Sis  Soldiers,  ene  with  a  Kwipsaek, 
1  Sold,  Here  we  are,  corporal;  what  are  yoar  orders ? 

Corp.  D,  Laj  hold  of  that  fellow,  he's  a  deserter,  a 
thief,  and  the  sauciest  dog  in  the  army ;  have  yoa  no 
handoaffs  ? 

Enter  Moll  Flaoook. 

MoU  F,  No  occasion  for  'em,  corporal !  don't  be  too 
hard  open  the  yonng  man  ;  brandj  be  my  poison,  bat 
I  like  the  looks  of  him.  Here,  my  heart,  take  a  whiff. 
{Offers  a  Pipe]  What!  not  barn  priming ^  Come, load 
then.  [Gives  him  a  Glass  of  Brandy, 

Con,  It's  plain^a  set  of  murderers!  no  help,  no 
relief  1 

MoU  F.  Relief, sirrah,  yon're  not  a  sentry  yet.  Cor- 
poral, give  me  care  of  him.  Moll  Flaggon  never  failed 
when  she  answered  for  her  man. 

Corp,  D,  With  all  my  heart,  honest  Moll,  and  see 
what  you  can  make  of  him  ;  he's  an  odd  fish. 

MoU  F,  An  odd  fish  1 1  suppose  a  little  of  the  crab ; 
bnt  III  make  a  true  lobster  of  him  before  IVe  done. 
I'll  make  a  soMier  and  a  hosband  of  him.  Here,  first 
of  all,  let's  see.  What  a  devil  of  a  bat  he's  got ;  here. 
Jack,  change  with  him.  [Puis  a  Cap  on  his  Head] 
How  it  becomes  him,  fits  him  like  a  glove  on  the  wrong 
band. 

Con.  Why,  only  hear  me,  I'm  a  roan  of  fashion. 

MoU  F.  Fashion!  why  the  fashion's' altered  now. 
I'll  faiihion  thee.  [Puts  a  Knapsack  on  him]  There  now 
yon  look  something  like ;  and,  in  return  for  mj  having 
made  yon  so  smart,  yon  roust  come  down  with  the 
smart-money,  so  let's  see  what  cash  yon  have  about  you. 

Con.  Very  little ;  but  you  sliall  have  every  farthing 
of  it,  if  yon  will  let  me  go. 
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Mdl  F.  Go,  yoa  queer  dog ;  ay,  that  yoa  tbdl, 
throogb  the  world ;  yoo  and  I  together.  I'll  stick  to 
yoa  through  life,  my  son  of  sulphur. 

Con.  Vm  a  man^of  faahioD,-!  tell  you. 

MoU  F.  You  told-me  no  before,  and  I  am  a  woimui 
ofiiMhion,  aud  we  shall  match  as  well  as  most  faahioa- 
able  couples  do ;  so  march,  my  dear.  MoH  FUggon's 
commanding  officer ;  eyes  right's  the  word  ;  so,  fbllov 
yoor  nose,  or  VU  knock  yon  down.  Muroh,  I  say,^ 
h,  or  handover  the  cash. 


Air.    (^OriginaL^ 

Come  on,  my  soul. 

Post  the  cole, 
I  most  beg,  or  borrow ; 

Fill  the  can, 

YouVe  my  man, 
'Tis  all  the  same  to*morroWk 

Sing  and  quaff. 

Dance  and  laugh, 
A  fig  for  care  or  sorrow ; 

Kiss  and  drink. 

But  never  think, 
'Tis  all  the  same  to-morrow. 

lExeunt,  she  pushing  him  «f. 

SCENE  V.  A  large  Gothic  Hall, 
Enter  Sib  John  Contrast. 
Sir  J,  'Egad,  I  feel  a  strange  .interest  in  behalf  of 
these  girls,  and  their  father  too,  though  I  have  not  sees 
him  ;'  I  wonder  who  this  decisive  dog  is  who  opposes 
them ;  I'll  trim  him.  I  begin  to  think  decision  with- 
out deliberation  a  little  like  obstinacy,  which  generally 
brings  regret,  when  it  is  of  no  other  use  than  to  tor- 
ment us  fruitlessly  ;  I  don't  know  which  is  worst,  an 
obstinate  man,  or  obstinate  woman. 
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AIR. 
Aa  obitinate  man  had  a  soold  for  hit  wile, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Priogrle ; 
Tbej  lad,  joa'll  sappoie,  a  qaeer  oat  and  dog  life, 

Jjike  tavern  he\h,  aiwaja  at  jingle ; 
Mr.  P.  watf  a  oMn,  to  bis  word  who  stuck  fast, 

He  deolar'd,  •«  when  be'd  said  it,  bo'd  said  it  ;*' 
Mrs.  P.  stack  to  ber  word,  and  wonld  have  tbe  last, 
'    So,  for  oomfort  jooll  give  'em  some  eredit— 

Poor  ioiils } 
To  RiebmoDd  bj  water  determined  to  go 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pringle  ^ 
He  wanted  tbe  sail  op,  bat  she  said  «  no  ! 
Tbe  tbronghts  of  it  made  ber  tingle  }** 
He  insisted  it  sboold  be  pat  up,  with  a  frown. 

And  deola/d  "  when  he'd  said  it,  be'd  said  it ;" 
She  vow'd,  if  it  was  pot  op  she'd  poll  it  down- 
So,  for  firmness  yoa'U  give  'em  some  credit— 

Qaeer  sonis ! 
For  tbe  sul  then  beginning  to  pall  and  to  haal 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pringle ; 
Saj  tbe  boatman,  "  jon'U  into  the  Thames  both  fall. 

With  other  odd  fisb  to  mingle.** 
And  into  the  river,  thej  sore  enoogb  roU'd, 

As  soon  as  tbe  waterman  said  it ; 
So,  oat  of  hot  water  thej  got  into  oold. 
For  eiLtremes  then  jouMl  give  e'm  some  credits- 
Firm  sonls ! 
Enter  Sergeant  Sash. 
Well,  Mr.  Sergeanr,  I  have  attested  part  of  tbe  men, 
aooordlng  to  joar  beating  order,  and  will  finish  the 
rest  to-morrow ;  but  I  hope  that  nothing  bat  honoar- 
able  means  have  been  resorted  to  in  raising  yoar  re- 
cniiU ;  for  if  I  find  to  the  oontrar  j,  Til  show  no  more 
meroy  to  a  poacher  of  men,  than  my  son  does  to  tho 
poacher  of  manor  game. 
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Serg,  S,  Yoar  worship  will  find  that  I  baye  acted 
fair  aod  above  board. 

EtUer  Corporal  Drill,  who  wkispei'S  Sash. 
Bat  the  corporal  has  jast  apprehended  a  deferter ;  I 
am  More  yoar  worship  would  be  glad  to  have  faia 
convicted ;  he  is  the  worst  of  swindlers. 

Str  J.  Trae ;  he  borrows  for  show  the  most  valaable 
oommodilies  of  tlie  nation,  courage  aod  fidelity,  unA 
so  raises  money  upon  property  of  which  he  does  not 
possess  an  atom ;  so  bring  him  in.  I'd  rather  see  one 
thief  of  the  public  punished,  than  an  hahdred  private 
ones. 

Cor}}.  D,  Here,  Moil,  produce  your  prisoner. 
Enter  Moll  Flaggon,  who  courtsies  to  Sir  Josn. 

Moll  F,  With  all  due  veneration  aod  reverence  te 
your  worshipful  worship,  we  have  comprehended  a 
desarter,  an  obstinate  rogue,  who  has  taken  the  kind's 
bounty,  and  like  many  others  abused  it ;  and  we  have 
brought  him  to  your  worship,  for  the  exercise  of  joar 
worship's  high  prerogative,  in  all  dignity  and  disore* 
tion. 

Sir  J,  Silence,  woman !  if  yoa  deserve  the  name. 

Moll  F,  Woman !  no  more  a  woman  than  yonr  wor- 
ship !  woman,  indeed !  {^Aaide» 
Enter  two  Soldierst  with  Contrast. 

Sir  J,  What,'  in  the  name  of  sorcery,  is  this?  My 
son  in  soldier's  accoutrements  ?  I  shouldn't  have  beee 
more  sorpiised,  if  he  had  been  metamorphosed  into  a 
fish. 

Con,  T  was  in  a  very  fair  way  to  be  food  for  one  ;  I 
should  have  been  shark's  meat,  before  I  got  htflf  way 
to  the  West  Indies. 

Sir  J,  Stark  mad,  by  all  that's  obstreperous ! 

MoU  F,  Yes,  be  was  very  obstropoloas,  iodeedy  year 
worship. 

Sir  J,  Peace,  brute  ! 
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Moll  F,  Brute !  to  one  of  tbe  fair  sex !         [Atye. 
Sir  J.  Can  nobody  tell  me  how  he  was  seized  ? 
Con,  Bj  that  ruffian,  neck  and  heels ;  and  for  mj 
accootremeots  you  mast  ask  this  harpy,  who  assisted 
at  my  toilette. 

Moll  F.  He  was  delivered  to  me,  joar  worship,  by 
the  honourable  corporal ;  and  I  wished  to  make  him- 
look  soldierlike  and  genteel  for  tbe  honoor  of  tbe 
■arvice. 

Sir  J,  111  break  your  bead  for  the  honour  of  the  ser- 
vice, yoo  nondescript  beldam.  [Shakes  his  Cane  at  her, 
Moll  F.  Nondescript  1  I*m  no  nondescript,  nor  any- 
such  a  thing,  your  worship ;  I  am  a  poor  hard  working 
oreatnre,  with  nothing  but  my  reputation  to  depend 
OB  ;  andy  as  that's  a  delicate  point  to  touch  on,  I  hope 
yoor  magnanimous  worship  won't  injure  it  by  any 
ungenteel  observations. 

Sir  J.  Be  gone,  thou  cargo  of  contraband  commo- 
dities! thou  retailer  of  run  goods!  thou — any  thing 
but  woman. 

MoU  F.  Any  thing  but  woman !  he  doubts  my  sex ! 
[Aside}  I'll  be  gone,  y^r  worship  I  but  allow  me  to 
say,  with  all  difference  to  your  opinion,  [Ajfectsto  cry} 
that  I  hope  I'm  no  disgrace  to  my  sect ;  that  I  sell 
nothing  but  tbe  tru6  neat  as  imported,  pay  the  duty 
hoBoarably  ;  and,  though  limes  are  bard,  to  get  an 
honest  bit  of  bread,  I  never  do  mure  than  double  it  on 
my  CQstoraers.  So  I  hope  your  wor»hip  will  bury  all 
animosity,  and  in  token  of  good  will,  honour  me  with 
a  obaste  salute. 

Sir  J,  A.  what  ?— 'If  you  don't  get  out  of  mj  sight, 
I'll  lalote  your  head  with  tbis  eane.  [In  a  rage, 

MoU  F.  Don't  put  yourself  in  a  passiou,  your  wor- 
ship ;  I'll  withdraw,  a  poor,  lone,  broken-hearted,  in- 
jored  woman.  [Kef ires,  sobbing  audibly. 

Sir  J.  How  dare  yon,  rascal,  lay  hands  on  the  son 
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of  a  baronet  ?  ^  [To  Corporal  Drill* 

Corp.  D.  A  perfect  inooooDt  mistake,  as  I  hope  t« 
be  pardoned,  yoar  worship.    Bnt  here  oomes  Ihe  ba|;- 
gage  that  put  bim  into  my  hands. 
Enter  Peg  OY. 

Peggy,  Only  a  iittle  retaliation,  yoar  worship.  A 
wolf  was  in  full  chase  of  an  innocent  lamb,  that,  to  ke 
sure,  I  had  foolishly  helped  to  expose  to  its  paws;  a 
trap  offered  to  my  hand,  and  I  mast  own  I  did  set  it, 
and  the  wolf  was  oanght,  as  yon  see. 

Con.  Plague  on  yon  all  1  mystery  thickens,  instesd 
of  plesring. 

Serg.  S,  It's  dear,  however,  my  party  is  oat  of  the 
scrape,  and  as  for  the  fellow  who  was  reallj  ea- 
lidted— -— 

Enter  Truhore. 

True,  He  is  here  to  fulfil  all  hu  eogagenents. 

Serg,  S.  Well  said,  my  lad  of  troth ;  my  twenty 
guineas  are  alire  again,  since  yoa  ha?e  not  broke  yoar 
parole. 

Tru»  Here  are  yoar  twenty  gnineas ;  you  shall  see 
them  employed ;  I  woald  bsve  mortgaged  ten  lives 
rather  than  have  wanted  them.  [To Sergeant  SaehJ]  Mr. 
Rashly  is  charged  with  informations  for  killing  game 
to  the  amoont  of  .forty  pounds ;  by  assistance  of  tUs 
gentleman  I  have  made  up  the  sum ;  the  law  is  crael 
to  him,  to  me  it  is  kind ;  it  enables  me  to  show  him 
the  heart  he  perhaps  has  doubted.  [To  Sir  John.  Layt 
down  the  Money]  He  is  free  \  and  now,  [To  Sergemt 
Sath']  air,  I  am  your  man,  and  will  follow  wherever 
the  service  of  my  country  leads. 

Rent.  ICommgfoi'lomnl]  Brave,  generous  fellow  I 

;SirJ.O, Rental, Pm  glad  you're  come;  yoa  lindme 
in  a  wilderness  here. 

Rent,  A  moment,  sir,  and  I'm  sure  yoa'll  not  mis. 
take  your  path. 
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^Hgy-  {Openmg  the  RtmUau]  The  twigtis  ma^cal 

indeed,  I  tbink,  for  I  cao't  undo  it.    Ob,  there  it  is  at 

last.  [Pourt  Mongy  an  the  Table,']  Pat  ap  yourf  ag^iii, 

Mr.  Tmmore ;  poor  fellow,  yoo'll  want  it  in  yoar  new 

Iif«* 

Con*  One  of  m  j  roaleaos !  I  hare  been  robbed  I  see, 
ai  well  as  kidnapped. 

Sir  J.  Hassj  !  bow  came  joa  bj  all  that  money  ? 

P^ggy»  Perfectly  honest :  I  sold  my  mistress  and 
njself  for  it ;  it  is  not  necessary  to  deliver  the  goods, 
for  his  honour  is  provided  with  a  mistress. 

Sir  /•  Rental,  do  yon  see  into  this  ? 

Bent,  Clearly,  sir ;  and  it  mast  end  with  reoonoiling 
yon  to  your  son. 

Sir  J.  How  I  reconcile  me  to  bribery  and  debanohery ! 
Never!  if  the  dog  conld  succeed  with  a  girl  by  his 
faoe,  or  his  tongae,  or  his  legs,  or  any  advantage  natore 
had  given  him,  why  there's  a  sort  of  fair  play  that 
might  palliate;  bot  there's  an  nnmanliness  in  vice  with- 
oat  passion.  Bat  where  is  this  Rashly  and  his  girls  ? 
Enter  Rashly,  between  his  Daughtert,  they  throw 

themtelves  at  Sm  John  Contrast's  Feet,    A  long 

Paute. 
This  Rashly !  this  the  father  of  these  (cirls !  do  not  his 
featares  deceive  me  i  who  is  it  I  see  ?  [In  great  surprise. 

Bent,  The  son  I  mean  to  reconcile,  who  offended 
opoo  principles  the  most  opposite  to  those  yon  jast 
■ow  condemned.  ^ 

Con,  My  elder  brother  eome  to  light ! 

Sir  /.  ^se  till  I'm  sore  I'm  awake  -,  this  is  the  con- 
fusion of  a  delirium. 

Bent,  Why  do  yon  not  speak,  sir?         [To  Rashly. 

Rash.  What  form  of  words  will  become  me  ?  To  say 
I  repent,  would  be  an  injury  to  the  dead  and  living.  I 
have  errad,  but  I  have  been  happy.  One  duty  I  can 
plead,  reifignation  to  jour  will,  ur  -,  so  may  I  thrive  in 
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the  decision  of  this  aaxioas  moment,  as  I  never  Used 
yourjastice. 

Sir  J,  [After  a  pavae]  Rental,  do  you  expect  I  e?cr 
shall  retraot  ? 

Rent,  No,  sir,  for  I  was  a  witness  to  your  vows,  that 
you  woald  protect  the  father  of  yoar  little  dieals 
against  all  his  enemies,  right  or  wrong  they  sfaoaM 
yield. 

S/r/.  Yes ;  bat  I  never  thonglit  how  very  stobbon 
an  old  fellow  I  shoald  have  to  deal  with. 

Rent,  Come  forward,  clients. 

Sophia.  I  am  overcome  with  dread. 

Sir  J,  Come,  I'll  make  short  work  of  it  as  osai]; 
so  hear  all,  my  decree  is  made. 

Rent.  Now,  jastice  and  parental  feeling ! 

Sophia,  Memory  and  tenderness ! 

Con.  Caprice  and  passion  I  {^Aside, 

Sir  J.  Decision  and  consistency  t  I  discarded  oa« 
son  for  a  marriage ;  I  have  broaght  np  a  second  to 
attempt  to  debanch  his  own  niece.  I'U  try  what  sort 
of  vexation  the  other  sex  will  produce ;  so,  girls, 
listen,  take  possession  of  this  castle,  it  isyoura.  Naj, 
I  only  keep  my  word — Yon  remember  howl  promised 
to  treat  the  old  obstinate  yoar  father  was  afraid  oC 
This  is  the  hoose  of  self-correction,  and  I  give  yon  the 
key. 

Sophia,  Ann,  Gratitude,  love,  and  joy !     [Kneeling, 

Sir  J.  Up,  ye  little  charmers!  year  looks  hare 
asked  my  blessing  this  hoar. 

Rent,  And  now  for  Trumore,  to  complete  the  hap- 
piness.    Sir  John,  permit  me  yoor  ear  apart. 

[Taket  turn  aside. 

Con.  The  chances  are  against  me,  and  my  last  staked 
at  hazard  :  the  run  of  the  last  twelve  hoars  exceeds  all 
calculation,  strike  me  pennyless !  Where  is  that  dog 
I/a  Nippe  ? 
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Enter  La  Nippb,  covered  with  Mud, 

La  N,  Here  be  is  in  a  pleasant  pHj^hl !  eAseoce  of 
eabbage  water,  and  otto  of  aasafcetida't  a  fool  to  ii  I 
Psliaw  ! 

Con,  From  whence,  in  the  name  of  filth,  oom*«t  thon^ 
La  N.  From  the  bottom  of  a  black  ditch.  How  I 
got  there,  I  know  no  more  than  the  man  in  the  moon.* 
I  waked  and  foaod  mjrself  half  amotbered  with  dirt, 
)jing  like  king  log  in  the  fable,  with  a  congress  of 
frogs  oil  my  back. 

Peggy.  Verj  good  companions  for  a  toad,  eh !  I 
hope,mj  dear,  jon  are  satisfied  with  yoar  bargain  ;  I 
did  mj  best  to  settle  joar  haziness  completely. 
La  N.  O,  thou  witch  of  Endor  I 

[They  retire,  acting  in  dumb  Show, 

Sir  J.  Another  plot  apon  me.  Rental !  bat  does  the 

young  fellow  himself  say  nothing  for  his  pretensions? 

Tru,  I  have  none,  sir ;  they  aspired  too  high  when 

directed  to  Sophy  Rashly  ;  they  must  cease  for  ever 

when  I  think  of  miss  Contrast. 

^  J.  Now,  for  the  blood  of  me,  I  cao*t  see  that  dis- 
tinction.    Can  yon.  Contrast  ?  [To  Rashly. 
BMh,  So  far  from  it,  sir,  that  I  think  tbe  purity  of 
his  attachment  to  the  poor  farmer's  daughter,  is  tbe 
best  recommendation  to  the  fortune  of  tbe  heiress. 

Sir  J.  I  confirm  the  decree.  I  am  now  convinced 
mutual  affection  makes  the  only  true  equality  in  mar- 
riage.   What  say  yon,  man  of  fashion  i 

Bath,  Dear  sir,  don't  treat  my  brother's  foibles  too 
severely ;  his  seal  to  be  eminent  oidy  wauts  a  right 
turn. 

Sir  J,  Let  him  find  that  turn,  and  he  knows  I  have 
wherewithal  to  keep  him  from  the  inconvenience  of  a 
younger  brother,  though  he  loses  Castle  Manor. 
Con.  1  resign  it  with  all  its  appendages;  and  with  all 
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mj  foaltSf  mj  brother  shall  find  I  am  neither  eavioas 
nor  meroeoary. 

Sir  J,  Aud  now  to  torn  to  mj  reemit :  I  promiied 
he  Bbonld  be  attested  to-night,  and  to  he  shall  to  hit 
brid^ ;  and  if  afterwards  his  coantrj  demands  his 
assisunce,  get  biro  a  oommissiony  Sophj^  and  praj  for 
a  quick  end  to  the  war,  a  prayer  in  which  OToiy  good 
%abjeot  in  the  nation  will  join  yon. 

Rent,  Sir,  the  tenants  from  the  wake,  in  eagemesi 
of  their  joy,  press  to  be  admitted. 

Sir  J,  Then  open  the  doors,  and  let  old  English  hos- 
pitality be  the  order  of  the  day  at  Castle  Manor. 

Finale. — Rashly,  Annette,  Truhore,  S^c, 
(Original,) 
Rash.   Partners  of  my  toils  and  pleasures. 
To  this  happy  spot  repair ; 
See  bow  justly  fortune  measures 
Favours  to  the  true  and  fairi 

Ann.     With  choruses  gay,  proclaim  holiday. 
In  praise  of  The  Lord  cf  the  Manors 
And  happy  the  song,  if  it  trains  old  and  jonng,    , 
In  the  lessons  of  Castle  Manor. 
Chona.  With  choruses  gay,  &e* 

Tru,     Gallants,  learn  from  Tromore's  story. 

To  associate  in  the  breast. 
Truth  and  honour,  love  aud  glory. 

And  to  fortune  leave  the  rest. 
C&orttJ.With  choruses  gay,&c. 


LONDON  : 

Printed  by  D.  S.  Maurice,  Fendiuich-Street. 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 

BY  ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF. 


CORRECTLY  GIVEN,  FROM  COPIES  USED  IN  THE  THEATRES, 
BT 

THOMAS  DIBDIN, 

Author  9/  sevenl  J}raMatie  Pieces:  and 
PROMFTER  OF  THE  THEATRE  ROTALy  DRUBY  LANE. 


PtititeB  at  tfft  Cl^i0toici  IPte00, 

BY  C.  WH1TT1N6UAM; 

FOR  WHITTINGHAM  AND  ARLISS,  PATERNOSTER 

ROW,  LONDON. 

1814. 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE, 
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It  was  produced  at  Co  vent  Garden  in  176ft,  when 
in  point  of  success  it  nearly  equalled  Uie  Bbgoar's 
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from  the  works  of  Charles  Johnson,  Wycherley, 
and  Maiivaux,  it  possesses  so  much  genuine  merit 
of  its  own,  that  it  will  probably  remain  a  favourite 
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-ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I. 
A  Garden,  with  SuoueSf  Fountains^  and  Flewer-pots. 

Several  Arbmin  appear  in  the  tide  Scenes;  Rosetta 
and  LuciNDA  are  diicovered  at  ioork,seated  upon  two 
Garden<hmrs. 

DUETT. 

itof.     Hope!  tbon  none  of  young' denre, 
Fairy  promiser  of  joy, 
Plunted  TEponri  gtowwomi  fire, 
Temp'rate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  cloy : 
Lfic.    Hope!  tbon  earnest  of  delight. 
Softest  soother  of  the  mind. 
Balmy  cordial,  prospect  brighl. 
Sorest  friend  the  wretchea  find : 
Both.  Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still. 

Deal  oat  pleasures  nnpossest ; 
With  thy  dreams  my  fancy  fill. 
And  in  wishes  muke  me  blest. 
Luc.  Heigho!— Rosette! 
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Ro8,  Welh  obild.  what  do  you  say? 

Luc,  Tifl  a  sad  Hang  to  lire  in  a  viUafB  a  hondrei 
miles  frtm  the  capital,  wiUi  a  preposterous  coiitj  fiither, 
and  a  saperannoated  maiden  annt. — I  amneartily  sick 
of  my  sitoation. 

Ro8,  And  with  reason — But  ^tis  in  a  great  oMaian 
your  own  fitnlt :  here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace,  a  man  of  cha- 
racter and  family ;  he  likes  you,  you  like  him ;  you  know 
one  another's  minds,  and  yet  you  will  not  reaolTe  to 
make  yourself  happy  with  him. 

AIB. 

Whence  can  you  inherit 
So  slavish  a  spirit? 
ConfinM  thus,  and  chain'd  to  a  log! 
Now  fondled,  now  chid. 
Permitted,  forbid : 
Tis  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 
For  shame,  you  a  lover  I 
More  firmness  discover ; 
Tike  courage,  nor  here  longer  mope ; 
Resist  and  be  free, 
Ran  riot,  like  me, 
And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  dope. 
Lue.  And  is  this  your  advice? 
Roi.  Positively. 

Luc,  Heroes  my  hand ;  positively  HI  fallow  it— 4  have 
already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  is  now  in  the  ooaa- 
tr^.  lo  let  him  know  he  may  come  hither  this  day:  we 
will  make  use  of  the  opportnuity  to  settle  all  praliiM- 
naries — ^And  then — But  take  notice,  whenever  we  de- 
camp, you  march  off  along  with  us. 
^  Kot.  Oh!  madam,  your  servant;  I  have  no-inciiaa- 
tion  to  be  left  behind,  I  assure  you— But  you  say  yea 
got  acquainted  with  this  spark,  while  yon  were  with 
your  mother  daring  her  last  illness  at  Bath,  so  thst 
your  fiither  has  never  seen  him. 

Luc,  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear ;  and,  I  am  oonfident, 
he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion  of  my  having  any 
such  connexion :  my  aunt,  inaeed,  has  her  doobto  and 
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B'f.\M\,  besides  thftt  inj  &ther  will  not  allow 
mnj  one  to  be  wiser  than  himself,  it  is  an  established 
wamadm  between  these  affeetaonate  relations,  liefer  to 
agree  in  any  thin^. 

Hot.  Except  being  absord ;  yoo  mast  allow  they  sym- 
p^thige  perfisotly  in  that—Bot,  now  we  are  on  the  sab- 
ject,  I  desire  to  Know  what  I  am  to  do  with  this  wicked 
old  jostioe  of  peace,  this  ikther  of  yoars  ?  He  follows 
me  about  the  bonse  like  a  tame  eoat. 

Luc.  Nay,  1*11  assure  yoa  he  hath  been  a  wag  in  his 
tiMie — ^yoa  must  have  a  care  of  yourself.. 

Roi.  Wretched  me!  to  fall  into  such  hands,  who  hare 
been  jost  forced  to  ran  away  from  my  parents  to  avoid 
mn  ouoas  marriage— Yoa  smile  at  that  now ;  and  I 
know  yoa  think  me  whimsical,  as  yon  have  often  told 
me ;  but  you  must  excuse  my  being  a  little  orer-delicato 
in  this  pvtioBlar. 

AIR. 

My  heart's  my  own,  my  will  is  free. 

And  so  shall  be  my  voice ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me. 

Till  first  he's  made  my  choice. 
Let  parents  rale,  cry  nature's  laws, 

•  And  children  stUI  obe^ ; 
And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause. 

Against  tyrannic  sway  ? 

toic.  Well,  bat  my  dear,  mad  girl—  ^ 
fios.  LAcinda,  don^t  talk  to  me~-Was  ^onr  Ikther  td 
CO  to  Liondon :  meet  there  by  accident  with  an  old  fel- 
mr  MB  wrong-neaded  ks  himself;  and,  in  a  fit  of  absurd 
friendship,  anee  to  marry  you  to  that  old  fellow's  son» 
-whom  ]|roa  had  never  seen,  without  consulting  your 
inclinations,  or  allowinr  yon  a  negative,  in  ease  he 
•hoold  not  prove  agreeable—^ 

Ijuc.  Why  I  should  think  it  a  little  hard,  I  confesft 
— jet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  of  a  ohamberw 


Bos.  It  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in  which  I 
eould  JM>pe  to  lie  coaoealed;  and,  t  can  tell  you,  I  was 
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redaced  to  the  last  extremity,  when,  in  coniequeaoe  of 
our  old  boardinjc-acbool  friendship,  I  applied  to  joo  to 
receive  me  in  this  capacity ;  for  we  expeoted4he  parties 
the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  Bot  had  not  you  a  message  from  yoor  intended 
spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  little  inclined  to  sock 
ill-concerted  nuptials  as  yon  were? 

Ros,  More  than,  so;  he  wrote  to  advise  me,  by  all 
means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking  tlMWi  df; 
for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  studies  at  Oxford: 
and,  after  that,  what  hopes  conid  I  have  of  being  hapfiy 
with  him  P 

Imc.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the  strange 
rout  you  must  have  occasioned  at  home?  I  warrant, 
during  this  month  yon  have  been  absents— 

Ros.  Oh!  don*t  mention  it,  my  dear;  I  have  bad  sa 
many  admirers,  since  1  commenced  Abigail,  that  I  as| 
quite  charmed  with  my  situation — But  hold,  who  stalks 
yonder  in  the  yard,  that  the  dogs  are  so  glad  to  see? 

Luc.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  f  live !  He  is  come  to 
pay  my  father  a  visit ;  and  never  more  luckily,  for  he 
always  fof  ces  him  abroad.  By  the  way,  what  will  yoa 
do  with  yourself  while  1  step  into  the  bouse  to  see  after 
my  trusty  messenger,  Hodge? 

Ros.  No  matter ;  III  sit  down  in  that  arbour,  and 
listen  to  the  singing  of  the  birds :  you  know  I  am  fond 
of  melancholy  amusements. 

Luc.  So  it  seems,  indeed :  sure,  Rosetta,  none  of  yov 
admirers  had  power  to  touch  yoor  heart;  yov  are  not 
in  love,  I  hope? 

Ros.  In  love !  that's  pleasant :  who  do  yon  sopposs 

1  should  be  in  love  with,  pray? 

Luc.  Why,  let  me  see What  do  yon  think  cf 

Tboujas,  our  gardener  ?  There  he  is  at  the  other  end 
of  the  walk— He's  a  pretty  young  man,  and  the  aervanti 
say,  he's  always  writing  verses  on  you. 

Ros.  Indeed,  Lucinda,  you  are  verr  silly. 

Luc.  Indeed,  RosetU,  that  blush  makes  yoa  look  very 
bandsome. 

Aos.  Blush !  I  am  sore  I  don't  bloah. 
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Luc.  Ht^,htL,  Iml 

Ro9»  Ptohaw  I  liQciDda,  how  oan  jov  beso  ridiooloiu? 

Iaic.  Well,  don't  be  aiigry,  wigk  I  have  done — ^Bnt 

sapp<Mie  you  did  like  liim»  how  eoald  jon  help  yoanelf  ? 

[Exeunt  into  an  AHtour. 

Enter  young  Meadows. 
Yonng  M.  Let  me  see — on  the  fifteenth  of  Jane,  at 
half  an  hoar  past  five  in  the  morning,  [Taking  out  a 
Pocket-book]  I  left  my  fatber^s  house  onhnown  to  any 
one,  having  made  free  with  a  coat  and  jacket  of  our 
gardener's  thai  fitted  me.  by  way  of  a  disguise ;  so  sa^s 
my  pocket-book :  and  cnance  directing  me  to  this  vil- 
lage,  on  the  twentieth  of  the  same  month  1  procared  a 
recommendation  to  the  worshipfnl  iustioe  Woodcock, 
to  be  tiie  superintendanl  of  his  pompxins  and  cabbages, 
becaoae  I  would  let  my  father  see,  I  chose  to  run  any 
lengths,  rather  than  submit  to  what  his  obstinacy  would 
have  forced  me,  a  marriage  against  my  inclination,  with 
a  woman  1  never  saw.  lFutt.up  the  Book,  and  takes  up 
a  Watering-pot']  Here  I  have  been  three  weeks,  and  in 
tiiat  time  f  am  as  much  altered  as  if  I  had  changed  my 
nature  wiUi  my  habit* — ^'Sdeath,  to  iUl  in  love  with  a 
chambermaid :  And  yet,  if  I  could  forget  that  I  am  the 
son  and  heir  of  sir  William  Meadows.  Bat  that's 
impoitible. 

AIR. 

O!  had  I  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  humble  cottage  swain  ; 
In  fiur  nosetta's  sight  to  feed 
My  sheep  upon  toe  plain ; 
What  bliss  had  I  been  born  to  taste,. 

Which  now  I  ne'er  most  know ! 
Ye  envious  powers!  why  have  ye  plac'd 
My  fiur  one's  lot  so  low  ? 
Hal  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  pass'd  by  that 
arbow?    Was  it  not  she  sat  reading  there?  the  trem- 
bling of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were  not  mistaken 
^Hei     " 


IBetires,    Ro$etta  coma  down  from  the  Arbour. 
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Rot,  Locinda  was  oerUdnlj  in  the  right  «f  it;  wad 
Tet  I  blosh  t0  own  my  weakneM  e^en  to  myielf— Marry* 
bang  the  fellow  for  not  being  a  gentlemaa. 

YouMg  M.  I  am  determined  I  won't  gpeak  to  her. 
[Turning  to  a^Rote4ree,aHd  plucking  the  f  lotvert  1  Now 
or  never  is  tlie  time  to  conquer  myself :  besides^  I  haw 
some  reason  to  believe  the  girl  has  no  aversion  to  me: 
and,  as  I  wish  not  to  do  ner  an  injury,  it  would  be 
cmel  to  fill  her  head  with  notions  of  what  cao  never 
happen.^  [Uunu  a  Tune]  Pshaw !  rot  these  roses*  bow 
thev  prick  one's  fingers! 

Kos.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me;  but  so  maoh  the 
better;  Til  be  as  indifferent  as  he  is.  I  am  sore  the 
poor  lad  likes  me ;  and  if  I  was  to  give  him  any  enoon- 
ragement,  I  suppose  the  next  thin^  he  talked  of  would 
be  buying  a  ring,  and  being  asked  in  church— Oh,  dear 
pride,  I  thank  you  for  that  thought, 

young  M.  fitib,  going  without  a  word!  a  look! — I 
oant  bear  that— A&.  Rosetta,  I  am  {[;athering  a  few 
roses  here,  if  you  please  to  take  them  in  with  joo. 

Ros,  Thank  vou,  Mr.  Thomas,  bnt  all  my  lady% 
flower-pots  are  full. 

Young  M.  Will  yon  accept  of  them  for  yourself,  then? 
[Catching  hold  of  her]    What's  the  matter?  yon  look 
as  if  yon  were  angry  with  me. 
Ros,  Pray  let  go  my  hand. 

Young  m. '  Nay,  pr'ythee,  why  is  thb?  yon  shant  go, 
I  have  something  to  say  to  yon. 

Rm,  Well,  but  I  must  go,  I  will  go;  I  desire,  Mr. 
Thomas— ^ 

AIR.  ' 
(Senile  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly? 
Cease,  oh !  cease  to  persevere; 
Speak  not  what  I  must  not  hear ; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  restore ; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more.  [£n(. 

Yomg  M.  This  girl  is  a  riddle— That  she  loves  me  I 
think  toeie  is  no  room  to  donbt;  she  takas  a  tHftanail 
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opporioiiiUM  to  let  me  see  it:  and  yet,  when  I  tpetk 
to  her,  ehe  will  hardlj  nve  me  an  answer ;  aod,  if  I 
attempt  tbe  smallest  iamiuaritj,  is  gone  in  an  instant — 
I  feel  asy  passion  for  her  grow  every  day  more  and  more 


Tioleiii— 'Well,  would  I  marry  her?— would  I  make  a 
aid.'— Two 


of  her  if  I  could  .'—Two  things,  called,  pro- 
ud hoaeor,  forbid  either.  What  am  I  porsmag, 
ftbeB  i  A  shadow.  Sure  my  evil  genius  laid  this  snare 
m  aaj  way.  However,  there  is  one  oomfort,  it  is  in  my 
power  to  fly  from  it;  if  so,  why  do  I  haaitate?  I  am 
diaftrvotod,  unable  to  determine  any  thiag. 

Aia. 
Still  la  hopes  to  get  the  better 
Of  mv  stabbern  flame  I  try.; 
Swear  this  aMmeat  to  forget  her^ ; 


And  the  next  my  oalh  deny, 
low,  prepared  with  scorn  to  tre 
Bv*rj  charm  ia  thoaght  I  brave. 


Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her. 
And  oodCms  myself  a  skre.  [Exit* 

SGBNB  IL    A  HaU  in  Justice  Woodcock's  Houie. 

Enter  Hawthorn,  tnih  a  Fawlingpiece  in  kit  tkandt^ 
and  a  NetwUh  Birdt  at  hu  Girdle, 

At-R. 
There  was  a  iolly  miller  once, 

LdT'd  on  tne  nrer  Dee ; 
He  work'd  and  song  from  morn  till  night; 

No  lark  more  blithe  than  he. 
And  this  the  barthen  of  his  song» 

For  ever  ns'd  to  be 
I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 
If  no  one  cares  for  me. 
Hoase,  hen,  house!  what  all  gadding,  aU  abroad! 
honae,  I  say,  hilU-ho,  ho ! 

Jut,  W.  [Without]  Here's  a  noise;  here's  a  raokel! 
William,  Hobert,  Hodgel  why  does  not  somebodr 
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answer?  Odds  nj  life»  I  beliere  the  fellows  hmre  lost 
their  lieariog^! 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock, 

Oh,  Hiaster  Hawthorn !  I-goeaaed  it  WMsomo  aneh  mad- 
cap— Are  joa  there? 

Haw.  Am  I  here?  Ves :  and,  if  50a  had  been  where 
I  was  three  hoars  aco,  70a  would  nod  the  good  efleds 
of  it  bj  this  tine :  bat  jou  bare  rot  the  lazy,  nnwfaole- 
seme,  London  fitfhion  of  1  jin^  abed  in  a  morninip,  aad 
there's  goot  for  yoo — Why,  sir,  I  hare  not  been  in  bed 
five  minotes  after  sanrise  these  thirty  years,  am  gtme- 
rally  ap  before  it;  and  I  never  took  a ^oee  of  physic  bat 
once  in  my  life,  and  that  was  in  oompliment  to  a  consia 
of  mine,  an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set  up  bofdness. 

Jim.  W.  Well  bat,  master  Hawthorn,  let  me  tell  yoo, 
yoo  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  for,  I  say,  sle^  is 
necessary  for  a  man ;  ay,  and  IMI  maintain  itl 

Haw,  What,  when  I  maintain  the  contrary? — Look 
yoa,  neighbour  Woodcock,  yoo  are  a  rich  man,  a  maa 
of  worship,  a  jastioe  of  peace,  and  all  that;  bot  learn 
to  know  tlie  respect  that  is  due  to  the  sound  from  the 
infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  soperiority  a  good  oonstito* 
tion  gives  me  over  you— Health  is  the  greatest  of  all 
p«Msessions;  and  His  a  maxim  with  me,  that  an  hale 
oobler  is  a  better  man  than  a  sick  king. 

Jiu,  W.  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw.  And  so  would  too  be  too,  if  you  would  take  my 
advice.  A  sportsman !  why  there  is  nothing  like  it :  I 
would  not  exchange  the  satisfaction  I  feel,  while  I  am 
beating  the  lawns  and  thickets  about  my  little  farm,  for 
all  the  entertainment  and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 


Let  gay  ones  and  great. 

Make  the  most  of  their  fate. 
From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  mat 

Well,  who  cares -a  jot, 

I  ennr  them  not. 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gno. 
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For  exerdae,  tlr. 
To  the  fields  I  rapair^ 
With  spirits  unclouded  and  light; 
The  blisses  I  find, 
No  stings  leave  behind^ 
-    Bat  health  and  diversion  unite. 

Enter  Hodge. 

Hodge,  Did  your  worship  call,  sir? 

Jut.lV.  Call,  sir;  where  have  you  and  the  rest  of 
these  rascals  been?  but  I  suppose  I  need  not  ask — You 
most  know  there  is  a  statute,  a  fair  lor  hiring  servants, 
held  upon  my  green  to-day ;  we  have  it  usually  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  and  it  never  fails  to  put  all  the  folks 
e  reaboat  out  of  their  senses. 

Hodge,  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and  see  what 
a  nice  show  they  make  yonder;  they  had  got  pipers, 
and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing  as  I  came  along,  for  dear 
Kfe— I  never  saw  such  a  mortal  throng  in  our  village  in 
•II  ny  bom  days  anin. 

Haw,  Why,  1  like  this  now,  this  is  as  it  should  be. 

Jus.  W,  No,  no,  'tis  a  very  foolish  piece  of  business ; 
^ood  fcMT  nothing  but  to  promote  idleness  and  the  gel- 
ting  of  bastards :  bat  1  shall  take  measures  for  prevent" 
ing  it  another  ^ear,  and  I  doubt  whether  1  am  not  suffi- 
cieatl^  aathonxed  already ;  for  by  an  act  passed  Anuo 
udeeimo  Coroli  (Hrimi,  winch  empowers  a  justice  of 
'  peace,  who  is  lord  of  the  manor 

Hoto.  Gome,  eome,  never  mind  the  act ;  let  me  tell 
josi,  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useful  meeting ;  I 
want  a  servant  or  two  myself,  I  must  go  see  what  your 
market  affords ; — and  you  shall  go,  and  the  girls,  my 
little  Lacy  and  the  other  young  rogue,  and  we'll  make, 
a  day  oo't  as  well  as  the  rest. 

Jtts.  W,  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  could  teach  you 
to  be  a  little  more  sedate :  why  won't  vou  take  pattern 
by  me,  and  consider  your  dignity?— Odds  heart,  I  doo*t 
wonder  you  are  not  a  rich  man ;  you  laugh  too  much 
ever  to  lie  rich.  ,  ,  , 

Ham,  Bight,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health,  good 
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faomoar,  tnd  oonpelenoe,  it  mj  nottos  and,  if  m^ 
execatort  haTe  a  mind,  thej  are  welcome  to  nuke  A 
my  epitaph. 

AIR. 

The  honest  heart,  whose  thoagfats  are  clear 

From  fraadrdisg^oise,  and  ^ile, 
Keed  neither  fortane's  frowmng^  fear. 

Nor  court  the  harlot's  smile. 

The  neatneis  that  would  make  ns  graye 

Is  bat  an  empty  thing ; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  morlaU  have? 

The  cheerful  man's  a  king,  [£nt. 

Enter  Lucinda. 

Luc,  Hist,  hbt,  Hodge! 

Hodge.  Who  oalls?  here  am  L 

Luc,  Well,  hare  you  beenP 

Hodge.  Been,  ay.  I  ha'  been  hat  enoagh,  an  that  be 
all :  you  never  knew  any  thing  fall  out  lo  crossly  ia 
your  hinra  days. 

Luc.  Why.  what's  the  matter? 

Hodge.  Whv  you.know^  I  dare  not  take  a  hone  out 
of  his  worship's  stables  this  morning,  for  fear  it  shonU 
be  missed,  and  breed  qoestions;  and  our  old  nag  at 
home  was  so  cruelly  beat  i'th'  hoofr,  thai,  poor  beast, 
it  had  not  a  foot  to  set  to  ground;  so  I  waafiun  to  so 
to  fiumer  Ploughshare's,  at  the  Grange,  to  borrow  As 
loan  of  fau  baU  filly;  and.  woald  you  think  it/  after 
walkioff  all  that  way— de'el  firom  me,  if  the  erosi- 
grained  toad  did  not  deny  me  the  fiirow. 

Luc,  Unlucky! 

Hodge.  Well,  then  I  went  my  ways  to  the  King**- 
head  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle  were  at  plough: 
and  I  was  as  fiur  to  seek  below  at  the  turnpike:  so  at 
last,  for  want  of  a  better,  I  was  forced  to  take  up  with 
daaie  Quickaef  s  blind  mare. 

Luc.  Oh,  4hen  you  have  been? 

Hodge.  Yes,  yes^  I  ha'  been. 

Jauc.  Ahaw  I  Wby  did  not  yon  ay  so  at  enoef 
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Hodge.  Ay,  bnt  I  have  liad  a  main  tiregome  jaaiit  on't, 
ibr  she  is  a  aorrjr  Jade  at  best. 

hue.  Well,  well,  did  joa  see  Mr.  Eatlace,  and  what 

did  Jie  saj  to  yon? Come,  quick— lia?e  jou  e'er  a 

letter? 

Hodge.  Ym,  he  gaye  me  a  letter,  if  I  ha*na'  lost  it. 

Iamc,  Lost  it,  man ! 

Hodge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience:  adwawns. 
yon  are  always  u  suoh  a  \mrry  jBummaging  h%$  Pockett} 
I  ^t  it  soiewherein  this  iraiscoat  pocket.  Oh,  hero 
it  is. 

Lmc.  So  !  give  it  me.     tRtadi  the  LeUer  to  herte^. 

Hodge.  Lord  a  merey !  how  ray  arm  aohs  with  beat^ 
inir  that  plaffoy  beast:  ril  be  hang'd  if  I  won'na'  rather 
hft^thrash'd  half  a  day,  than  ha'  rUlden  her. 

Iaic.  Welly  Hodge^  yoo  hare  done  your  business 
Terr  well. 

Hodge,  Well,  hare  not  I  now.' 

Iamc.  Yes^Mr.  Eostace  tells  me  in  this  letter,  that 
lie  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other  end  of  the 
Tillage,  by  twelre  o'clock — You  know  where  he  came 
before. 

Hodge.  Ay,  ay. 

Imc.  Weil,  you  must  go  there;  and  wait  till  he 
arrires,  and  watch  your  opportunity  to  introduce  him, 
aeroes  the  fields,  into  the  iitUe  sanuner-honse,  on  the 
left  side  of  the  garden* 

Hodge.  That's  enough. 

Jjue.  But  take  particular  care  that  nobody  sees  yon. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  ;^ou. 

Lmc.  Nor  for  your  fife  drop  a  word  of  it  to  any  mortal. 

Hedge,  Nererfearme. 
Lmc.  And,  Hodge— ^ 

AIR. — HODGE. 

Well,  wen,  say  no  more ; 

Sore  yon  told  me  before; 
1  see  the  full  leneth  of  my  tether ; 

Do  you  think  rm  a  fool. 

That  I  need  go  to  school? 
I  can  spell  you  and  put  you  together. 
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A  word  to  the  wise. 

Will  always  saffice; 
Addsniggers,  zo  talk  to  your  parrot ; 

I'm  Dot  soon  an  elf, 

Tiioagh  I  say  it  myself. 
Bat  I  know  a  sheep^s  head  from  a  carrot.  [Eric 

Luc.  How  severe  is  my  case!  Here  I  am  obliged  to 
carry  on  a  clandestine  correspondence  with  a  man  in  all 
respects  my  equal,  because  the  oddity  of  my  ftther's 
temper  is  such,  that  I  dare  not  tell  him  I  have  ever  yet 
seen  the  person  I  should  like  to  marry — But  perhaps 
he  has  quality  in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day  or  other, 
as  I  am  his  only  child,  to  match  me  with  a  iitie — ^vain 
imagination! 

AIR. 

Goptd,  god  of  soft  persuasion. 
Take  the  MplMS  lover's  part: 

Seifee,,  oh  seise  some  kind  occasion, 
To  reward  a  faithful  heart 

Jaslly  those  we  tyrants  call. 
Who  the  body  would  enthral; 
Tvrants  of  more  cruel  kind, 
Tiiose,  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 

-  What  is  grandeur?  foe  to  rest, 
Childish  mummerv  at  best. 
Happy  I  in  ham ble  state; 
Oaten,  ye  fools,  the  glittering  bait. 

SCENE  IIL     A  Field  mth  a  Slile. 

Enter  Hodoe,  followed  by  Madge. 

Hodge.  What  does  the  wench  follow  me  for?    Odds 

flesh,  folk  mav  well  talk,  to  see  you  dangling  after  me 

every  where,  like  a  tantony  pie :  find  some  other  road, 

can't  you ;  and  don*t  keep  wnerreting  me  with  yomr 


nonsense. 

Madge.  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  let  aw 
speak  to  you  a  bit. 

Hodet.  Well;  what  sayn  yon? 

MiU^e.  thu  heart,  how  can  yoo  be  so  barbarous^ 
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«ad  ift  this  the  way  yon  nerve  me  after  aO :  Md  wont 
joe  k^p  your  word,  Hod;e? 

Hodge.  Why  no  I  won't,  I  tell  yon;  I  kave  eiiaoe'd 
mj  mud.  * 

Madge.  Nay  bat  sorely,  sorely—Consider  Hodee. 
joa  are  obligated  in  consdeiioe  to  make  me  an  honest 


Hvdge.  Obiigsled  in  oonsoienoe !  How  am  I  obligated? 

Madge.  Beeanse  ymi  are ;  and  none  bat  the  basest  of 
rognes  woold  bring  a  poor  girl  to  shame,  and  aftei^ 
wmnds  leave  her  to  the  wide  world. 

e !  Don't  make  me  speak* 


— -— &»'•     *  »«»  ••",  o|Jvaik  jvut  worst. 

Hodge.  Why  then,  if  yon  go  to  that,  yoo  were  fain 
to  leave  yonr  own  village  down  in  the  west,  for  a  bas- 
tard jou  had  by  tbe  clerk  of  the  parish,  and  I'll  bring 
the  man  shall  say  it  to  voor  faoe. 

Madj^e.  No,  no,  Hocfge,  'tis  no  soch  thing,  'tis  abase 
iie  of  firmer  Ploaghshare's— But  I  knew  what  makea 
yon  false-hearted  to  me,  that  yon  may  keep  company 
witbyoong  madam's  waiting-woman;  and  I  am  sore 
she's  no  fit  body  for  a  poor  man's  wife. 

Jiod^e.  How  shoold  yon  know  what  she's  fit  for. 
She  s  fit  for  as  moch  as  you,  mayhap:  don't  find  fault 
with  your  betters,  Madge. 

Enter  young  Meadows. 
Oh!  master  Thomas,  I  have  a  word  or  two  to  say  to 
yon -pray  4fid  not  yon  go  down  the  village  one  day  last 
week  with  a  basket  of  something  opon  your  shoolder^ 

T^wngM.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Hodge,  Nay,  not  mooh,  only  the  hostler  at  theGreen- 
■aa  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  a  passenger  at  tbeir 
hovse  as  see'd  yon  go  by,  and  said  he  know'd  von ;  and 
txt  a  mort  of  qoestions^So  I  thooght  I'd  tell  yoo. 

Youn^  M.  The  devil !  ask  qnestions  about  me  f  I  know 
nobody  in  this  part  of  the  eoontry ;  there  most  be  some 
mistake  in  it.— €k>me  hither,  Hodge.  [£rtt  with  Hodee. 

Madge.  A  nasty,  nngratefnl  fellow,  to  use  me  at  tbts 
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Footm.  Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  his  tnde 

In  chamber,  hall,  and  entry :  v 

And  what  though  here  I  now  appear, 
I>e  serv'd  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  yon  have, 
I  oan  dress,  and  comb,  and  shaye ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  am: 

On  a  message  I  ean  go. 
And  slip  a  billet-donx, 
With  yonr  humble  serrant,  madam. 
Coofem.  Who  wanU  a  good  cook,  my  hand  they  mast 

Por  plain  wholesome  dishes  I'm  ne'er  at  a  Joss ; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  yonr  ragouU,  and  your  sauce. 
Compared  to  the  beef  of  old  England, 
Compared  to  old  EngUsh  roast  beef? 
Cart.  If  yon  want  a  yoang  man,  with  a  troe  honest 

heart,  ,       .      j  ^ 

Who  knows  how  to  manage  a  plough  and  a  carl. 

Here's  one  for  your  purpose,  come  take  me  and  try; 
Yoall  sav  you  ne'er  met  with  a  better  nor-1. 

"^  ''  Ge  ho,  Dobbin,  &c. 

Chorta.  My  masters  and  mistresses,  hither  repair ; 
What  servants  you  want,  you'll  find  in  our  fisir ; 
Men  and  maids  fit  for  all  sorU  of  stations  there  be; 
And,  as  for  the  wages,  we  shan't  disagree. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I, 

A  ParUmr.in  Justice  Woodcock's  House. 

Enter  Lucinda  and  EusTACii 

Xcic.  Well,  am  I  not  a  bold  adrentiirer,  to  bring  yoif 
into  mj  father's  house  at  noon-day?  Thoofj^h,  to  say  the 
troth,  we  are  safer  here  than  in  the  garden ;  for  there  is 
not  a  haman  oreatnre  ander  the  roul  besides  oarselres. 

Eutt.  Then  why  not  pat  oar  scheme  into  execution 
this  moment?  I  hare  a  post-Hshaise  ready. 

Lue.  Fie :  how  can  you  talk  so  lightly?  I  protest  I 
JUB  afraid  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  you  j  and  my 
aunt  Deborah  wM^—r 

Eust.  What !  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart  now  feela— 

Lau!.  Oh,  to  be  sure,  promise  and  tow ;  it  sounds 
prettily,  and  never  fails,to  impose  upon  a  fond  female. 

Eusi.  Well,  I  see  yonVe  a  mind  to  divert  yourself 
with  me;  but  I  wish  I  could  prevail  on  you  to  be  a 
Kttle  serious. 

Imc.  Serioosly  then,  what  would,  you  desire  me  to 
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say?  I  hare'prottiied  to  nm  away  with  yoa ;  which  is 
as  greal  a  conoessioD  as  any  reasonable  lover  can  expect 
firom  his  mistress. 

Eust,  Yes ;  but,  yon  dear  prOToking  angel,  yon  have 
not  told  me  when  yon  will  rod  4way  with  me. 

Lue,  Why  that,  I  confess,  requires  some  consider- 
ation. 

Eust,  Yet  remember,  while  yon  are  deliberatini^,  the 
season,  now  so  &voorable  to  os,  may  elapse,  never  to 
retmm. 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock  and  Mrs.  Debobah 
Woodcock. 

Jut.  W.  Hoity-toity ;  who  have  we  here? 

Luc,  My  father,  and  my  aonti 

Bust,  file  devil !  What  shall  we  do? 

Lt«c.  Take  no  notice  of  them,  only  olMenre  me.— 
[Speaks  aloud  to  Eustace']  Upon  my  word,  sir,  1  don't 
know  what  to  sav  to  it,  nnless  the  jostioe  was  at  home; 
he  is  just  steppM  into  the  Tillage  with  some  company; 
but,  u  yon'lf  sit  down  a  moment,  I  dare  swear  he  will 
return — [Pretends  to  see  the  Justice] — 01  sir,  here  is 
my  papa! 

Jut,  W,  Here  is  your  papa,  hussy!  Who's  this  you 
hare  got  with  you?  Hark  you,  sirrah,  who  are  yon,  ye 
dog?  and  what's  ;|rour  business  here? 

£ust.  Sir,  thitt  is  a  language  1  am  not  used  to. 

Jim.  Vf,  Don't  answer  me,  you  rascal — ^I  am  a  jnstiee 
of  the  peace;  and  if  I  hear  a  word  out  of  your  nMinti^ 
I'll  send  you  to  jail,  for  all  your  lac'd  hat.^ 

Mrf .  1).  Send  him  to  jail,  brother,  that's  right. 

Jus,  W,  And  how  do  you  know  ifs  right?  How 
should  you  know  any  thing's  right? — Sister  Debonhy 
you  are  never  in  the  right. 

^rt,D.  Brother,  thtt  is  the  man  I  have  been  tellii^ 
you  about  so  long. 

Jus.  W,  What  man,  goody  Wiseacre? 

Mrs.  D,  Why  the  man  your  daughter  has  an  intrigue 
with :  but  I  hope  you  wifl  not  beueve  it  now,  though 
you  see  it  with  your  own  eyes^GoBe,  bussy,  confess, 
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Hud  doB^  let  yoor  lilher  unike  a  fool  of  liiAiMlf  aoy 
loiifl;er. 

£mc,  GonfMs  what,  aunt?  This  gentleman  is  a  rouaio- 
naater :  he  gon  about  the  oooutry,  leacbiaji^  ladieii  to 
play  and  ting;  and  has  been  recommended  to  inRtruot 
me;  1  ooald  not  torn  him  ont  when  be  came  to  offer  his 
■errice ;  and  did  not  kndw  what  answer  to  gire  him  tiii 
I  a»w  BIT  papa. 

Jim.  IV.  A.  mosio-majiter? 

Hktst.  Yes,  sir,  that's  my  profession. 

Mrt.  D.  It's  a  lie,  young  man ;  it's  a  lie.  Brother,  he 
is  DO  more  a  mosio-master,  than  I  am  a  music-niaMter. 

Jtu,  W.  What  then  yon  know  better  than  the  fellow 
himself,  do  yon?  and  yoa  will  be  wiser  than  all  the 
world? 

Mrs,  D.  Brother,  he  does  not  look  like  a  mnsic- 


Jn».W.  He  does  not  look!  ha!  ha!  ha!  Waserer 
•ach  a  poor  stnpe !  Well,  and  what  does  he  look  like, 
tbeo?^  Bat  I  suppose  yon  mean  he  is  not  dressed  like 
»  musio-master.  Why,  yon  silly  wretch,  tliese  whipper- 
sm^^r  set  op  for  ^ntlemen  now-aHdays,  and  give 
ihemjiekes  as  many  airs  as  if  they  we?e  people  of  qna- 
lity.— 'Hark yon,  friend,  I  suppose  yon  don't  come  within 

the  vagrant  act?  Yon  hare  some  settled  habitation 

Where  do  you  live  ? 

Mrs:D,  It's  an  easy  matter  for  him  to  iell  you  a 
wrong  place. 

Jus.  W.  Sister  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 

Mrs.  D.  I  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me  examine 
him  a  little. 

Jus,  W,  Yon  shan't  say  a  word  to  him,  yon  shan't 
say  a  word  to  him. 

Mrs,  D.  She  says  he  was  recommended  here,  brother ; 
aslL  him  by  whom. 

Jus,  W,  N^  i  won't  now,  because  you  desire  it. 

Luc.  If  my  papa  did  ask  the  question,  aunt,  it  would 
be  very  easily  resolved. 

Urs.D.  Who  bid  you  speak,  Birs.  Nimblechopi^ 
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I  soppoie  the  nuoi-btti «  Umgm  in  hia  head  to  aiuAver 
for  himself. 

JtM.  }r.  Will  nobody  stop  that  prating  old  woman's 
mouth  for  me?  Get  out  at  tne  room. 

Mrt.Dy  Well,  so  I  eaii«  brother;  I  don't  want  to 
stay :  but,  remember^  I  tell  yon,  yon  will  make  yo«r- 
■elf  ridicnlouf  in  this  affair:  for  throngh  yoor  own 
obstinacy,  yon  will  have  your  daughter  ran  away  inth» 
before  your  lace. 

Jim.  W.  My  daughter  I  who  will  ran  away  witk  my 
daughter? 

Mrs.  J).  That  fellow  will. 

Jits.  W,  Go,  go,  yon  are  a  wioked,  oensorionfl  wmmui. 

Xttc.  Why  rare,  madam,  yon  mnst  think  mo  Tory 
forward,  indeed. 

Jus.  W.  Ay,  she  judges  of  others  by  herself;  I 
remember  when  she  was  a  girl,  her  mother  dared  Mil 
trust  her  the  length  of  her  apron-string;  she  was  dam* 
bering  npon  every  fellow's  bask* 

Afrs.Z).  I  was  not. 

Ju$,  W.  You  were. 

Iaic»  Well,  but  why  so  violent? 


Believe  me,  dear  annt. 

If  YOU  rave  thus  and  rant. 
You'll  never  a  lover  perraade ; 

The  men  will  all  fly. 

And  leave  yon  to  die, 
Qh,  terrible  chance!  an  old  maid. 

How  happy  the  lass. 

Must  she  come  to  this  pass. 
Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes! 

Twere  better  on  earth 

Have  five  brats  at  a  birth. 
Than  in  hell  be  a  leader  of  apes.  [£r«t  Mn,  D. 

Jtts.  W»  Well  done,  LncT,  send  her  abont  her  bosi* 
ness ;  a  traublesome^  foolish  cieatnief  does  she  Uunk  I 
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WMt  to  be  diraelad  by  ber  ?--Goiiie  hither,  my  lad,  you 
look  tolenble  honert. 

EuMi,  1  hope,  fir,  I  sfaill  nerer  give  you  oaoae  to  alter 
joor  oMoioD. 

Ju9.W.  Noy  no,  I  am  not  easily  deoeived,  I  am  gene* 

rally  pretty  right  in  my  oonjectorei. Yoa  roust 

know,  I  had  oooe  a  little  notion  of  mosio  myself,  and 
leamed  opon  the  fiddle;  I  oonld  play  the  Trampet 
Minuet,  and  Bottered  Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I 
t^inmber,  when  I  was  in  I^ndon,  abont  thirty  years 

a;o»  there  was  a  soUg,  a  great  &fronrite  at  oar  dob  at 
•ndo's  Gofleo*hoase ;  Jack  Piokle  need  to  sing  it  for 
■s,  n  droll  fish!  bat  'tis  an  old  thing,  I  dare  swear  yoq 
hnTo  heard  of  it  often. 

AIR. 

When  I  followed  a  lass  that  was  froward  and  shy. 
Oh !  I  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  made  her  comply  ; 
Oh!  I  took  her  so  lovingly  round  the  waist. 
And  I  smack'd  her  lips  and  held  her  fikst : 

When  huffflfd  and  hauPd, 

She  squeu^  and  squall'd  ;    ' 
Bet,  though  she  vow'd  all  I  did  was  in  vain. 
Yet  I  phMs'd  her  so  well  that  she  bore  it  again : 

TThen  hoity-toity, 

Whisking,  firislung. 
Green  was  her  gown  upon  the  grass : 
Oh !  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

£ms(.  Verir  well,  sir,  opon  my  word. 

Ju$,  W,  Mo,  no,  I  forget  all  those  things  now ;  but  I 
eoflld  do  a  little  at  them  onoe^Well,  sUy  and  eat 
yomr  dinner,  and  we'll  talk  about  yoor  teaching  the 

girl ^I^uoT,  take  your  master  to  your  spionet,  and 

•how  him  what  yoa  can  do-^1  must  go  and  give  some 
ordera ;  then  hoity-toity,  &o.  [Exit, 

Imc,  My  sweet,  pretty  pope,  your  most  obedient 
knmbia  servant;  ha,  ha,  na!  was  ever^so  whimsical  an 
•ooident?  Well,  sir,  what  do  you  think  of  this? 

£ttft.  Think  of  it!  I  am  in  amaae.  » 

Luc,  O  your  nwkwaidness!  1  was  firightened  out  of 
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mj  wits,  lest  yoa  shoald  nol  take  the  hint;  and,  if  I 
had  not  turned  matters  so  oleverlj,  we  should  ha.vs 
been  utterly  undone. 

Bust.  'Sdeath!  why  would  you  bring  me  into  the 
house?  we  eould  expect  nothing  else:  .besides,  since 
they  did  surprise  us,  it  would  have  been  better  to  have 
discovered  the  truth. 

Luc,  Ves,  and  never  have  seen  one  another  after- 
wards. I  know  my  father  better  than  you  do;  he  has 
taken  it  into  his  head  1  have  no  inclination fora hus- 
band ;  and  let  me  tell  you»  that  is  our  best  aeoartty ; 
for  if  once  he  has  said  a  thing,  he  will  not  be  easily 
persuaded  to  the  contrary. 

Bust,  And  pray  what  am  I  to  do  now  ? 

Lmc.  Why.  as  I  tbink  all  daneer  b  pretty  well  over, 
since  he  hath  invited  you  to  dinner  with  him,  stay; 
only  be  cautious  of  your  behaviour ;  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  I  will  consider  what  is  next  to  be  done. 

Bust,  Had  not  t  better  go  to  your  father? 

Luc.  Do  so,  while  I  endeavour  to  recover  nmttlf  a 
little  out  of  the  flurry  this  affair  has  put  me  in.  [^jonuit. 

SGBNE  II.    A  Garden. 

Enter  Rosetta,  muting. 
Ras,  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable  coodi- 
tiou,  surely  1  am.  The  devil  take  this  fellow,  I  cannot 
get  him  out  of  my  head;  and  yet  I  would  fain  persuade 
myself  I  don't  care  for  him :  well,  but  surely  i  am  not 
in  love:  let  me  examine  my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  hist 
kissing  one  of  the  maids  the  other  day ;  I  could  have 
boxed  his  ears  for  it,  and  have  done  nothinjr  but  find 
fisult  and  quarrel  with  the  girl  ever  since.  Why  was  I 
uneasy  at  his  toying  with  another  woman?  what  was  it 
to  me? — ^Then  1  dream  of  him  almost  everv  night—but 
that  may  proceed  from  his  being  generally  uppefaost 
in  my  tlioughts  all  day:— Oh!  worse  and  wone!— 
Well,  he  is  certainly  a  pretty  lad ;  he  has  somelhing 
uncommon  about  him,  considering  his  rank  : — And  now 
let  me  only  put  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  Servant,  wwild 
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M. ,  or  w<ni1d  I  not,  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  I  ever  mw  ? 
^hjy  to  be  sore,  if  be  wu  not  a  serrant — ^In  short,  I'ti 
ask  myaelf  no  more  qaestionft,  for  tlie  farther  I  ez»* 
•maioe,  ihe  less  reason  I  shall  have  to  be  satisfied. 

AIR. 

How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  bosom 
No  headstrong  passion  knows; 

Her  days  in  joy  she  passes, 

Her  nights  in  oalm  repose. 
Where'er  her  fancy  leads  ner. 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  her ; 

But  pleasure, 

Withoot  measure. 
From  every  object  flows. 

Enter  yimnf^  Meadows. 

Young  M.  Do  yoo  come  into  the  nrden,  Mrs.  Rosetta, 
to  pat  ray  lilies  and  roses  oat  of  countenance ;  on  to 
save  me  tne  trouble  of  watering  my  flowers,  by  reviving 
them  ?  The  son  seems  to  have  hid  himself  a  little,  to 
give  you  an  opportonity  of  supplying  his  place. 

Rot.  Where  could  he  get  that  now  ?  he  never  read  it 
in  the  Academy  of  Commiments. 

YowigM,  Come,  donH  affect  to  treat  me  with  con- 
tempt; f  can  suffer  any  thing  better  than  that.  In  short, 
I  love  you :  there  is  no  more  to  be  said :  1  am  angry 
with^myself  for  it,  and  strive  all  I  can  against  it$  but, 
in  raite  of  m  vself,  I  iJove  yoo. 

Jtof.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  very  improper  lan- 
gnage;  it  is  what  I  don't  understand ;  I  oanH  Sttflbr  it, 
ttnd,  in  short,  I  don't  like  it 

Young  M.  Perhaps  yoa  don't  like  me  i 

Bm.  Well,  perhaps  I  don't.  . 

Young M,  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  come,  confess  yon 
love  me. 

Rot.  Confess!  indeed  I  shall  confess  no  such  thing: 
besides,  to  what  purpose  should  1  confess  it? 

Young  M,  Why,  as  vou  say,  I  don't  know  to  what 
purpose;  only,  it  would  be  a  satisfaction  to  me  to  hear 
you  say  so;  that's  all. 
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Rot.  Why,  if  I  did  lore  joa»  I  cmn  aarare  you,  yoa 
would  never  be  the  better  for  itr^— Women  are  apt 
enoagh  to  be  weak !  we  oannot  alwmja  answer  for  cor 
inolinationii,  bat  it  is  in  our  power  not  to  give  wnj  to 
them ;  and  if  I  was  so  silly,  I  say  if  I  was  so  iiMli»> 
creet,  which  I  hope  I  am  not,  as  to  entertain  an  improper 
regard,  when  people's  circomstanoes  are  quite  nnsolt- 
able,  and  there  are  obstacles  in  the  way  that  oaimot  be 
sarmonnted^-^ 

Young  M.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  to  be  sore: 
yon  are  entirely  in  the  right  of  it— I~know  very  well 
yon  and  I  can  never  come  to^tlier. 

jKos.  Well  then,  since  that  is  the  case,  as  I  assmre  joa 
it  isy  I  think  we  had  better  behare  acoordins|ly.    * 

Young  M,  Suppose  we  make  a  bargain,  tlieii,  never 
to  speak  to  one  another  any  moref 

Rot.  With  all  my  heart. 

Young  M.  Nor  look  at,  nor  if  possible  think  of,  one 
another! 

Bot.  I  am  very  willing. 

Young  M,  And  as  long  as  we  slay  in  the  homm 
together,  never  to  take  any  notioe? 

Ra$.  It  is  the  best  way. 

Yomtg  M,  Why,  I  believe  it  i^-^Well,  ]lfr8.IUMetta-* 

DUETT. 

iZoa.  Be  gone 1  agree; 

From  this  moment  we're  frse; 
Already,  the  matter  Vv9  sworn: 
Young  M.      Yet  let  me  complain 

Of  the  fates  that  ordain* 
A  triai  so  hard  to  be  borne. 

Rot,  When  things  are  not  fit. 

We  sboald  calmly  sabmit; 
No  cure  in  reluctance  we  find : 
Young  M.      Then  thus  I  obey, 

Tear  your  image  away, 
And  banish  you  quite  from  my  mind. 

Am..  Well,  now  I  think  I  am  somewhat  easier:  I  a« 
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slad  I  hm¥9  oone  to  this  expiaoatioii  with  iiim,lbeoaiue 
tC  mits  an  end  to  things  at  onoe. 

Young  M.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  pray  staj  a  moment 
The  airs  this  girl  gtires  herself  are  intolerable :  I 
find  now  the  eause  of  ber  bebayioor ;  she  despises  the 
■Miinneae  of  my  condition,  thinking  a  gardener  below 
the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting-woman :  'sdeath,  I  have 
»  ffood  mind  to  discorer  myself  to  her. 

Kot.  Poor  wretch!  he  does  not  know  what  to  make 
•r  it :  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  bat  I  mast  not 
|iitT  him. 

Yowtg  M.  It  shall  be  so :  I  will  discover  myself  to 
ber,  aaid  leave  the  hoase  directly — Mrs.  Rosetta— 
[Stm^/ting  6acfc]— Piagoe  on  it,  yonder's  the  justice  oome 
into  the  garden! 

Ro$.  OLord!  he  will  walkroand  this  way:  prayro 
about  yoar  basioen ;  I  would  not  for  the  world  he  shonld 
see  ns  together. 

You%g  M.  The  devil  take  him :  he's  gone  across  the 
purterre,  and  can't  hobble  here  this  half  hoar:  1  most 
and  will  have  a  little  conversation  with  yea. 
Aa$t  Some  other,  time. 

Young  M.  This  evening,  in  the  greenbonse,  at  the 
iQwer  end  of  the  canal ;  ^I  have  something  to  communi- 
cate to  yoo  of  importance.    Will  yon  meet  me  there? 
Roi.  Meetyoa! 

YmrngM.  Ay;  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  yon;  and  I 
■wear,  m>m  that  moment,  there  shall  be  an  end  of  every 
thing  betwixt  OS. 

Kos.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 
Young  M.  Yoa'tl  come  then? 
Km.  I  don't  know,  perhafis  I  may. 
Young  M,  Nay,  but  promise. 
JRtff.  What  signifies  promising ;  I  may  break  my  pro- 
arise— but,  I  tellyou,  I  will. 

Young  M.  Enoogb — Yet,  before  I  leave  yoo,  let  me  , 
desire  you  to  believe,  I  love  you  more  than  ever  man. 
loved  woman;  and  that  when  I  relinquish  yoo,  I  givo 
op  all  that  can  make  my  life  supportable. 
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Oh !  how  shall  I,  in  laniroage  weak. 

My  ardent  passion  tell ; 
Or  form  my  falt'rinn^  tongae  to  speak 

That  cruel  word,  &rewell  ? 
ti'arewell — hot  know,  thoagb  tkos  we  part. 

My  thooffhts  can  never  stray : 
Go  where  f  will,  my  constant  heart 

Most  with  my  charmer  stay.  [£nf. 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock. 

Ros.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wanU  to  tell  ne?  I 
have  a  stranoe  oariosity  to  hear  it,  methinks — ^welt— 

Jus,  W.  Hem!  hem!  Rosetta! 

Rot,  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw  him  in  bit 
way ;  now  for  a  ooortship  of  a  diflbrent  kind ;  bat  111 
give  him  a  surfeit — EMd  yon  call  me,  sir? 

Jus.  W.  Ay,  where  are^ou  running  so  fast? 

Bos,  I  was  only  going  into  the  honsoy  sin 

Jus  W.  Well,  but  come  here ;  come  here,  I  nj • 
ILookmeabout']  How  do  you  do,  Rosetta? 

Rm,  Thank  you,  sir,  pretty  well. 

Jut.  W.  Why  you  look  as  fresh  and  Uoomj  Ui-dajr 
— ^Adad,  you  little  slot,  I  believe  yon  are  painted. 

Ros.  O  sir!  you  are  pleased  to  compliment. 

Jus,  W»  Adad,  I  believe  you  are— let  me  try— 

Ros.  Lord,  sir! 

Jus,  W.  What  Jl>rings  you  into  this  garden  so  often, 
Rosetta?  I  hope  yoo  don't  get  eating  green  ihdt  and 
trash;  or  have  yoo  a  hankering  after  some  lover  in 
dowlass,  who  spoils  my  trees  by  engraving  tmelovers*- 
knots  on  them,  with  your  horn  and  bock-handled  knives  ? 
I  see  yoor  name  written  open  the  ceiling  of  the  ler- 
vant8*-hall,  with  the  smoke  of  a  candle ;  and  I  sospeot— 

Ros,  Not  me,  I  hope,  sir No,  sir,  I  an  of  another 

guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  for  1  have  heard  say,  men 
are  false  and  fickle 

Jus.  W,  Ay,  that's  your  flaonting,  idle,yonngfellowa;. 
so  they  are :  and  they  are  so  damii'd  impadent,  I  wonder 
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a  wonao  will  bare  any  tkdng  to  say  to  thorn ;  besides, 
mil  that  tlie?  want  is  something  to  brag  of,  and  tell  acain. 

Ro3,  Wb^  I  own,  sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make  a  slip,  it 
should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman — about  seventy,  or 
seventy-five  vears  of  age. 

Jtis.  W.  Mo,  child,  that's  oot  of  reas6n ;  though  I 
have  known  many  a  Ban  tamed  of  threesoore  with  a 
hsKe  oonstitotion. 

Rat,  Then,  sir,  be  shoold  be  troubled  with  the  gout, 
have  a  good,  strong,  substantial,  winter  oough — and  I 
should  not  like  him  the  worse — if  he  had  a  small  touch 
of  the  rfaeumatlsa. 

Jus.  W.  Pho,  pho,  Rosetta,  this  is  jesting. 

Ro$.  No,  sir ;  every  body  has  a  taste,  and  l  have  mixie. 

Jut,  W.  Well  but,  Rosetta,  have  yon  thought  of  what 
I  was  saying  to  you  P 

Rot,  tVhat  was  it,  sir? 

Jus.  W.  Ah,  jou  know,  you  know  well  enoogb,  faassy. 

Hot.  Dear  sir,  consider  what  has  a  poor  servant  to 
depend  on  bat  her  character?  And  I  have  heard  you 
gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing  before,  and  another  after. 

Jut.  W.  I  tell  you  again,  these  are  the  idle,  flashy, 
yomg  dogs:  but  when  yon  have  to  do  with  a  staid. 

Rot*  And  a  magistrate,  ^ir? 

Jut.  W.  Right ;  if  s  quite  a  diffsrent  thing Well, 

shall  we,  Rosetta,  shall  we? 
Rot.  Really,  sir,  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  it 


Young  I  am.  and  sore  afraid : 
Would  you  hurt  a  harmless  maid? 
lisad  an  innocent  astray  ? 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  sir,  I  pray. 

Men  too  often  we  believe ; 
^  And,  should  you  n)y  faith  deceive, 

Rain  first,  and  then  forsake, 
Sore  my  tender  heart  would  break. 

Jut.  W.  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  won't  do  yiMi  any  barm. 
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Boi.  Won't  yoB,ur^ 

Jut,W.  Noll. 

Btn.  Bot  wob'I  yoa  indeed,  nr? 

Jut,  W.  Why  I  teU  yon  I  won'L 

Rot,  Ha,  hk,  ha! 

Jut.  W,  HowTi  hossy ! 

Rot.  Ha,  ha,  na! — ^Voor  lervant,  nr,  your  MrvaaL 

Jut.  W.  Why,  yon  impudent,  aodaoioiit"  ■ 

Enter  Hawthorn. 

Haw.  So,  to,  JQstioe  at  odds  with  j^vity  I  his  wor* 
ship  playing  at.romps! — Your  teirant,  sir. 

Jut.  H^.  Ha!  friend  Hawthorn! 

Haw.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighboor :  I  thought 
I  had  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  came  in  here. 

Jut.  W.  Oh !  the  maid.  Ay,  she  has  been  gathering 
a  sallad — Bnt  oome  hither,  master  Hawthorn,  and  lil 
show  you  some  alterations  I  intend  to  make  ia  my 
garden. 

Haw.  No,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it  ^  besides,  I  want 
to  talk  to  yon  a  little  more  about  this -^  TeU  me,  sir 
Jastioe,  were  yoo  helping  yonr  maid  to  gather  a  sallad 
here,  or  consnlting  her  taste  in  your  improvements,  eh? 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  Let  me  see,  all  among  the  roses ;  'egad,  I 
like  yonr  notion :  bat  you  look  a  little  blank  npon  it: 
yoo  are  ashamed  of  the  business  theuy  are  you? 

AIR. 

Oonsl  neighbour,  ne'er  blnsh  for  a  trifle  like  this  ; 
What  harm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and  to  kiss  ? 
The  greatest  and  grarest-^a  tmee  with  grimaoe— 
Woold  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  the  same  pifse. 

No  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  free ; 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee: 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  oan  oppose. 
We  all  love  a  pretty  girl — ^under  the  rose. 

Jut.  W.  I  profess,  master  Hawthorn,  thb  is  all  In- 
dian, all  Cherokee  huiguage  to  me ;  I  don't  understand 
a  word  of  iU 
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Hiiw.  N«>,  may  be  not:'wel]j  sir,  will  joo  reftd  this 
letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  understand  that?  it  i» 
just  broaffht  by  a  senrant,  who  stays  for  an  answer. 

Jfu.  W.  A  letter,  and  to  me?  ITdldng  the  Letter] 
Yes,  it  is  to  me ;  and  yet  I  am  sure  it  comes  from  no 
eorrespondent  that  I  know  of.  Where  are  my  specta- 
cles? not  but  I  can  see  yery  well  withopt  them,  master 
Hawthorn ;  but  this  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed 
hand.  "[Reads, 

SiTf — i  am  ashamed  of  giving  you  thii  trouble ;  but  I 
am  informed  there  is  an  unthinkvng  boy,  a  son  of  mine, 
novo  disguised  and  in  your  seroicef  in  the  capacity  of'  a 
gardener: — ^Tom  is  a  little  wild,  but  an  honest  lad,  and 
no  fool  either,  though  I  am  his  father  that  say  it,  Tom 
— ofa.  this  is  Thomas,  oor  gardener;  I  always  thouffht 
that  ne  yras  a  better  man's  child  than  he  appeared  to  be, 
thongfa  I  neyer  mentioned  it. 

Haw.  Well,  well,  sir,  pray  let's  hear  the  rest  of  the 
letter. 

Jus,  W.  Stay,  where  is  the  place?  Oh,  here : — 1  am 
come  in  quest  qf  my  runaway,  and  vtrite  this  at  an  inn 
in  your  ffiUage,  while  1  am  swallowing  a  morsel  of  din- 
ner: because,  not  having  the  pleasure  of  your  acquaint- 
ance, I  did  not  care  to  intrude,  without gvoing  you  notice. 
Whoever  this  person  is,  he  understands^od  manners. 
X  beg  leave  to  wait  on  you,  sir;  but  desire  you  would 
keep  my  arrival  a  secret,  parUcuUirly  from  the  young 
man,  William  Meadows. 

I'll  assure  yon,  a  yery  well  worded,  civil  letter.  Do 
you  know  any  thing  of  the  persop  who  vyrites  it,  neigh- 
bour? 

Haw,  Let  me  consider — Meadows — by  dad,  1  believe 
it  is  sir  William  Meadows  of  Northamptonshire;  and', 
now  I  remember,  I  heard  some  time  ago  that  the  heir 
of  that  family  had  absoooded,  on  account  of  a  marriage 
that  was  disagreeable  to  him.  It  is  a  good  many  years 
since  I  have  seen  sir  William,  but  we  were  once  well 
acquainted :  and,  if  yon  please,  sir,  I  will  go  and  con- 
duct him  to  the  house. 

Jus.  W,  Do  so,  master  Hawthorn,  do  so But 

e 
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wbat  sort  of  a  man  is  tliis  sir  William  Meadows?  Is  lie 
a  wise  man? 

Haw.  There  is  no  ocoasion  for  a  man  that  bas  five 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  to  be  a  conjurer;  but  I  sap- 
pose  yoo  ask  that  onestion  because  of  this  story  about 
his  son ;  taking  it  tor  granted,  that  wise  parents  nsake 
wise  children. 

Jus.  W*  No  doobt  of  it,  master  Hawthorn,  no  doabt 
of  it — I  warrant  we  shall  find  now,  that  this  jonnr  rascal 
has  fallen  in  love  with  some  mjnx,  against  his  nther's 
consent— Why,  sir,  if  I  had  as  many^  children  as  king 
Priam  had,  that  we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruction 
of  Troy,  not  one  of  them  should  ser^e  me  so. 

Haw,  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not;  bnt  we 
should  remember  when  we  were  young  ooraeWes ;  and 
I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old  don  such  a  trick  in  my 
day,  as  e'er  a  spark  in  the  hundred ;  nay,  between  yoa 
and  me,  1  had  done  it  once,  had  the  wench  been  as  wil- 
ling as  I. 

AIB. 

My  Dolly  was  the  fairest  thing ! 
Her  breath  disdos'd  the  sweets  of  spring; 
And  if  for  summer  you  would  ^k, 
Twas  painted  in  her  eye,  her  cfheek ; 
Her  swelling  bosom,  templing'  ripe. 
Of  fruitful  autumn  was  the  type : 
But,  when  my  tender  tale  I  tora. 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

Jus.  W.  Ah,  yon  were  always  a  scape-graoe  rattle-cap. 

Haw.  Odds  neart,  neighbour  Woodcock,  don't  lell 
me,  younff  fellows  will  be  |oung  fellows,  though  we 
preach  till  we're  hoarse  again ;  and  so  there's  an  e^d 
on't.  lExeunL 

8GBNB  III.    Justice  Woodcock's  HaU. 
Enter  Hodge  and  Madge. 
Hodge.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in? 
MalS^e.  Why,  1  let  myself  in. 
Hodge*  Indeed !  Marry  cone  op !  why  Ihen  pngr  Isl 
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Toonelf  oat  a^n.  Times  are  oome  to  a  pretty  pass ; 
I  think  yon  mirht  have  had  the  manners  to  knock  at 
tli(9  door  irsi— What  does  the  wench  stand  for? 

Madge,  I  want  to  know  if  his  worship's  at  home? 

Hodge.  Well,  what's yonr  badness  with  his  worship? 

Madge.  Perhaps  joo  will  hear  thai— Iiookye,  Hodge, 
H  does  not  sij^nir^  talking^,  I  am  come,  onoe  for  all,  to 
know  what  toq  intends  to  do;  for  I  won't  be  made  a 
fool  of  any  longer. 

Hodge.  Yoa  won't?    ^ 

Madge.  No,  thaf  a  what  I  won't,  by  the  best  nan  tha 
ever  wore  a  bead ;  I  am  the  make^'oame  of  the  whole 
Tillage  apon  yonr  acooant ;  and  111  try  whether  your 
■laster  gives  yon  toleration  in  yonr  dougs. 

Hodffe.  Yoa  will? 

M«K%e.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will,  his  worship  ahaU  be 
•oqnainted  with  all  yonr  pranks,  and  see  how  yon  wilt 
like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 

Hodge,  There's  the  door ;  take  a  friend's  ad  ripe,  aud 
go  abmit  yonr  bnsiness. 

dSadge,  My  business  is  with  his  worship;  and  I  won't 
go  till  1  sees  him. 

Hodge.  Look  yon,  Madge,  if  yon  mak«  any  of  yonr 
or&tions  here,  never  stir  if  I  don't  set  the  dogs  at  you 
—•Will  yoa  be  gone? 

Madge,  f  won't. 

Hodge.  Here,  Towner,  {WhuMng\  who,  whu,  wha. 

AIR. 

Was  ewer  poor  iellow  so  plaga'd  with  a  vixen? 

Zawns !  lIadge,don't  provcMie  nie,bnt  mind  what  I  ssy ; 
Yon've  chose  a  wrooff  parson  for  playing  yonr  tricks  on, 
So  pack  np  yonr  uls  and  be  tmdginic  away; 
Yoa'd  better  be  qniet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
'Sblood,  most  I  stand  prating  with  yon  here  all  day  ? 
I've  got  other  matters  to  mind ; 

Mayhap  yoo  may  think  me  an  ass ; 
Bat  to  the  contrary  yon'U  find : 
A  fine  pieee  of  work  by  the  mass! 
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Enter  Rosetta. 

Ros.  Sore  I  beard  the  voioe  of  dUcord  here — as  I  live, 
an  admirer  of  mioe,  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  a  rival — ^111 
have  some  sport  with  them — ^how  now,  fellow  serrant, 
what's  the  matter? 

Hodge,  Nothinfc»  Mrs.  Rosetta,  only  thisyoang  womaii 
wants  to  speak  with  his  worship — Madge,  follow  me. 

Madge.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  joar  fine^nadara ;  bat  I 
am  as  good  flesh  and  blood  as  she,  and  hare  as  clear  a 
skin  too,  tho'f  I  mayn't  go  so  py ;  and  now  she's  bete* 
1*11  tell  her  a  piece  of  my  mind. 


Hodge.  Why  nothing,  I  Id  I  you;— Madfl»i- 

Mac^e.  Yes,  bat  it  is  something;  it's  all  along  of  she, 
and  she  may  be  ashamed  of.  herself. 

Rot,  Bless  me,  child,  .do  yon  direct  your  disoeune 
tome? 

Madge,  Yes,  I  do,  and  to  nobody  else;  there  was  not 
a  kinder  sonl  breathing  than  he  was  till  of  late;  I  had 
never  a  cross  word  from  him  till  he  kept  yon  company ; 
but  all  the  girls  about  say,  there  is  no  ^toch  thing  as 
keeping  a  sweetheart  for  you. 

Ros,  Do  you  hear  this,  friend  Hodge? 

Hodge,  Why,  yon  don't  mind  she,  Ihope ;  but  if  that 
vexes  her,  I  do  like  you,  I  do ;  my  mind  rons  upon 
nothing  else ;  and  if  so  be  as  you  was  agreeable  to  it, 
I  would  "marry  you  to-night,  before  to-morrow. 

Madge.  You're  a  nasty  monkey ;  you  are  parjmr'd,  you 
know  you  are^  and  jou  deserve  to  have  yonr  eyes  tore 
out. 

Hodge.  Let  me  come  at  her— I'll  teaoh  yon  to  call 
names,  and  abuse  folk. 

Madge.  Do ;  strike  me ;— yon  a  man ! 

Ros.  Hold,  hold— we  shall  have  a  battle  here  pre- 
sently, and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap  tore  off 

Never  exasperate  a  jealous  woman,  'tis  taking  a  mad 
bull  by  the  horns^iieave  me  to  manage  her. 
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Hodge»  Yon  miuiaffe  ber !  Fll  kick.lier.  ^ 
Hos,  No,  no,  it  will  be<nore  for  my  credit,  to  get  the 
better  of  her  by  iiiir  meiuis — ^I  wanrant  rU  bring  her  to 
reason. 

Hodge.  Well,  do  so  then — But  may  I  depend  upon 
y  oa  ?  when  shall  I  speak  to  the  parson  ? 
Ros.  We'll  talk  of  that  another  time^-Go. 
Hodge.  Madge,  good  bve.  [£fil. 

Ros.  The  brutality -of  this  fellow  shocks  me! — <--Oh 
naan,  man— -yon  are  all  alike — \.  bnnikin  hcnre,  bred  at 
the  barn  door;  had- he  been  broueht  up  in  a-cbort, 
coald  he  have  been -more  fiushionably  vicious !  show 
me  the  lord,  squire,  colonel,  or  captain  of  them  all,  can 
outdo  him ! 

Mtudge.  I  am  ready  to  burst,  I  can*t  stay  in  the  place 
mn  J  longer. 

Rot.  Hold,  child,  come  hither. 
Madgei  Don't  speak  to  me,  don't  yon. 
liof.  well,  but  I  have  something  to  say  to  yon  of 
Gonseaoence,  and  that  will  be  for  your  good;  I  suppose 
this  fellow  promised  you  marriage. 

Madge.  Ay,  or  he  never  should  have  prevail'd  upon 
me. 

-  Rot.  Well,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence  of  trust- 
ing to  such  promises :  when  once  a  man  hath  cheated 
m  woman  of  oer  virtue,  she  has  no  longer  hold  of  him ; 
he  despises  her  for  wanting  that  which  he  hath  robb'd 
1^  of;  and,  like  a  lawless  conqueroi,  triumphs  in  the 
min  he  hath  occasioned. 
Madge.  Nan! 

Rot.  However,  I  hone  the  experience  you  have  got, 
though  somewhat  dearly  purchsoed,  will  be  of  use  to 
you  for  the  future;  and,  as  to  any  designs  I  have  upon 
the  heart  of  your  lover,  you  may  make  yourself  easy, 
for  1  assure  you  I  shall  be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so^  go 
your  ways  wnd  be  a  good  girl.  [^Exit. 

Madge.  Yes— I  don't  very  well  understand  her  talk, 
but  I  suppose  that's  as  much  as  to  say  she'll  keep  him  all 
to  herself;  well,  let  her,  who  cares?  I  don't  fear  getting 
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better  nor  he  U  any  day  of  the  year,  for  the  matter  of 
that:  and  I  have  a  thoog^ht  cone  into  ny  kead»  that, 
may  be,  will  be  more  to  my  advantafe. 

AIR. 

Since  Hodre  proTW  nngratfefnl,  no  farther  1*11  seek  ; 
Bat  }|^  np  to  town  in  the  wagron  next  week ; 
A  service  in  London  is  no  idoh  disgrace. 
And  RegbteFs  office  will  get  me  a  place : 
Bet  Blossom  went  theire,  and  soon  met  with  a  friend ; 
Folks  say  in  her  sil^s  she's  now  standing  an  end ! 
Then  why  shonld  not  1  the  same  maxim  porsne. 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  dof  [Esir. 

SCBNE  IV.    A  Chainber. 
Enter  Rosetta  and  Lucinda. 

JRos.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Oh  admirable,  most  ddeetaU/ 
ridicnleas*  And  so  year  father  b  content  he  shonld  be 
a  masie-master,  and  will  have  him  snoh,  in  spile  of  all 
your  aont  can  say  to  the  contrary  i 

Luc,  My  fathei'  and  he,  child,  are  the  best  com^ 
panions  you  ever  saw :  and  haTc  been  singing  together 
the  most  hideons  duets!  Bobbing  Joan,  mad  Old  Sir 
Simon  the  King:  heaven  knows  were  Bustaoc  ooold 
pick  them  up:  but  he  has  gone  through  half  the  eon- 
tents  of  Pills  to  ptorge  Melancholy  with  him. 

Ro8»  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing  to-nigbt? 

Luc.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain  wul  go 
from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  fortlier  than  the  inn, 
where  he  has  left  his  horses ;  and,  at  twelve  predaely, 
he  will  be  with  a  post-chaise  at  the  little  gate  thai  open 
from  the  lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised  to 
meet  him* 

Rat.  Then  depend  upon  it,  I'll  bear  yon  company. 

Luc.  We  shah  slio  out  when  the  family  are  asleep, 
and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  already.  Well,  1  hope  we 
shall  be  happy. 

Ras.  Kever  doubt  it. 
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AIR.  '    . 

In  loTe  dioold  there  meet  a  fond  fMur, 

Untator'd  by  fittbion  or  «rt; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere, 

Whose  words  are  th'  excess  of  the  heart : 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight, 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  foand, 
ms  sure  when  that  ooaple  unite, 
And  Cupid  bj  Hjmen  is  crown'd. 
Enter  Hawthorn. 
Baw,  Lacy,  where  are  yoo? 
Xittc.  Your  pleasure,  sir. 
Rot.  Mr.  luwthom,  your  servant. 
Haw.  What  my  Uttle  water-wagtail ! — The  very  cou- 
ple I  wish'd  to  meet:  come  hither  both  of  you. 
Rot,  Now,  sir,  what  would  yon  say  to  both  of  us? 
Baw,  Why,  let  me  look  at  yoo  a  little — have  you  got 
on  your  best  gowns,  and  your  best  &ces  ?  If  not,  go  and 
trick  yonrselves  out  directly,  for  V\\  tell  you  a  secret 
>— there  will  be  a  young  bachelor  in  the  house,  within 
these  three  hours,  that  may  fall  to  the  share  of  one  of 
you,  if  you  look  sharp--but  whether  mistress  or  maid — 
Rot,  Ay,  marry,  tnis  is  something  ^  but  how  do  too 
know  wheUier  either  mistress  or  maid  will  think  him 
worth  acceptance? 
Haw,  Fcrflow  me,  follow  me;  I  warrant  you. 
Luc*  I  etiB  assure  you,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  I  am  very 
difficalt  to  please. 
i2of.  Ana  so  am  I,  sir. 
Haw.  indeed! 

TRIO. 

Well  come,  let  us  hear  what  the  swain  must  possess. 
Who  may  hope  at  your  feet  to  implore  with  success? 

Rot,     He  must  be  first  of  all 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall : 

Lue.     Neither  awkward, 

Rot.      Nor  foolish, 

Imc,     Nor  apish, 

Rot,     Nor  mulish } 
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Ros    \  ^^^  ^^^  should  his  fortane  be  bbiaII. 

Haw.  What  think'st  of  a  captain  ? 

Luc.  All  blmtdr  and  wooads ! 

Haw»  What  think'st  of  a  sqoire  ? 

Ros,  To  be  left  for  his  bounds. 

'\The  yooth  that  is  fonn'd  to  tDj  mind, 
Luc,  /Most  be  gentle,  obliging^,  and  kind ; 

\     Of  aH  things  in  nature  lore  me ; 
Ros,  \     Have  sense  botn  to  speak  and  to  see — 

J  Yet  sometimes  be  silent  and  blind. 

Haw,  *)  *Pore  George,  a  most  rare  matrimonial  receipt ; 
Kos,   > Observe  it,  ye  fair,  in  the  choice  of  a  mate; 
Luc.  y  Remember  'tis  wedlock  determines  jour  fate. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I. 

A  Parlour  in  Justice  Woodcock's  House, 

Enter  Sib  William  Meadows,  followed  by 

Hawthorn. 

Sir  W.  Well,  this  is  excelleot,  this  is  mighty  good, 
this  is  mighty  merry,  fiuth;  ha!  ha!  ha!  was  ever  .the 
like  heard  of?  that  my  boy,  Tom,  shoald  ran  away  from 
loe,  for  fear  of  being  forced  to  marry  a  girl  he  never 
saw;  tliat  she  should  scamper  from, her  &ther,  for  fear 
of  being  forced  to  marry  him;  knd  that  they  should 
ran  into  one  another's  arms  this  way  in  disguise,  by 
mere  accident;  against  their  consents,  and  Withont 
knowing  it,  as  a  body  ma^  say  ?  May  I  never  do  an  ill 
turn,  master  Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the  oddest 
adventures  nartl^ 

Haw.  Wn^,  sir  William,  it  is  a  romance,  a  novel,  a 
pleasanter  history  by  half  than  the  loves  of  Dorastus 
and  Faunia:  we  shall  have  ballads  made  of  it  within 
these  two  months,  setting  forth  how  a  yoang  squire 
became  a  serving-man  of  low  degree;  and  it  wiil  be 


42  LOVE  IN  ▲  TILLAGE.  ACT  5. 

stuck  up  with  Mamref  1  Ghott,  and  the  Spanish  Lady, 
against  the  walls  of  every  cottage  in  the  ooontr  j. 

Sir  W,  Bat  what  pleases  me  best  of  all,  master  Haw- 
thorn, is  the  ingenuity  of  ttw  girl.  May  I  never  do  an 
ill  torn,  when  1  was  called  out  of  the  room,  and  the 
servant  said  she  wanted  to  speak  to  me,  if  1  knew  what 
to  make  on*t:  but  when  the  little  gipsy  took  me  aside, 
and  told  me  her  name,  and  how  matters  stood,  I  was 
quite  astonished,  as  a  body  may  say :  and  ooold  net 
believe  it  partly;  'till  her  young  friena  that  she  is  with 
here,  assured  me  of  the  truth  onH: — Indeed,  aft  last,  I 
began  to  recollect  her  face,  thoagh  I  have  not  set  eyes 
oifher  before,  nnce  she  was  the  height  of  a  fiill  gtomu 
greyhoand. 

Haw,  Well,  sir  William,  yonr  son  as  vet  knows 
nothing  of  what  has  happened,  nor  of  yonr  beinc  fiosM 
hither;  and,  if  you'll  follow  my  counsel,  we'R-have 
some  sport  with  him. — ^He  and  his  mistress  wele  to 
meet  in  the  garden  this  evening  by  appointment,  she's 
gone  to  dress  herself  in  all  her  airs;  will  yon  let  me 
direct  your  proceedings  in  thu  affidrf 

Sir  W.  With  all  my  heart,  master  Hawthorn,  with  aQ 
my  heart ;  do  what  you  will  with  me, .  sav  what  yon 
please  for  me ;  I  am  so  overjoyed,  and  so  nappy — And 
inay  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  very  giml  to  see 
you  too ;  ay,  and  partly  •>  much  pleased  at  that  is  any 
thing  el«e,  for  we  have  been  merry  together  before  now, 
when  we  were  some  years  younger:  well,  and  how  has 
the  world  gone  with  you,  master  Hawthorn,  sinoe  w^ 
saw  one  another  last? 

Hau>,  Why,  pretty  weU,  sir  William,  I  ha:ve  no  rea- 
son to  complain ;  every  one  has  a  mixture  of  soar  with 
his  sweets :  bnt,  in  the  main,  I  believe,  I  have  done  in 
a  degree  as  tolerably  as  my  neighbours. 

AIB, 

Hie  world  is  a  well-fumish'd  table. 
Where  guests  are  promise'oosly  set; 

We  all  fare  as  well  as  we  are  able. 
And  scramble  for  what  we  can  get. 
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My  fliBlile  holds  to  a  tittle. 

Some  gorge,  while  some  scarce  bate  a  taste ; 
Bat  if  I'm  eontent  with  a  little, 

BaoMgh  if  as  good  as  a  feast 

Enter  Rosbtta. 
Hat,  Sir  William,  I  beg  pardon  fordetaining  700,  bat 
I  have  had  so  much  diffioaitj  in  adjusting  mj  borrowed 

plflDies. 

Sir  W»  Maj  I  never  do  an  ill  torn,  but  they  fit  von  to 
a  T,  and  yon  look  very  well,  so  von  do:  Cooksbones, 
how  your  father  will  cbndtle  wneu  he  comes  to  hear 
this! — ^Her  &tber,  master  Hawthorn,  is  as  worthjF  a  man 
as  lives  by  bread,  and  has  been  almost  out  of  his  senses 
for  the  loss  of  her — Bot  tell  me,  hossy.  has  not  this  been 

on  between  yon  and 

looks  so 


i  hap- 
pened has  been  the  mere  efiect  of  cbanoe;  1  came 
Bttlier  unknown  to  your  son,  and  he  onknown  to  me : 
I  never  in  the  least  saspeeted  that  Thomas  the  gardener 
was  other  than  his  appearance  spoke  him ;  and  least  of 
all,  that  hA  was  a  person  with  whom  1  had  so  dose  a 
connezioD.  Mr.  Hawthorn  can  testify  the  astonish- 
aieiit  I  was  in  when  he  first  informed  me  oMt;  bot  1 
thought  it  was  iny  doty  to  come  to  an  immediate  expla- 
nation with  yon. 

1^  W*  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  master  Hawthorn? 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  she  is^Bot  yon  little, 
plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love  afiair  between  you  ? 

Uot.  I  have  told  yon  the  whole  truth  very  ingenuously, 
air :  sinoe  year  son  and  I  have  been  fellow  servants,  as 
I  may  call  it,  in  this  house.  I  have  had  more  than  reason 
to  suspect  he  has  taken  a  liking  to  me  ^  and  I  will  own, 
with  iM|oal  frankness,  had  I  not  looked  upon  him  as  a 
person  so  much  below  me,  I  should  have  had  no  objec- 
tion to  receive  his  courtship. 

Haw.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  aU  above  board, 
fair  and  open. 
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Ros.  Perhaps  I  majr  be  censored  bj  MUie  for  this 
caodid  declaration  ^  bat  I  love  to  speak  my  seoUments; 
and  I  assure  vou,  sir  WUliam,  in  my  opinion^  i  should 

£  refer  a  gardener  wilb  yoor  sou's  good  quaiUies,  to  a 
night  of  the  shire  without  them. 

Haw,  Well  but,  sir,  we  lose  time — is  not  this  about 
the  hoar  appointed  to  meet  in  the  garden? 

Ros.  Pretty  near  it. 

Haw.  dons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for?  Como^  my 
old  friend,  come  along;  and  bjr  the  way  we  wili  con- 
sult how  to  manage  your  interview. 

Sir  W.  \t,  bat  I  must  speak  a  word  or  two  to  my 
man  about  the  horses  first.    ^Exeunt  Sir  W.  and  Haw, 

Enter  Hodge. 

Ro$,  Well— What's  the  business? 

Hodge.  Madam — Mercy  on  us,  I  crave  pardon  I 

Ros.  Why,  fiodge,  don't  you  know  me? 

H(M^e..Mrs.Rosetta! 

Ros.  Ay. 

Hodge.  Know  you !  e9od«  I  don't  know  whether  I  do 
or  not :  never  stir,  if  I  did  not  think  it  was  some  lady 
belonging  to  the  strange  genUcfolks:  why,  you  bep^ 
dixen'd  this  way  to  go  to  the  statute  dance  preaently* 
be  you? 

Ros.  Have  patience  and  you'll  see : — bat  is  tliere  any 
thing  amiss  that  yon  came  m  so  abruptly  ? 

Hodge,  Amiss!  why  there's  ruioation. 

Ros.  How? — where? 

Hodge.  Why ,  with  miss  Lucinda :  her  aout  has.catoh'd 
she  and  the  gentleman  above  stairs,  and  overkeard  ail 
their  love  discourse. 

Ros.  You  don't  say  so ! 

Hodge.  Ecod,  I  had  like  to  have  pop'd  in  among  them 
this  instant;  bat,  by  good  luck,  i  heard  Mrs.  Deborah's 
voice,  and  run  dowh  again  as  fiist  as  ever  my  legs  could 
earry  me. 

Ros.  Is  your  master  in  the  house? 

Hodge,  What,  his  worship !  no,  no,  he  is  gone  into 
the  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers  and  people. 
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Ros.  Poor  Lncinda!  I  wish  I  conid  go  np  to  her ;  but 
I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  afiairs 

Bodge,  Mistretw  Rosetta ! 

JRo«.  Well. 

Hodge.  Odds  bobs,  I  most  faaTO  one  smack  of  jour 
siMieet  Hps. 

Eos.  Oh,  stand  off;  ;oa  know  I  never  allow  liber- 
ties. * 

Hodge.  Nay,  bat  why  so  coy  ?  there's  reason  in  roasl- 
inr  of  ^gjfs;  I  woold  not  deny  you  such  a  thing-. 

Ros.  That's  kind :  ha,  ha,  h»— But  what  will  become 
oflidcindaP  Sir  William  waits  for  me,  I  must  be  gone. 
Friendship,  a  moment  by  your  leare ;  yet  as  our  suffer- 
ings have  been  mutual,  so  shall  our  joys :  I  already  los^ 
the' remembrance  of  all  former  pains  and  anxieties. 


The  traveller  benighted; 

And  led  through  weary  ways. 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted, 

With  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 

The  rising  prospects  viewing, 

Each  look  is  forward  cast ; 
He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing. 

Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past.>  [Exiti 

Hodge.  Hist,  stay !  don't  I  hear  a  noise.' 

Ltu:.  [Without]  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt 

Mrs,  I).  [Without]  You  need  not  speak  to  m^,  for  it 

does  not  signify.  . 
Hodge.  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here!  ecod,  I'll 

get  out  of  the  way — Murrain  take  it,  this  door  is  bolted 

DOW— rSo,  so.  ■■ 

Enter  Mrs.  Deborah  Woodcock,  driving  in 

LuciNDA  before  her. 

Mrs.  D.  Get  along,  get  along:  yon  are  a  scandal  to 

the  n«me  o^  Woodcock :  but  1  was  resolved  to  find  you 

out ;  for  1  havs  suspected  yoo  a  great  while,  though 
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joar  fiither,  siUj  maoi  will  have  yoa  sack  »  poor  inno- 
cent. 
Lue.  Wfaatshallldo? 

Mrt.  D.  I  was  determined  to  discover  what  yon  and 
your  pretended  minuo-niaiter  were  abont,  ana  lay  in 
wait  on  purpose :  I  believe  be  Iboog^ht  to  escapo  me,  kj 
slipping  into  the  closet  when  I  knocked  at  the  door; 
bot  I  was  even  with  him ;  for  now  I  have  him  onder 
look  and  key ;  and  please  the  fates,  there  he  shall  remain 
till  your  father  comes  in :  I  will  convince  him  of  hit 
error,  whether  he  will  or  not 

Luc.  You  won*t  be  so  crad,  |  am  sore  von  won't :  I 
thoQght  I  had  made  yon  my  friend  by  teUing  fou  tba 
truth. 

Mrt.  D.  Telling  me  the  truth,  quotha!  did  I  not  over- 
hear year  scheme  of  running  away  to-night,  through 
the  partition  ?  did  I  not  find  the  very  bnnd^  pack'd  op 
in  toe  room  with  you,  ready  for  going  off?  No,  branen- 
face,  I  found  out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  though 
your  father  mys  I  am  a  fool,  bot  now  we*li  be  judged 
who  is  the  greatest— And  yon,  Mr.  Rascal,  my  brotber 
shall  know  what  an  honest  servant  he  has  got 

Hodgt.  Madam! 

Mrt.  D.  Yon  were  to'fcave  been  aiding  and  wmHanf 
them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been  the  go-between,  it 
aeems,  the  letter-carrier ! 

Hodge.  Who,  me,  madam! 

Mrs.  D»  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodf^,  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  carry  a  letter  for 
yon?  S^  make  my  attdavy  before  his  worship — 

Mn,  D.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  villain,  hold  vonr  tongue. 

Luc.  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  nnlty  in  thia 
affair ;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  myself;  bot  we  aie  all 
subject  to  frailties;  consider  that,  and  judge  of  me  bj 

Jonrself ;  you  were  once  young  and  inexperienced  a« 
am. 

Mrt.  D.  This  is  mighty  pretty,  romantic  stuff!  bnl 
yun  learn  it  out  of  your  play-books  and  novels.  Girls 
in  my  time  had  other  employments,  we  worked  at  our 
needles,  and  kept  ourselves  from  idle  thooghta :  before 
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I  was  your  age,  I  had  finished  with  my  own  fingers  a 
complete  set  of  chairs  and  a  firescreen  in  tent-stitoh : 
foor  oennterpanes  in  Marseilles  ouilting^  and  the  creed 
anHd  the  ten  commandments  in  tne  hair  of  onr  family : 
il  was  fram'd  and  glaa'd,  and  hung  over  the  parlour 
chimney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  ^andfather  was 
prooder  of  it  than  o^  e'er  a  picture  in  his  house,  I 
never  looked  into  a  book,  bat  when  I  said  my  prayers, 
excepi  it  was  the  Complete  Housewife,  or  the  great 
&milj  receiptpbook:  whereas  you  are  always  at  your 
studies!  Ad,  I  never  knew  a  woman  come  to  good, 
that  was  fond  of  reading. 
^  Ialc*  Well  pray,  madam,  let  me  prevail  on  you  to 

five  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Eustace  out,  and  1  promise 
never  will  proceed  a  step  further  in  this  business  with- 
out your  ad^ee  and  approbation. 

Airs.  D.  Have  I  not  told  you  already  my  resolution  ? 
^- Where  are  mv  does  and  my  bonnet?  I'll  go  out  to 
my  brother  in  the  fields;  Tm  a  fool,  jFou  know,  child; 
now  let's  see  what  the  wits  will  think  of  themselves — 
Don't  hold  me [Exit. 

Luc.^  I'm  not  going ;  I  have  thqugbt  of  a  way  to  be 
even  with  you.  so  jou  may  do  as  you  please.       [Eint. 

Hodge.  Well,  I  thought  it  would  come  to  this,  I'll 
be  shot  if  I  didn't— So  here's  a  fine  job— But  what 
can  they  do  to  me? — ^They  can't  send  me  to  gaol  for 
carrying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason  in  it ;  and 
how  was  I  obligated  to  know  my  master  did  not  allow 
of  their  meetings :— The  worst  they  can  do  is  to  turn 
me  off,  and  I  am  sure  the  place  is  no  such  great  purchase 
— indeed,  I  should  be  sorry  to  leave  Mrs.  Rosetta,  see- 
ing as  how  matters  are  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end 
betwixt  us ;  but  she  and  I  may  keep  company  all  as 
one;  and  I  find  Madge  has  been  speaking  with  Gaffer 
Broad  wheels,  the  waggoner,  about  her  carriage -up  to 
London :  so  that  I  have  got  rid  of  she^  and  I  am  sure  I 
have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for  she  led  me  a 
t  life— But  that's  the  way  of  them  alL 
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A  ularne  o'these  wencbes,  they  make  snoh  a  pother^ 

Wbeii  onoe  tbej  have  let'n  a  man  have  his  will ; 
They're  always  a  whining  for  something  or  otiMr, 

And  cry  he's  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  tho'f  he  speaks  them  ne'er  so  fairly. 
Still  they  keep  teaxing,  teaadng  on : 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
Till  promise  yoo've  made  'em ; 
And  after  they Ve  got  it. 

They  tell  yon add  rot  it, 

Their  character's  blasted,  they're  rnin'd,  undone: 
Then  to  be  sore,  sir. 
There  is  bat  one  core,  sir. 
And  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage.  [£xtt^ 

SCENE  II.    A  Greenhouse. 

Enter  young  Meadows. 

Young  M.  I  am  ^ad  I  had  the  precaution  to  bring 
this  suit  of  clothes  in  my  bundle,  though  1  hardly  know 
myself  in  them  again,  they  appear  so  strange,  and  feel 
so  imweildy.  However,  my  gardener's  jacket  goes  on 
no  more.-— X  wonder  this  girl  does  not  come;  [Lookkig 

at  his  Watchl  perhaps  she  won't  come. Why,  thea 

ril  go  into  tne  village,  take  a  post-chaise,  and  depart 
witlH>ut  any  further  ceremony. 


How  much  superior  beauty  awes, 

The  coldest  bosoms  find; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  draws. 

To  sense  and  sweetness  join'd. 
The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show. 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
Is  doubly  valu'd,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 

Hark !  she  comes. 
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Enter  Sm  William  Miadows  and  Hawthorn. 
Toung  M.  Oonfnsion!  my  &lher!    What  can  this 


Sir  W.  Tom,  are  not  you  a  nd  boy,  Tom,  to  brin* 
me  a  hundred  and  forty  milea  here^May  I  never  do  an 
ill  torn,  bat  yon  deserve  to  hateyoor  head  broke;  and 
I  have  a  good  mind,  |^ly»What,  sirrah,  don't  yon 
think  it  worth  yonr  while  to  speak  to  me? 

VoungM,  ForglTo  me,  sir;  I  own  I  hare  been  in  a 
faolt. 

Sir  W.  In  a  fimltl  to  ron  away  from  me  because  I 
was  Boing  to  do/oo  good— May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn, 
Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did  not  pick  out  as  fine  a  girl  for 
him,  partly,  u  any  in  Bngland  I  and  the  rascal  ran  away 
from  me,  and  came  here  and  tnm'd  gardener.  And 
pray  what  did  yoo  propose  to  yourself,  Tom  ?  I  know 
you  were  always  fond  of  boUny,  as  thev  call  it;  did 
yon  intend  to  keep  the  trade  going,  and  advertise  fmit- 
treet  and  flowering-shrubs,  to  be  bad  at  Meadows'  nur- 
serv? 

Haw,  No,  sir  William,  I  apprehend  the  young  gen- 
tleman designed  to  lay  by  the  profession ;  for  he  has 
quitted  the  habit  already. 

Young  M.  I  am  so  astonished  to  see  yon  here,  sir,  that 
I  don't  know  what  to  say:  but  lassure  you,  if  you  had 
not  come,  I  shduld  have  returned  home  to  you  diraotly. 
Pray,  sir,  how  did  yoo  find  me  out? 

Sir  W,  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matter :  it  was  partly  by 
accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  but  what  does  that  sig- 
nify f-^tell  me,  boy,  how  stands  your  stomach  towards 
matrimony :  do  you  think  you  could  digest  a  wife 
now? 

Voung  M.  Pray,  sir,  don't  mention  it:  I  shall  always 
behave  myself  u  a  duUful  son  ought :  I  will  never  marry 
without  your  oonsent,  and  I  hope  you  won't  force  me 
lo  do  it  against  my  own. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  this  mighty  provoking,  master  Haw- 
thorn ?  Why,  sirrah,  did  you  ever  see  the  lady  1  designed 
for  you  ? 


60  LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE.  ^  ACT  S, 

Young  M,  Sir,  I  don't  doabt  the  lady's  merit;  bat, 
at  present,  I  am  not  disposed 

Haw.  Nay  bat,  yoaog  gentleman,  fair  and  soflljr  i 
you  should  pay  some  respect  to  your  &ther  in  tms 
matter. 

Sir  W.  Respect,  master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  yoa  be  shall 
marry  her,  or  V\\  disinherit  him !  there's  once.  Look 
you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more  words  of  the  matter, 
I  have  brought  the  lady  here  with  me,  and  I'll  see  tou 
contracted  before  we  part;  or  you  shall  delve  and  plant 
encumbers  as  long  as  yon  live. 

Young  M.  Have  yon  brought  the  lady  here^  air?  I 
am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  W.  Why  sorry?  What,  then,  you  won't  marry 
her?  We'll  see  that!  Pray,  master  Hawthorn,  con- 
duct the  fair  one  in.  Ay,  sir,  yon.  may  fret  and  dance 
about,  trot  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  miles  an  hour,  if  you 
please^  but,  marry  whip  me,  I'm  resolved. 

Enter  KosETTAi 
Haw.  Here  is  the  lady,  sir  William. 
Sir  W,  Come  in,  madam ;  but  turn  Tonr  face  from 
him — he  wonld  not  marry  you  because  he  had  not  seen 

Jou :  but  I'll  let  him  know  my  choice  shall  be  his,  and 
e  shall  consent  to  marry  you  before  he  sees  you,  or 
not  an  acre  of  estate — Pray,  sir,  walk  this  way. 

Young  M.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinkiiig  your  condact 
a  little  extraordinary ;  bat,  since  you  urge  me  so  closely, 
I  must  telfyon  my  affections  are  engaged. 

Sir  W.  How,  Tom,  how? 

Young  M.  i  was  determined,  sir,  to  have  got  the 
better  of  my  inclination,  and  never  have  done  a  thing 
which  1  knew  would  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  W.  And  prav,  sir,  who  are  your  affections  en- 
gaged to?  Let  me  know  that. 

Young  M.  To  a  person^  sir,  whose  rank  and  fortune 
may  be  no  recommendation  to  her,  but  whose  charms 
and  accom{)lisfaments  entitle  her  to  a  monarch.  I  am 
sorry,  sir,  it's  impossible  for  me  to  comply  with  your 
commands,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  be  offended  if  I 
4uit  your  presence. 
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Sir  W.  Not  1,  not  io  the  least:  go  about  yoor  bttsi- 
n«88. 

Young  M.  JSir,  I  obe^. 

Haw,  Now,  madam,  is  the  time. 

^Rosetta  advances,    young  Meadows  turns  round 
and  sees  her. 

AIR. — ROSETTA. 

When  we  see  a  lover  laogaish. 
And  his  troth  and  honoar  prove. 

Ah !  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  love  for  love. 

Sir  W,  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  from  va»  now? 

Haw,  Perhaps,  sir  William,  your  son  does  not  like 
the  lady ;  and,  if  so,  ^iray  don't  put  k  force  upon  his 
inclination. 

Young  M.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method,  sir, 
to  let  me  see  you  are  acquainted  with  my  folly,  what- 
ever my  inclinations  are. 

Sir  W,  Well  but,  Tom,  snppose  I  give  my  consent 
to  yonir  marrying  this  y onng  woman  \ 

Young  M,  Yoor  consent,  sir? 

Ros.  C!ome>  sir  William,  we  have  carried  the  j^st  far 
^nouffh :  I  see  your  son.is  in  a  kind  of  embarrassment, 
and  I  dont  wonder  at  it;  but  this  letter,  which  I 
reoeived  from  him  a  few  days  before  I  left  my  father's 
house,  will,  I  apprehend,  expound  the  riddle.  He 
eannot  be  surprise  that  I  ran  away  from  a  ffentleman 
who  expressed  so  much  dislike  to  me;  and  what  has 
happened,  since  chance  has  brought  us  together  in  mas- 
querade, there  is  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform  him  of. 

Young  M.  What  is  all  this?  Pray  don't  make  a  jest 
of  nie! 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom,  if  it  is  nut 
truth !  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

YotmgM.  Sir! 

Ros.  Even  so ;  'Us  verj  true,  indeed.  In  short,  you 
have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman,  than  I  have 
a  gentlewoman ;  but  you  see  we  arc  designed  for  one 
anotlier,  'tis  plain. 
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•  Young  M.  I  know  not,  nuMlMn,  what  I  eitlier  hew  or 
see ;  a  flioasand  things  are  orowdiog  on  mj  imagioa- 
tion;  while,  like  one  jast  awakened  from  a  dream,  I 
doubt  which  u  reality,  which  delodon. 

Sir  W,  Well  then,  Tom,  oome  into  the  mr  a  bit,  and 
r^oTer  jooraelf. 

Young  M.  Naj,  dear  sir,  have  a  little  patience ;  do 
-von  give  her  to  me? 

Sir  W.  Give  her  to  yon!  ay,  that  I  do,  and  my  bless- 
ing into  the  bargain. 

Young  M,  Tron,  nr,  I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the 
world!  1  inquire  no  farther;  here  1  fix  tbe  atmost 
liottts  ef  my  hopes  and  happiness. 

DUETT. 

Young  M.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining, 

Fortnue  can  no  more  impart : 
Ros*  Let  my  eyes,  my  thooghts  exphuoiog* 

Speak  tbe  feelings  w  my  heart 
Young  M.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  teasing, 
Bos.  Love  with  leiigtb  of  years  iBereamiig, 

Together,    Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender. 

Here  my  faith  and  tfbth  1  plight; 
Constant  still,  and  kind  and  tender. 

May  onr  flames  burn  ever  bright ! 

Koto.  Give  yon  joy,  nr;  afid  yon,  hir  lady — And, 
under  favour,  rll  salute  you  too,  if  there's  no  fear  of 
jealousy. 

Young  M.  And  may  I  b^eve  this?  Pr*ythee  tell  me, 
dear  Rosetta ! 

Rot.  Step  into  the  house,  and  III  tell  yoa  erety 
thing;  I  most  entreat  the  sood  olBoea  of  sir  WilUam 
and  Mr.  Hawthf»m  immediately;  for  I  am  in  the 
utmost  uneasiness  about  my  poor  friend,  Lucinda. 

Haw.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Hos.  I  don't  know ;  but  I  have  reason  to  fear  I  left 
her  jast  now  in  very  disagreeable  oironmstances :  faow« 
ever  I  hope  if  there's  any  mischief  &llen  oat  between 
her  father  and  her  lover— 

Haw.  Tbe  mnsic-master!  I  thought  so. 
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Sir  W.  Wbat,  is  there  a  loyer  in  the  oaae?  Maj  I 
gever  do  an  ill  tarn,  bat  I  am  glad,  so  I  am !  for  we'll 
make  a  deoUe  wadding;  and,  by  way  of  oelebratine 
it,  take  a  trip  to  London,  to  ahow  the  brides  totae  m 
tlw  pleasares  of  the  town.  And,  master  Hawthorn,  yon 
ihall  be  of  the  party — Come,  obildren,  go  before  as. 

Haw,  Thank  yoa,  sir  William ;  111  go  into  the  hoose 
with  yoa,  and  to  oharch  to  see  the  yoong  folks  married ; 
but  as  to  London,  I  beg  to  be  exonsed. 

AIB. 

If  ever  I'm  catch'd  in  those  regions  of  smoke* 

Tliat  seat  of  confusion  and  noise, 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  slumber  nnbroke. 

Nor  the  pleasure  the  country  enjoys. 
Naymore,  let  them  take  me,  to  punish  my  sin. 

Where,  gaping,  the  oocknies  they  fleece ; 
€3ap  me  np  with  their  monsters,  cry,  9iasterf  walk  in. 

And  show  me  for  twopence  a-piece.  lEspeunt, 

SCENE  III.    Justice  Woodcock's  Hall 
Ettter  Justice  Woodcock,  Mes.  Deborah  Wood- 
cock, LuciNDA,  Eustace,  and  Hodoe. 

Mr$»  D.  Why,  brother,  do  yoa  think  I  can't  hear,  or 
see,  or  make  ase  of  my  senses?  I  tell  ;|roa,  I  left  that 
fellow  locked  op  in  her  closet ;  and,  while  I  have  been 
with  yon,  they  liaTe  broke  open  the  door,  anS'got  him 
out  again. 

Jut.  W.  Well,  yon  bear  what  they  say. 

Mn.  D.  I  care  not  what  they  say ;  it's  yon  enconrage 

them  in  their  impudence ^Harkye,  hussy,  will  yoa 

fiu^e  me  down  that  I  did  not  lock  the  fallow  op? 

Lttc.  Re#lly»  annt,  I  don't  know  what  yoa  mean ; 
when  yoa  e  |c  intelligibly,  I'll  answer  yoa. 

Eutt.  Seriously,  madam,  this  is  carrying  the  jest  a 
little  too  &r. 

Mrs,  D.  What,  then,  I  did  not  catch  yoa  together  in 
her  chamber,  nor  overhear  yonr  design  of  going  off 
to-oight,  nor  find  the  bandies  packed  up— «-^ 
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Bust,  Ha.  U,  ha. 

Luc.  Why,  aantj  yon  rave. 

Mrs,  D.  mother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  woman,  she  con- 
fessed the  whole  affair  to  me  from  first  to-  last;  and  in 
this  Tery  place  was  down  upon  her  marrow-bones  for 
half  «n  hour  together,  to  beg  1  would  conceal  it  front 
yon. 

Hodge,  Oh  Lord  T  Oh  Lord ! 

Mrs.D.  What,  sirraii,  would  yon  lirazen  me  too! 
vTake  that.  [Bores  him. 

Hodge.  I  wish  yon  would  keep  your  hands  to  your- 
self! yon  strike  me,  because  you  have  been  telling  liis 
worship  stories. 

Jus.  IV,  Wh J,  sister,  you  are  tipsy ! 

Mrs.  D,  I  tipsy,  brother ! — I — that  never  touch  a 
drop  of  any  thing  strong  from  year's  end  to  year's  end ; 
but  now  and  then  a  little  anniseed  water,  when  I  have 
got  the  colic. 

Luc.' Well,  aunt,  you  have  been  complaining  of  the 
stomaofa-ach  all  day ;  and  may  have  taken  too  powerful 
a  dose  of  your  cordial. 

Jus.  W.  Gome,  come,  I  see  well  enough  hoW  it  Is; 
this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invenliouj  to  make  herself 
appear  wiser  but,  you  simpleton,  did  you  not  know  I 
mast  find  y4Hi  out? 

EntefSm  William  Meadows,  Hawthorn, 
RosETTA,  and  young  Meadows. 

Young  M.  Bless  me,  sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 

Sir  W,  Cocksboiies,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are  you  there ^ 

Eust.  Plague  on't,  this  rencounter  is  unlucky — Sir 
William,  your  servant. 

Sir  W*  Your  servant,  again :  and  A%io,  Heartily  yonr 
servant;  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  out  r^.m  gisd  to 
meet  yon.  • 

Jus.  W,  Pray,  sir  William,  are  yon  acquainted  with 
this  person  ? 

Sir  W,  What,  with  Jack  Eostace?  why  he's  my 
kinsman:  his  mother  and  I  wtte  coosin-gemiant  once 
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removed,  and  Jack's  a  Terj  wcrthjr  joong  fellow ;  luaj 
I  oever  do  an  ill  torn,  if  I  tell  a  word  of  a  lie. 

/iu.  W.  Well  but.  sir  William,  let  me  tell  joa,  you 
know  nothing  of  tue  matter;  this  man  is  a  music - 
master ;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a  scraper  of  catgut, 
and  teaches  my  daughter  to  sing. 

Sir  W.  What,  Jack  Bastaoe  a  mnsic-master !  no,  no ; 
I  know  him  better. 

Eust,  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry  on  this 
absord  farce  any  longer; — What  that  gentleman  tells 
you  is  yery  true,  sir ;  I  am  no  music-master,  indeed. 
Jnu,  W.  Yon  are  not,  yon  own  it  then? 
£tist.  Nay-  more,  sir,  I  am,  as  this  lady  has  repre- 
sented me,  [P<mtmg  to  Mrs.  Deborah]  your  daughter's 
lover :  whom,  with  her  own  consent,  I  did  intend  to 
have  carried  off  this  niglit;  but  now  that  sir  William 
Meadows  is  here,  to  tell  you  who  and  what  1  am,  I 
throw  myself  upon  your  generosity;  from  which  I  expect 
g^ter  advantages  than  1  could  reap  from  any  imposi- 
tion on  your  unsuspicious  nature. 

Mrs.  D.  Well,  brother,  what  have  yon  to  say  for 
yoarself  now  ?    You  have  made  a  precious  day's  work 
of  it!  Had  ray  advice  been  taken!  Oh,  1  atn  ashamed  of 
you ;  but  you  are  a  weak  man,  and  it  can't  be  help'd ; 
however,  you  should  let  wiser  beads  direct  you. 
'  Luc.  Itear  papa,  pardon  me. 
Sir  W.  Ay,  do,  sir,  forgive  her ;  my  cousin  Jack  will 
,    ntke'  her  a  good  husband,  I'll  answer  for  it.  - 

Has.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  speak  two  or 
three  words  to  his  worship. — Gome,  my  dear  sir,  though* 
yoo  refuse  all  the  world,  I  am  sure  you  can  deny  me 
nothing:   love  is  a  venial  fault^-~You  know  what  1 

mean. Be  reconciled  to  your  daughter,  I  conjure 

you,  fay  the  memory  of  oar  past  afteotions What, 

not  a  word? 

AIR.. 

Go,  naughty  man;  I  can't  abide  you ; 

Are  then  our  vows  so  soon  forgot  r 
Ah  I  now  [  see  if  1  bad  tried  you, 

W4iat  would  have  been  my  hopeful  lot. 
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Bat  here  I  cbarji^  yoe — Make  them  hmppj ; 
~'       "     "  '  "leirbliM: 


Bless  the  food  pair,  and  crown  their  t 
MUe.  be  a  dear,  good 
Aoa  rii  reward  jroa  ^ 


fdoflie.  be  a  dear,  good  nator'd  ][»Appyj 
oa  rii  reward  voa  with  a  kiss. 


Mrs.  D.  Come,  tarn  ont  of  the  house,  and  be  thank- 
ful th^t  my  brother  does  not  hang  yov,  for  he  ooald  do 
it;  Jie's  a  justice  of  peace; — torn  out  of  the  hoqae,  I 
say: 

Ju$.  W.  Who  gave  yoo  authority  to  tarn  him  out  of 
the  house  P— he  shall  stay  wh^re  be  is. 

Mrs,  D.  He  shan't  marry  my  niece. 

Jtu.  W,  Shan't  he?  but  Til  show  voa  the  difference 
now ;  I  say  he  shall  marr j  her,  aad  what  will  yoo  do 
about  it? 

Mrs,  D,  And  you  will  give  hiip  yow  eptate  too,  will 
you? 

Jus,  W,  Yes,  I  will.         v 

Mrs.  D.  Why  I'm  sure  he's  a  yM;aboQ4« 

Jus.  W,  I  like  him  the  better;  4  would  hftTo  lum  • 
vagabond. 

Mrs,D,  Brother,  brother! 

Ifoto.  Come,  come,  madam,  all's  very,  well ;  and  I  seo 
my  neighbour  is  what  1  iilways  thought  him,  a  aun  of 
sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  W»  May  I  never  do  m  ill  tprn*  bat  I  aay  so 
too. 

Jus.  W,  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daughter^  and 
bless  yoo  both  together ;  but  hark  you*  no  moaey  till  I 
die.    Sister  Deborah,  you're  a  fool. 

Mrs,  D,  Ah,  brother,  brother,  you're  a  uUy  pM  man. 

Haw,  Adds  me,  or,  here  are  some  of  yomr  neighboarf 
come  to  visit  you,  and  I  suppose  to  make  Up  tne  com- 
pany of  your  statute  ball ;  yonder's  music  too,  I  aee  ; 
shall  we  eujoy  ourselves? 

Evtd  V Wagers,  4«. 

If  so,  give  me  yoor  hand. 

Jus,  W,  Why  here's  my  hand,  and  we  will  enjoy 
ourselves.  Heaven  bless  you  both,  ofaildren,  I  say • 
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FINALE. 

Henoe  with  oares,  complainiSy  and  frowniag:, 

Welcome  jollity  aod.joj  ; 
Bw*rj  grief  in  pleasure  drowoing, 

Mirtb  thu  happj  aight  emploj : 
Left  to  friendsnip  do  our  datj. 

Laogli  and  ring  gome  good  old  strain  ; 
Drink  a  health  to  loVe  and  beantj — 

May  thej  long  in  tiiamph  reign. 
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'rhefoUotving  AlRS,-^c.  are  omitted  in  the  Repreten- 
tation  : 

.    AIR. — LUCINDA. 

When  once  love*s  sabtle  poison  gains 

A  passage  to  Uie  female  breast. 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  the  veins, 

£aoh  wish,  and  every  thoaght's  possest. 

To  heal  the  pan^  our  minds  endure* 

Reason  in  vain  ito  skill  applies; 
Nought  can  afford  the  heart  a  cure, 

But  what  is  pleasing  to  the  eyes. 

AIR. — LUCINDA. 

We  women,  like  weak  Indians  trade. 
Whose  judgment  tinsel  show  decojs ; 

Dupes  to  our  follj  we  are  made^ 
While  artful  man  the  gain  envoys: 

We  give  our  treasure,  to  be  paid 
A  paltry,  poor  return !  in  toys. 

AIR. — EUSTACE. 

Think,  my  fairest,  how  delay 

Danger  every  moment  bringa; 
Time  Ues  swift,  and  will  away; 

Time,  that's  ever  on  its  wings : 
Doubting  and  suspense  at  best. 

Lovers  late  repentance  cost; 
Let  us,  eager  to  oe  blest, 

Seise  occasion  e'er  'tis  lost. 
» 
Duett. — Eustace  and  Lucinda. 

Kust.  Let  rakes  and  libertines,  resign'd 
To  sensual  pleasures,  range! 
Here  all  the  sex's  charms  I  find. 
And  ne'er  can  cool  or  change.* 
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Luc*    L«t  vain  o(M|oettos  and  prude*  oono«al 
What  inont  their  hourla  denire; 
With  pride  my  paasian  [  reveal, 
Oh  I  may  it  ne'er  expire. 

£oth.  The  ton  ihaJl  oeaie  to  apread  ita  li^ht^ 
The  alara  their  orbita  leave, 
And  fair  oreatioo  aiok  in  night. 
When  I  my  dear  deceive. 

AIR. — YOVNO  MEADOWS. 

In  vain  I  evVy  art  eiiay, 

To  pluolc  the  venom'd  shaft  away,         .  ■ 

That  rauliiles  in  mv  lieart : 
Deep  in  Uie  centre  nx'd  ana  bound-— ^  * 

My  effbrta  but  enlarge  the  wound, 

And  fiercer  make  tlie  smart. 

AIR. — ROSSTTA. 

Cease,  gay  sedooer,  pride  to  take, 

In  triumphs  o'er  the  fair; 
Since  clowns  as  well  can  act  the  rake, 

As  those  in  liiffher  sphere. 
Where  then,  to  shun  a  shameful  fate, 

Sliall  helpless  beauty  go? 
In  ev'ry  rank,  in  evVy  state. 

Poor  woman  finds  a  foe* 

AIR. — ROSSTTA. 

lis  not  wealth,  it  ia  not  birth, 
'  Can  value  to  the  soul  convey  -, 
Minds  possess  superior  worth, 
Which  chance  nor  gives,  nor  takes  away. 

Like  the  son  tiue  merit  shows } 
By  nature  warm,  by  nature  bright ;  . 

Witli  inbred  flames  he  nobly  glows. 
Nor  needs  tlie  aid  of  burrowed  light. 
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AIR.-^'LVCiyDA. 

If  ever  a  fond  inclination 

Rose  in  yonr  bosom  to  rob  yon  of  rest. 
Reflect  witQ  a  little  compassion. 

On  the  soft  pangs  which  preraiPd  in  my  breast 
Oh  where,  where  would  yon  fly  me? 

Can  yon  deny  me,  thus  torn  and  distress'd  ? 
Think,  when  my  lover  was  by  me^ 

Would  I,  how  could  I,  refuse  his  request? 
Kneeling^  before  you,  let  me  implore  yon; 

Look  on  me  sighing,  crying,  dyings 
Ahl  is  there  no  language  can  move? 

If  I  have  been  too  complying. 
Hard  was  the  conflict  'twuLt  duty  and  lov#. 


C.  WhitdDcfaam,  Printer,  Chiswkk. 
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The  songs  which  are  omitted  in  representation  are 
inserted  at  the  end  of  the  opera. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.  A  rural  Prospect,  with  a  MUt  ai  Work. 
Several  People  emploved  about  it ;  on  one  Side'a  House, 
Patty  reading  in  the  Window:  on  the  other  a  Bam, 
where  Pannt  sits  mending  a  Net;  Giles  appears  at 
a  Distance  in  the  Mill;  Fairfield  and  Ralph 
taking  Sackt  from  a  Cart* 

CHORUS. 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  strife, 
O  bow  blest  the  miller's  Kfe ! 
Gheerfol  working  through  the  day, 
Still  he  laughs  and  sin^  away. 

Nought  can  vex  him. 

Nought  perplex  him. 
While  there's  gnst  to  make  him  gay. 

DUETT. 

Let  the  great  enjoy  the  blessings 

By  indulgent  fortune  sent : 
What  can  wealth,  can  gprandeur  offer, 
.  Mora  than  plealy  and  content? 
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Fair,  Well  done,  well  4oii6;  'tis  a  sore  sign  work 
f^oes  on  merrily  when  folks  sing  at  it.  Stop  the  mill 
there;  and  dost  hear,  son  Ralph,  hoist  jron  sacks  of 
floor  upon  this  oart,  lad,  and  dfrive  it  ap  to  lord  Aim- 
worth's:  coming  from  Ijondon  last  night  with  Strang 
company,  no  donbt  there  are  calls  enough  for  it  by  this 
time. 

Ralph,  Ay,  feyther,  whether  or  not,  there's  no  doubt 
bot  yoo'U  find  enow  for  a  body  to  do. 

Fair.  What  dost  matter  f  Is't  not  a  strange  plagoe 
that  thoo  canst  never  go  about  any  thing  with  a  good 
will;  marrain  take  it,  what's  come  o'er  the  boy?  So 
then  thoQ  wilt  not  set  a  hand  to  what  I  have  desired 
thee? 

RaipK  Why  don't  yon  speak  to  si|fter  Fttt  to  do 
some  thinr  then  ?  I  thoag]it  when  she  came  home  to  as, 
after  my  old  lady's  death,  she  was  to  hare  been  of  some 
nse  in  the  hoote;  bot  instead  of  that,  she  sits  there  all 
day,  reading  outlandish  books,  dressed  like  a  fine  ma- 
damasel :  and  the  never  a  word  yon  says  to  she. 
^  Fair,  Sirrah^  don't  speak  so  disrespectfally  of  thy 
sister;  thou  wilt  never  nave  the'tithe  of  her  deserts. 

Ralph,  Whv,  I'll  read  and  write  with  her  for  what 
she  dares ;  and  as  for  playing  on  the  hapsichols,  I  thinks 
her  rich  godmother  might  nave  learn'd  her  something 
more  properer,  seeing  she  did  not  remember  to  leave 
her  a  legacy  at  last. 

Fair,  That's  none  of  thy  business,  sirrah. 

Ralph.  A  fanner's  wife  painting  pictores,  and  playing 
on  the  hapsiools;  why  111  be  hang'd  now,  for  all  as  old 
as  she  is,  if  she  knows  any  more  abont  milking  a  cow^ 
than  I  do  of  sewing  a  petticoat 

Fair.  Ralph,  thou'  hast  been  drinking  this  morning. 

Ralph,  Well,  if  so  be  as  I  have,  it's  noth^ig  out  uf 
your  pocket,  nor  mines  neither. 

fair.  Who  has  been  giving  thee  liqoor,  sirrah P 

Ralph.  Why  it  was  wind--a  gentleman  gore  me. 

Fair,  Agentlenaa! 

Ralph.  Yes^  a  gentleman  that's  come  piping  hot  from 
London:  he  u  SbIow  at  the  Cat  and  JBagpipes;  Icod 
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he  ridet  a  ohoioe  bit  of  a  oag.  I  dare  to  SMT-she'd  fetch 
as  £ood  as  forty  pound  at  ever  a  fair  in  all  Engtand. 

Fair.  A  fia^s  end  for  what  slw'd  fetch ;  miod  thy  basi- 
nets, or  by  toe  lord  Harry-^-^ 

Ralph.  Why  1  won't  do  another  hand's  turn  to-day 
now,  so  that's  flaL 

Fair,  Thoo  wilt  not » 

Ralph.  Wh^  no  I  wont;  so  what  argufies  yoar  pal^ 
ting  yourself  m  a  passion,  feyther?  I've  promised  to  go 
back  to  the  gentleman  ;•  and  I  don't  know  but  what  he's 
a  lord  too;  and  mayhap  he  may  do  more  for  me  than 
yon  thinks  of. 

Fair,  Well,  son  Ralph,  ran  thy  gait;  bat  remember 
I  tell  thee,  thon  wilt  repent  this  nntowardness. 

Raiph,  Why,  bow  shall  I  repent  it?  Mavbap  Toa'il 
torn  me  out  of  yonr  service ;  «  mateh ;  with  all  hearts 
— •leod  I  don't  care  three  brass  pins. 


If  thafs  all  yo«  wanL  who  the  plague  will  be  sorry? 
Twere  better  by.  half  to  dig  stones  in  a  quarry ; 

For  my  share,  I'm  weary  of  what  is  got  by't : 
S'flesh !  here's  such  a  racket,  such  scolding  and  coUing, 
Yon're  never  content,  foul  when  folks  are  a  toiling. 

And  drudging  like  horses  from  morning  till  night. 

Yoo  tUnk  I'm  afraid;  but  the  diff'renoe  to  show  yon,    < 
First  yonder's  yoor  shovel ;  your  sacks  too  I  throw  ^on ; 

Henceforward  take  eare  of  yonr  matters  who  will : 
lliey're  welcome  to  slave  for  your  wages  who  need  'om ; 
Tol  lol  de  rol  lol,  I  have  pnrehas'd  my  freedom. 

And  never  hereafter  sfaaH  work  at  the  mill.      [£ctt. 

Fair.  Dear  heait,  dear  heart!  I  Mitsl  this  ungrar 
wvm  boy  pots  me  quite  beside  myself.  Pfttty,  my  dear, 
ooBM  down  into  the  yard  a  Utild*  and  keep  me  eompany 
—and  TOO,  thieves,  vagabonda*  gipsies,  out  here!  'tif 
yo«  debaueb  ny  aoo.  [i^riiwi  off  Giptieu 
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Enter 'V ATT Y  from  the  Houte, 

AIR.*--PATTY.  ^ 

In  love  to  pine  &nd  lan^oisb. 

Vet  know  your  passion  rain ; 
To  hari>our  heart-lell  anguish, 

Yet  fear  to  tell  joar  pain : 

What  powers  unrelenting, 
Se?erer  ills  inventing. 

Can  sharpen  pangs  like  these  ^ 
Where  days  and  nights  tormenting, 
Yield  not  a  moment's  ease? 

Fair.  Well,  Patty,  master  €k»odmaB,  my  lord's  stewt 
ard  has  been  with  me  just  now,  and  I  find  we  are  like 
to  have  great  doings ;  his  lordship  has  brought  dowit 
sir  Harry  Sycamore  and  bis  lamily,  and  there  is  mora 
company  expected  in  a  few  days. 

Pat.  1  know  sir  Harry  very  well ;  be  is  by  marriage 
a  distant  relation  of  my  lord's. 

Fair.  Pra^  what  sort  of  a  young  body  is  the  daughter 
there  ?  1  think  she  used  to  be  with  you  at  the  castle, 
three  or  four  soinmers  ago,  when  my  young  lord  wa4 
out  upon  bis  travels. 

Pat.  Oh!  very  often;  she  was  a  great  favourite  of 
my  lady's :  pray,  father,  is  she  come  down  ? 

Fmr,  Why  you  know  the  report  last  night,  abont  my 
lord's  going  to  be  married.  By  what  I  can  learn  sKe 
is ;  and  there  is  likely  Lo  be  a  nearer  relationship  be- 
tween the  families,  ere  long.  It  seenis  his  lordship  wa» 
not  over  willing  for  the  match,  but  the  friends  on  both 
sides  in  iiondon.  presfied  it  so  hard:  then  there's  a 
swin^ng  fortune;  master  Goodman  tells  me,  a  matter 
of  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  pcMnds. 
'  Pat.  It  it  was  a  million,  father,  it  would  not  be  more 
than  mjf  lord  A.im worth  deserves;  I  suppose  the  wedr 
diii^  will  be  celebrated,  here  at  fhe  manaion-lioiM^.  . 
•    JPotr.  So  it  is  thought,  as  soon  aa  tilings  can  b^  pnfr- 

perly  prepared And  now,  Patty,  if  1  could  but  see 

thee  a  little  merry — Ck>me,  bless  tm,  ptndc  op  thy  spi- 
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riU^t^o  be  tare  thoa  bast  swUiiiMd,  io  the  death  of 
tbj  lady,  a  heary  loss ;  she  was  a -parent  to  thee ;  nay, 
»>  and  better,  inasmooh  as  she  took  thee  when  tboo  wert 
J>at  a  babe,  and  gmve  thee  an  edooatioii  which  thy  oata- 
ral  parents  ooold  not  afford  to  do. 

Pat.  Ah!  dear  father,  don't  mention  what  perhaps 
has  been  my  greatest  nisfortane. 

Fmr,  Nay  then,  PaUy,  what's  become  of  all  thy  senie 
that  people  talk  so  raaoh  aboat? But  I  have  some- 
thing to  say  to  thee  which  I  would  have  thee  consider 
aerionsly. — I  believe  I  need  not  tell  thee,  my  child,  that 
a  young  maiden,  after  she  is  marriageable,  especially  if 
sfaie  has  an^  thing  about  her  to  draw  people's  notice,  is 
liable  to  ill  tongnes,  and  a  many  cross  accidents ;  so 
that  the  sooner  she's  oot  of  harm's  way  the  better.  I 
any,  then,  a  yonng  woman's  best  safeguard  is  a  jj^ood 
hasband.  Now  tlwre  is  oor  neighbour,  fanner  Giles; 
He  is  a  sober,  honest,  industrious,  younr  fellow,  and  one 
of  the  wealthiest  in  these' parts;  be  is  greatly  Uken 
with  thee ;  and  it  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  told  thee 
I  should  be  glad  to  have  him  for  a  son-in-law. 

Pat,  And  I  have  told  yon  as  often,  father,  I  would 
■  submit  myself  entirely  to  yonr  direction ;  whatever 
you  think  proper  for  me  is  so. 

Fair.  Wby  that's  spoken  like  a  dntifnl,  sensible  girl ; 
get  thee  in,  then,  and  leare  me  to  manage  it— Perhaps 
our  neighbonr  Giles  is  not  a  gentleman ;  but  what  are 
the  greatest  part  of  our  country  gentlemen  good  for? 

Fat,  Very  true,  fether.  [Exit  into  the  Cottage, 

Enter  Giles. 

Giles,  Well,  master  Fairfield,  you  and  miss  Pat  hare 
bad  a  long  discourse  together;  did  you  tell  her  that  1 
was  come  down? 

i'air.  No,  in  truth,  friend  Giles;  but  I  mentioned 
our  aflSur  at  a  disUnoe ;  and  I  think  there  is-  no  fear. 

GUet,  Thafs  right-^nd  when  shall  us^You  do 
know  1  have  told  yon  my  mind  often  and  often. 

Fair,  Ftoner,  give  as  4by  hand;  nobody  doabU  thy 
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good  will  to  me  and  my  gk\ ;  tnd  yon  mty  take  my 
word,  I  would  rather  give  her  to  thee  than  another;  for 
I  am  main  certain  thoa  wilt  make  her  a  good  husband. 

GUes.  Thanks  to  your  kind  opinion,  master  Pairfieid ; 
if  8uch  be  my  hap,  I  hope  there  will  be  no  canse  of 
eemplaint 

Fair.  And  I  )>romise  thee  my  daughter  will  make 
thee  a  ohoioe  wife.  Bat  thou  know^  friend  Giles, 
that  I,  and  all  beionj^s  to  me,  have  great  obligations  to 
lord  Aimworth'a  family ;  Patty>  in  particular,  would  be 
one  of  the  most  ongratefnl  wretches  this  day  breathin|^» 
if  she  was  to  do  the  smallest  thing  contrary  to  their 
oonsent  and  approbation. 

Giles,  Nay,  nay,  'tis  well  enough  known  to  all  the 
country  she  wss  the  old  lady's  daiiing. 

Fair.  Well,  master  Giles,  I'll  assure  thee  she  is  not 
one  whit  less  obliged  to  my  lord  himself.  When  his 
mother  was  taken  off  so  suddenW,  and  his  affairs  called 
him  up  to  London,  if  Batty  would  have  remained  at  the 
castle,  she  might  have  had  the  command  of  all ;  or  if 
she  would  have  gone  any  where  else,  he  would  havn 
paid  for  her  fixing,  let  the  cost  be  what  it  wonld. 

GUes,  Whv,  for  that  matter,  folks  did  not  spare  te 
say,  that  my  lord  bad  a  sort  of  a  sneaking  kindness  for 
her  himself:  and  I  remeriiber,  at  one  time,  it  was  rife 
all  about  the  neighbourhood,  that  she  was  actually  lo 
be  our  ladv. 

Fair.  Pfao,  pho!  a  paok  of  woman's  tales. 

GUes.  Nay,  to  be  sare  they'll  say  any  thing. 

Fair.  My  lord's  a  man  of  a  better  way  of  thinking, 
friend  Giles — but  this  is  neither  here  nor  there  to  our 
business— Have  you  been  at  the  castle  yet  ? 

GUes.  Who,  I!  bless  your  heart  I  did  not  hear  a 
syllable  of  his  lordship's  being  come  down,  till  yow 
lad  told  me. 

Fair.  No!  why  then  go  up  to  my  lord,  let  hia  know 
von  have  a  mind  to  make  a  matoh  with  my  danghter. 
hear  what  he  has  to  say  to  it,  and  aflarwaiils  wo  wiH 
try  if  we  can't  settle  matters. 
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Giki,  Go  op  to  my  lord?  lood,  if  Uitt  be  all,  I'll 
do  it  with  the  big^gest  pleasore  in  life.— --Bal  wbere'» 
miM  Pkt?  Might  not  one  ax  ber  how  she  do? 

Fair.  Never  spare  it;  sbe't  within  there. 

GUet»  I  see*  her— odd  rabbit  it,  thia  hatch  is  locked 
noir — miss  Pat^-oiiss  Ftttty— she  makes  believe  sot  to 
hear  me. 

Fair,  Well,  well,  nerer  nund;  thoo'U  oomo  and  eat 
a  morsel  of  dinner  with  os. 

OUe9,  Nay,  bot  jost  to  have  a  bit  of  a  joke  with  her 
at  fuvsant-^miss  Pat,  1  say— won't  yon  open  ilie  door? 

AIB. 

Hark!  ^tis  I,  yonr  own  true  lover; 
After  walking  three  long  iniles. 
One  kind  look  at  least  diseorer^ 
Come  and  speak  a  word  to  Giles. 
You  alone  my  heart  I  fix  on : 
Ah,  you  litUe  conning  vixen! 
I  can  see  your  rognish  smiles. 
Addslidsl  my  mina  is  so  possest, 
Till  we're  sped,  I  shan't  have  rest. 
Only  say  the  thing's  a  bak^ia, 
Here  an  yon  like  it. 
Ready  to  strike  it,  \ 

There's  at  once  an  end  of  argoiug: 
I'm  her's,  she's  mine ; 
Thus  we  seal,  and  thus  we  sign.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Patty  frin  the  Cottage, 
Fair,  Patty,  child,  why  wooldst  not  thou  opeu  the 
door  for  our  neighbour  Giles  ? 
Pat,  Really,  father,  I  did  not  know  what  was  the 


Fair,  Well,  our  neighbour  Giles  will  be  here  another 
time ;  he'll  be  here  again  presently.  He's  gone  up  to  the 
castle,  PattjT :  thou  kaow'st  it  would  not  be  right  fur  us 
to  do  any  thing  without  giving  his  lordship  intelligenoe, 
so  1  have  sent  the  fiurmer  to  let  him  know  that  he  is 
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willine,  and  we  are  willing,  and,  wilh  bu  ]ordship*s 
Approbation 

Fat,  Oh,  dear  fatiier-— what  are  yon  goinr  to  Bay? 

Fair,  Naj,  child,  I  woald  not  hare  sthr'd  a  atep  for 
fifty  ponndSfWithoot  ad rertimng  his  lordship  befoteband. 

Pot.  Bot  snreW,  surely,  yon  liave  not  done  this  rash, 
this  precipitate  thing  f 

Fair,  How  rash,  bow  is  it  rath,  Patty?  I  don't  nnder- 
sUndthee.  * 

Pat.  Ob,  yon  have  distressed  roe  beyond  iina|rination 
— bot  why  wonM  yon  not  give  me  notioe,  speak  to  mo 
first  P 

Fair.  Why  han't  I  spoken  to  th6e  an  hundred  times  ? 
No,  Ftitty^  'tis  thou  that  woatdst  distress  me,  and 
thoo'lt  break  my  heart. 

Pat.  Dear  fiitber ! 

Fair.  All  I  desire  is  to  see  thee  well  settled ;  and 
now  that  I  am  likely  to  do  so,  thou  art  not  contented. 
I  am  sore  the  larmer  is  as  siglitly  a  clever  lad  at  any  in 
the  country ;  and  is  he  not  as  good  as  we? 

Pat,  Tis  very  tme,  fiither,  I  am  to  blame;  pray  for- 
give me. 

jPosr.  Forgive  tbee !  Lord  help  thee,  my  child,  I  am 
not  angry^  with  thee ;  but  quiet  thyself,  Patty,  and  thou*lt 
see  all  this  will  turn  out  ror  the  best.  [Exit. 

Pat.  What  will  become  of  roe?— My  lord  will  cer- 
tainly ima||pne  this  is  done  with  my  consent Well, 

is  he  not  himself  jcoing  to  be  married  to  a  lady,  suitable 
to  him  in  rank,  soitabfe  to  him  in  fortune,  an  this  iarmer 
is  to  me ;  and  under  what  pretence  can  I  refuse  the 
hnsband  my  father  has  found  for  me?  Shall  I  say  that 
I  have  dared  to  raise  my  inclinations  above  my  condi- 
tion, and  presumed  to  love  where  my  duty  taught  me 
only  gratitude  and  respect?  Alas!  wno  could  live  in 
the  house  with  lord  AimwcN>th,  see  him,  converse  wilh 
biffl,  and  not  love  him!  I  have  this  consolation,  how- 
ever, my  folly  is  yet  undisoover'd  to  any;  else,  bow 
should  1  be  ridiculed  and  despised !  nay.  would  nut  my 
lord  himself  despise  me,  eapeoially  if  he  knew  that  I 


8CBNS  2.  THE  MILL*  13 

have  mora  Uwo  oooe  conntrued  bis  nalaral  affabilily  and 
politenoM  inlo  Mnliments  as  unworth v  pf  him,  M  miiw 
»re  bold  and  extravagaut.    Unexampled  Tanitj. 

AIR. 

Ah !  wh.f  sboald  fate,  parsoiiif 

A  wretched  thing  liKe  me^ 
Heap  ruin  thus  on  ruin, 

And  add  to  miserv? 
The  griefs  I  languished  under 

In  secret  let  me  share: 
But  this  new  stroke  of  tnander 

Is  more  than  I  can  bear.  [ExU* 

SCENE  II.  A  Chamber  in  Lord  Aimworth's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Harry  Sycamore  and  Theodosia. 

SirH.  Well  but,  Theodosia,  child,  you  are  quite 
unreasonable. 

Theo,  Pardon  me,  papa,  it  is  not  I  am  unreasonable, 
but  yon ;  when  I  gave  way  to  my  inolinatious  for  Mr. 
Mervin,  he  did  not  seem  less  agreeable  to  ^ou  and  my 
mamma  than  he  was  acceptable  to  me.    It  is  therefore 

Jon  hate  been  nnreasoiMble,  in  first  enoouraffiug  Mr. 
fervin's  addresses,  and  afterwards  forbidding  him 
yoor  house;  in  order  to  bring  mo  down  here,  to  force 
nfe  on  a  gentleman 

5iriif.  Forte  YOU,  Oofsy,  what  do  you  mean?  By  the 
la,  I  woald  not  force  you  on  the  czar  of  Musoovpr. 

Theo,  And  yet,  papa,  what  else  can  I  call  it?  for 
though  lord  Aimworth  is  extremely  attentive  and 
obliging,  i  «ssare  you  he  is  by  no  meaos  one  of  the 
moat  araent  of  lovers. 

SirH.  Ardent,  ah!  there  it  is;  you  girls  never  think 
there  is  any  love,  without  kissing  and  hugging ;  but  you 
should  consider,  child,  mv  Ipra  Aimworth  is  a  polite 
map,  and  has  been  abroad  in  France  and  Italy,  where 
the^e  things  are  not  the  fashion:  I  remember  when  I 
was  on  my  travels,  among  the  mlidames  and  signoras, 
we  never  saluted  more  than  the  tip  of  the  ear. 
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Thco.  Retll  J,  pApa,  you  haye  a  rerj  strange  opinion 
of  my  doKcaoT. 

Sir  H»  Well  oone,  m^  poor  Doflsr,  I  see  yoo  are 
ohagrin'd,  bat  yon  know  it  is  not  my  fault ;  on  the  con- 
trary,  I  assure  you,  I  had  always  a  {jeat  rmrd  for 
young  Mervin,  and  should  hare  been  very  glad— 

Theo.  How  then,  papa,  oonld  yoo  join  in  forcing  me 
to  write  him  that  stranee  letter,  never  to  see  me  more? 
or  how  indeed  could  I  comply  with  your  commands? 
what  must  he  think  of  me? 

Sir  H.  Ay,  but  hold,  Dossy,  your  mamma  oouTinoed 
me  that  he  was  not  so  proper  a  son-in-law  for  us  pa  lord 
Aim  worth. 

Theo.  Convinced  you!  Ah,  my  dear  papa,  yon  were 
not  convinced. 

Sir  H»  What,  don't  I  knew  when  I  am  oonvinoed? 

Theo.  Why  no,  [Mpa;  because  your  good  nature  and 
easiness  of  temper  is  such,  that  you  pay  more  respect 
to  the  judgment  of  mamma,  and  less  to  your  own,  than 
you  ouffht  to  do. 

SirH,  Well,  but  Dowy,  don't  you  see  how  your 
mamma  loves  me  ?  If  the^  tin  of  my  little  fin^^er  does 
but  ache,  she's  like  a  bewitcned  woman ;  and  if  I  was 
to  die,  I  don't  believe  she  would  outlive  the  burying  of 
me :  nay,  she  has  loM  me  as  much  herself. 

Theo,  Her  fondness  indeed  is  very  extraordinary. 

Sir  H.  Besides,  could  you  give  up  the  prospect  of 
being  a  countess,  and  mistress  of  this  fine  plaoe  f 

Theo.  Yes,  truly,  oould  I. 

AIR. 

With  the  man  that  1  love,  was  I  destin'd  to  dwell, 
On  a  mountain,  a  moor,  in  a  cot,  in  a  cell ; 
Retreats  the  most  barren,  most  desert,  would  be 
More  pleasing  than  courts  or  a  palaee  to  me. 
Let  the  vain  and  the  venal  in  wedlock  aspire 
To  what  folly  esteems,  and  the  vulgar  admire ; 
I  yield  them  the  bliss,  where  their  wishes  are  plac'd, 
Insensible  creatures !  'tis  all  they  can  taste. 
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ikterLADT  Sycamore. 

LadttS.  Sir  Uarrvy  where  are  yoaf 

SirH.  Here,  mj  Iamb. 

Lady  S.  I  am  just  come  from  looking  over  hit  lord- 

riup's  family  ihakeU. Well,  miu  S/oamore,  joa 

are  a  happy  creature,  to  hare  diamonds,  equipage,  title, 
and  all  the  bleanogs  of  life  poured  thus  upon  you  at  once. 

Theo,  Blessings,  madam !  Do  you  think  then  I  am 
SQoh  a  wretch  as  to  place  ray  felicity  in  the  possession 
of  any  such  trumpery  P 

LadyS.  Upon  my  word,  miss,  you  have  a  very  dis- 
dainful manner  of  expressing  vonrseff;  I  believe  there 
are  very  few  young  women  of  mshion,  who  would  think 
any  sacrifice  they  could  make  too  much  for  them. — 
Old  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  her,  sir  Harry  ? 

Sir  H.  Why,  my  dear,  1  have  just  been  talking  to 
her  in  the  same  strain,  but  whatever  she  has  got  in  her 


Lady  S,  Ob,  it  is  Mr.  MervSn,  her  gentleman  of  Buck- 
lersbnry. — Fie,  miss,  marry  a  cit !  Where  is  your  pride, 
your  vanity ;  have  you  nothing  of  the  person  of  dis- 
tinction about  you : 

SirH.  Well  but,  my  lady,  you  know  I  am  a  piece  oi 
a  cit  myself,  as  I  may  say,  for  my  great-grand&ther 
was  a  dry<sa1ter. 

Theo,  And  yet,  madam,  you  condescended  to  marry 

^^j!m^S.  Well,  if  I  did,  miss,  I  had  but  five  tfaouiand 
pounds  to  m^  portion,  and  sir  Harry  knows  I  was  past 
eight-and-thirty  before  1  would  listen  to  him. 

SirH,  Nay,  Dosay,  that's  true,  your  mamma  own'd 
eight-and-thirty  befiire  we  were  married:  but  by  the 
la,  my  dear,  you  were  a  lovely  angel ;  and  by  candle- 
light nobody  would  have  taken  yon  for  above  five-and- 
twenty. 

LadyS.  Sir  Harry,  jou  remember  the  last  time  1 
WM  at  my  lord  duke's. 

SirH.  Yes,  my  love,  it  was  the  very  day  your  little 
Hitoh  Minxey  pupt. 

JJadyS,  And  pray  what  did  the  whole  family  say? 
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mj  lord  JohB»  Mid  my  lord  Thomui,  and  my  Udy 
doohess  iq  particBlar?  Coaan,  nyt  lier  grace  to  m^-~ 

for  she  always  called  me  ooosin 

'  7^.  Well  bol,  madam,  to  cul  this  natter  shcnrt  at 
onoe,  my  father  has  a  great  rejj^rd  for  Mr.  Mervin,  ami 
would  oonseot  to  omr  aiuoo  with  all  his  heart. 

Lady  S.  Do  you  say  so,  sir  Harry  f- 

SirU.  Who  I,  love! 

Lady  S,  Theo  all  my  care  and  prudence  are  oooie  to 
nolbioff. 

SirB.  Well,  but  stay,  my  lady— Dossy,  yoo  are 
always  making  mischief. 

Theo.  Ah!  my  dear  sweet 

.  LadyS*  Do,  miss,  that's  right,  ooax-^- 

Theo,  No,  madam,  I  am  not  capable  of  any  socfa 


LodyS,  Tis  very  civil  of  yoa  to  contradict  me 
however. 

SirH,  Bb!  whafs  lbat^-4uuid'3i  off,  Dossy,  don't 
come  near  me. 

AIR. 

Why  how  now,  miss  pert, 

Do  you  think  to  divert 
My  ansper  by  fawning  and  stroking? 

Would  you  make  me  a  fool, 

Your  plaything,  your  tool  ? 
Was  ever  young  minx  so  provoking^ 

Get  out  of  my  sight! 

Twonid  be  serving  you  right. 
To  lay  a  sound  dose  of  ttie  lash  on : 

Contradict  yoor  mamma! 

I've  a  mind  by  the  la— 
But  I  won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  [Exit  TheiK 

Enter  {jord  Aim  worth  a»id  Giles. 

Lord  A,  Come,  farmer,  you  may  oome  in,  there  «r« 
none  here  but  friends. — Sir  Harrv,  your  servaift 

Sir  H.  My  lord,  1  kiss  your  lordship's  hands-i-<-i 
hope  he  did  not  overiiear  as  aqiiabhliii^g..  lAtide. 
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Lord  A.  Well  nowy  master  Giles,  what  n  it  you  have 
got  to  say  to  me?  If  I  eao  do  yoa  anj  sarrioe,  tliis 
company  will  give  yoo  leave  to  speak. 

Gtlei.  I  thank  your  lordship ;  I  has  not  got  a  neat ' 
deal  to  saj ;  I  do  eome  te  yoor  lordship  about  a  little 
business,  if  ymi'll  please  to  give  roe  the  Bearing. 

Lord  Ai  Gertaioly,  only  let  me  know  what  it  is. 

GUet,  Why,  an  please  yon,  my  lord,  being  left  alone» 
as  I  may  say,  feytner  dead,  and  all  tiie  business  npon 
mj  own  hands,  I  do  think  of  settling  and  taking  a 
wife,  and  am  oome  to  ax  toot  honour's  ooasenL 

LcrdA,  MjjT  consent*  urmer!  if  that  be  neeessary^ 
you  have  it  with  all  my  heart^-I  hope  you  hare  taken 
oare  to  make  a  prudent  ohoioe. 

GiUt.  Why  1  do  hope  so,  my  lord. 

Lord  A,  Well,  and  who  is  tne  happy  fiur  one?  Does 
she  Utc  in  my  house? 

Gt(ei.  No,  my  lord,  she  does  not  liye  in  your  boose, 
but  she's  a  parson  of  yoor  aoqoaintanoe. 

Lord  A.  Of  my  acqoaintanoe! 

Giles,  No  offence,  I  hope,  your  hoaoar. 

Lord  A,  None  in  the  least:  bat  how  is  she  an 
acqoaintance  of  mine? 

uiles.  Your  lordship  do  know  miller  FVdrfield? 

Lord  A,  Well 

Gties.  And  Patt^  Fairfield,  his  daughter,  my  lord? 

Lord  A,  Ay,  is  it  her  you  think  of  marrying? 

Giles.  Why  if  so  be  as  your  lordship  has  no  objec- 
tion; to  be  sure  we  will  do  nothing  without  your  con* 
sent  and  approbation. 

Lord  A.  Upon  my  word,  &rmer,  yon  hare  made  an 
excellent  ohoioe — It  is  a  god-daughter  of  my  mother's, 
madam,  who  was  bred  up  under  her  care,  and  I  protest 

I  do  not  know  a  more  amiable  young  womaii.^ But 

are  yoo  sure,  &rmer,  that  Patty  herself  is  inclinable  to 
this  match? 

Gilu,  O  yes,  my  lord,  I  am  sartain  of  that 

Lord  A,  Perhaps  then  she  desired  you  to  come  and 
ask  my  consent? 

GiUt,  Why  as  far  as  this  here,  my  lord;  to  be  sine, 

B 
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the  miller  did  not  eare  to  publiiih  the  btus,  without 
making  jour  lordahip  aoqoainted — But  I  hope  your 
honour's  not  ang^y  with  I.  < 

Lord  A.  Angfry,  farmer!  why  shoald  yon  Ihink  so? 
—what  interest  have  I  in Jt  to  be  angry  ? 

Sir  H.  And  8o»  honest  former,  you  are  going  to  be 
married  to  little  Patty  Fairfield?  She's  an  old  acquain- 
tance of  mine:  how  long  hare  yon  and  she  been  sweet- 
hearts? 

GUes.  Not  a  long  while,  an  please  your  worship. 

SixH.  Well,  her  father's  a  good  warm  fellow;  I 
suppose  you  take  care  that  she  brings  something  to 
make  the  pot  boil  P 

LadyS.  What  does  that  concern  :^ott,  sir  Harry  f 
How  often  must  I  tell  yon  of  meddling  in  other  people's 
affairs? 

Sir  U,  M?  lord,  a  penny  for  your  thoughts. 

Lard  A.  1  beg  your  pardon,  sir  Harry;  upon  my 
word,  I  did  not  think  where  i  was. 

Giles.  Well  then,  your  honour.  111  make  bold  to  be 
taking  my  leave:  1  may  say  yon  gave  consent  for  miss 
Fatty  and  I  to  go  on. 

Lard  A.  Undoubtedly,  farmer,  if  she  approves  of  it : 
but  are  you  not  afraid  that  her  education  iias  rendered 
her  a  little  unsuitable  for  a  wife  for  you? 

Lady  S.  Oh,  my  lord,  if  the  girl's  handy 

Sir  JB.  Oh,  ay— when  a  girl's  handy 

Giles.  Handy!  Why,  saving  respect,  there's  nothing 
eomes  amiss  to  her;  she's  cate  at  every  varsal  kind  of 
thing. 

AIR. 

Odd^i  my  life,  search  England  over, 
An  yon  match  her  in  her  station, 
I'll  be  bound  to  fly  the  nation : 

And  be  sure  as  well  I  love  her. 

Do  but  feel  my  heart  a  beating, 
Still  her  pretty  name  repeating; 
Here's  the  work  'tis  always  al, 
Ktty,  patty,  pat,  pit,  pat. 
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When  she  makes  the  murior  tihlLle, 
What  on  yeMth  can  sweeten  be? 
Then  her  Hule  eyes  so  twinkle, 

Tis  a  feast  to  hear  and  see.  [Exit, 

Sir  H.  BjT  dad.  this  is  a  f^jooAj  merry  fellow ;  is  not 

be,  love?  with  his  pittj  patty— And  so.  my  lord,'y(m 

have  ^iven  yoar  consent  that  he  shall  marry  yoiff 

mother's  old  housekeeper.  ^  Ah,  well,  I  can  see 

Lord  A.  Nobody  donbts,  sir  Harry,  that  yon  are  very 
olear-siriited. 

Sir  H.  Yes,  yes,  let  me  alone,  I  know  what's  what ; 
I  was  a  yonng  fellow  once  myself;  and  I  shoold  have 
been  inlaid  of  a  tenant  to  take  a  pretty  girl  off  iny  handtf 
now  and  then,  as  well  as  naother. 

Lord  A.  I  protest,  my  dear  friend,  I  don't  understand 
jon. 

Lady  S,  Nor  nobody  else— Sir  Harry,  you  are  going 
at  some  beastliness  now. 

Sir  U.  Who  I,  my  lady  ?  Not  I,  as  I  hope  to  live  and 
breathe ;  *Us  nothing  to  ns  yon  know,  what  my  lord 
does  before  he's  married :  when  I  was  a  bachelor,  f 
was  a  devil  among  the  wenches  myself;  and  yet  I  row 
to  €reorge»  my  lora,  since  I  knew  my  lady  Sycamore, 
and  we  shall  be  man  and  wife  eigphteen  years,  if  we  live 
till  next  GandlemasHlay,  I  never  had  to  do — — 
Lady  S.  Sir  Harry,  come  out  of  the  room,  I  desire. 
Sir  h.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  my  lady,  I  did  not 
say  any  harm? 

LadyS,  I  see  wliat  you  are  driving  at,  you  want  to 
make  me  faint. 
Sir  H.  1  want  to  make  yon  faint,  my  lady  P 
Lady  6.  Yes,  yon  4o*'«nd  if  you  don't  l»ome  out  this 

instant  I  shall  fall  down  in  the  chamber ^I  beg,  my 

lord,  yon  won't  speak  to  him.    Will  yon  come  on^  sir 
Harry? 
SvrH,  Nay  bnt,mv  lady! 
Lady  5.  No,  1  will  liave  you  out 

[£xeunt  Sir  Harry  and  Lady  ^eamore. 
Lord  A.  This  worthy  baronet  mnd  his  lady  are  cer- 
tainly a  very  whimsinalconple;  however,  their  daughter 
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is  perfectly  amiable  in  everj  respect:  and  yet  I  am  sorry 
I  nave  broneht  her  down  Jwre ;  for  can  1  in  lionoar 
marry  her,  while  my  affections  are  engaged  to  another  ? 
To  what  does  the  pride  of  condition  and  the  censure  of 
the  world  force  me!  Most  I  then  renounce  the  only 
person  that  can  make  me  happy;  because,  because 
ifhat?  because  she's  a  miller's  daughter?  Vain  pride 
and  unjust  censure!  Has  she  not  all  the  graces  that 
edncaUon  can  give  her  sex,  improvedby  a  genius  seldoni 
found  among  Die  highest  P  Has  she  not  modesty,  sweet- 
ness of  temper,  and  beauty  of  person,  ^capable  of  adorn- 
ing a  rank  the  most  exalted  ?  But  it  is.too  late  to  think 
of  these  things  now ',  my  hand  is  promised,  my  honour 
engaged :  and  if  it  was  not  so^  she  has  engaigefrbenelf ; 
the  farmer  is  a  person  to  her  mind,  and  I  hare  autho- 
rized their  union  by  my  approbation. 

AIB. 

The  madman  thus,  at  times,  we  see» 

With  seeming  reason  blest; 
Hi9  looks,  his  words,  his  thoughts  are  firee^ 

And  speak  a  mind  at  rest. 
But  short  the  calms  of  ease  and  sense. 

And  ah !  uncertain  too. 
While  that  idea  lives  from  whence 

At  first  his  frenzy  grew.  [£jtt. 

SCENE  III.    A  Village. 

Enter  Ralph,  with  Mervin  in  a  riding  Drets, 
follatoed  ^y  Fanny. 

Fain,  Ah,  pray>  ycrar  honour,  try  if  yoo  have  not 
something  to  spar^  for  poor  Fanny  the  gijpsy. 

Ralph,  I  tell  you.  Fan,  the  genUeman  haa  no  ohange 
about  him;  why  the  plague  will  yon  be  so  troublesome? 

Fan,  Lord,  what  is  it  to  you,  if  his  honour  has  a  mind 
to  give  me  a  trifle  ?  Do  pray,  gentleman,  put  your  hand 
in  your  pockeL 

Mar,  I  am  almost  distracted !  Ungrateful  Theodoaia, 
to  change  so^  suddenly,  and  write  me  suoh  a  letter ! 
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However,  I  un  resalved  to  have  my  disminion  fiuje  to 
fiM^e ;  this  letter  may  be  forced  firom  her  by  ber  mother, 
who  I  know  was  never  cordially  mv  fnend :  i  could  not 
gel  a  sight  of  her  in  London,  bot  here  they  wiil  be  less 
on  their  gnard  -,  and  see  her  I  will,  by  one  means  or 
other. 
Fan,  Then  your  hononr  will  not  extend  your  charity? 

AIR. 

'  I  am  young,  and  I  am  friendless^ 

And  poor,  alas!  withal; 
Sore  my  soirews  will  be  endless; 
In  vain  for  help  1  call. 
Have  some  pity  in  your  nature. 
To  relieve  a  wretclied  creature. 
Though  the  gift  bo  ne'er  so  small. 

[Mervtn  gives  her  Momejf. 

May  joUf  possessing,  every  blessing. 
Still  inherit,  sir,  all  you  merit,  sir. 

And  never  know  what  it  is  to  want ;. 

Sweet  heaven  your  worship  all  happiness  grant! 

[ExU* 

Ralph,  Now  ni  go  and  take  that  money  from  her; 
and  1  have  a  good  mind  to  lick  her,  so  I  have. 

Mer,  Pho,  pr'ythee  stay  where  you  are. 

Ralph,  Nay,  but  I  hate  to  see  a  toad  so  devilish 
greedy. 

Mer.  Well,  come,  she  has  not  got  a  great  deal,  and  I 
have  thought  how  she  may  do  me  a  favour  in  her  turn. 

Ralph,  Av,  but  yon  mav  put  that  out  of  your  head, 
for  I  can  tell  you  she  wonX  - 

Mer.  How  so  ? 

Ralph.  Hew  so,  why  she's  as  cunning  as  the  devil. 

Mer,  Oh,  she  is— I  nnoy  I  understand  you.  Well, 
in  that  case,  friend  Ralpn — ^Your  name's  Kalph,  I 
think? 

Ralph,  Yes,  sir,  at  your  service,  for  want  of  a  better. 

Mer.  I  say  then,  friend  Ralph,  in  that  ease,  we  will 
remit  the  fikvonr  yon  think  of,  till  the  lady  is  in  a  more 
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complyfoj;  kamoar,  i^id  try  if  she  oaii|i6t  serve  me  at 
preaeot  in  some  other  capacitjr- — ^Tbere  ai-e  a  good 
many  gipsies  hereaboot,  are  there  notP 

Ralph,  Softly-^1  h«re  a  whole  gang  of  them  here  in 
our  barn ',  1  have  kept  them  about  the  place  these  three 
months,  and  all  on  account  of  she. 

Mer.  Really. 

Ralph,  Yea,-^ — but  for  your  life  don't  say  a  word 
of  it  to  any  Christian 1  am  in  love  with  her. 

Ar«r.  Indeed! 

RtUph.  Feyther  is. as  mad  with  me  about  it  as  old 
dSoratok;  and  I  gets  the-plague  and  all  of  anger;  bat  I 
*don't  mind  that 

Mer.  Well,  friend  Ralph,  if  yon  are  in  love,  no  doubt 
yon  have  some  influence  over  vour  mistress;  don't  you 
think  you  could  prevail  upon  fier,  and  her  companions, 
to  supply  me  with  one  of  their  habits,  and  let  me  go  up 
with  them  to-day  to  my  lord  Aim  worth's? 

Ralph.  Whvy'do  yon  want  to  go  a  mumming?  We 
never  do  that  here  but  in  tlie  Christmas  holidays. 

Mer,  No  matter;  manage  this  for  me,  and  manage 
it  withr  secrecy,  and  I  promise  you  shall  not  go  unre- 
warded. 

Raiph.  Oh,  as  for  that,  sir,  I  don't  look  for  any  thing : 
I  can  easily  get  you  a  bundle  of  their  rags ;  but  I  don't 
know  whether  you*11  prevail  on  them  to  go  op  to  my 
lord*^,  because  thev  are  afraid  of  a  big  dog  thars  in  the 
yard :  but  I'll  tell  you  what  I  can  do ;  I  can  go  .up 
before  you  and  have  the  dog  fiwtenud,  for  I  know  bis 
kennel.  [Exit. 

Mer,  That  will  do  very  welI-—^BT  means  of  this 
disguise  I  shall  probably  get  a  sight  of  her ;  and  I  leav« 
,the  rest  to  lov^and  fortune. 

AIR. 

Why  quits  the  merchant,  blest  with.ease, 
.    The  pleasures  of  his  native  seat, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  seas,        '    ^ 
And  dimes  more  perilous  than  these, 
'Midst  freeting  c^ld,  or  soorohing  heat? 
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He  knovrs  the  Itardships,  knows  the  p«in. 
The  length  of  waj,  W  thinks  it  small ; 

The  sweels  of  what  he  hopes  to  gain, 
Uodaooted,  make  him  combat  all.  lExit, 

SCENE  TV.    The  MiU. 
Enter  Pattt,  Ralph,  Giles,  and  Fanny. 

Giles.  So  his  lordship  was  as  willing  as  the  flowers 
in  May — s— and  as  I  was  coming  along,  who  should  I 
meet  bnt  yoor  father— —and  he  bid  me  ran  in  all  haste 

and  tell  jon ^for  we  were  sore  you  would  be  deadly 

glad. 

Pat.  I  know  not  what  business  yoo  had  to  go  to  my 
lord's  at  kll,  &rmer. 

Giles.  Nav,  I  only  did  as  I  was  desired Master 

Fairfield  bidf  me  tell  yon  moreover,  as  how  be  would 
have  yon  go  up  to  my  lord,  ont  of  hand,  and  thank  him. 

Ralph.  So  she  ought ;  and  take  off  those  clothes,  and 
put  on  what's  more  becoming  her  station :  yon  know 
my  father  spoke  to  you  of  that  this  morning  too. 

Pat.  Brother,  I  shall  obey  my  father. 

QuARTETTO. — ^Patty,  Gilss,  Ralph,  otid  Fanny. 
Pat.        Lie  still,  mj  heart;  oh!  fatal  stroke. 

That  kills  at  once  mj  hopes  and  me. 
GiUi.      Miss  Pal! 
Pat.  What! 

Giles.  Nay,  I  only  spoke. 

Ralph.    Take  courage,  mon,  she  does  but  joke. 

Gome,  suster,  somewhat  kinder  be. 
Fan.       This  is  a  thing  the  most  oddest. 

Some  folks  are  so  plagnily  modest: 
D-ui.  C  Were  we  in  the  case, 
i^pf^-3  To  be  in  their  place, 
£an.    ^  ^^,^  ^j^^y  jj  ^g.  ^j^jj  ^  different  face. 
Giles.      Thus  I  Uke  her  by  the  lily  hand. 

So  soft  and  white : 
Rafyh.  Why  now  that*s  right ; 

And  kiss  her  too,  mon,  never  sUnd. 
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^  Wliat  words  ctn  explidn 
Pat      J^l  pleMOPC— mj  pain? 
a;i^    \     It  presfw,  il  nsea, 
^*"*-   J     MjbMrtitsarprifes, 

V I  oan't  keep  it  down,  thoagh  I'd  nerer  so  fain. 
Fan,      So  here  the  plaj  ends. 

The  lovers  are  friends. 
Ralph.  Hush. 
Fan.  Tash! 

Giles.  Nah! 

Pat,  Pshaw! 

*  AIL       What  torments  exceeding,  what  jojrs  are  above. 

The  pains  and/the  pleasares  that  wait  upon  love. 

[£reiint. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I. 

A  marble  Portico,  ornamented  vnth  StiUues,  which  opens 
from  Lord  Aimworth's  House;  two  Choirs  near 
the  Front. 

Enter  Lord  Aimworth,  reading. 

Lord  A.  In  how  eootemptible  a  light  would  the  sitaa- 

tion  I  am  now  io  show  me  to  most  of  the  fine  men  of 

the  present  aee?  In  .lo?e  with  a  oountrj  girl ;  rivalled 

bjr  a  poor  fellow,  one  of  mj  meanest  tenants,  and  an* 


easjr  at  it!  If  I  had  a  mind  to  her,  I  know  they  would 
ifltt  me  I  ooffht  to  hare  laken  care  to  make  myself  easy 
lon^  ago,  wben  I  had  her  in  my  power*   But  I  have  the 


testimony  of  mj  own  heart  in  ray  lavonr ;  and  I  think, 
was  it  to  do  again,  1  shoold  act  as  1  have  done.  Let's 
see  what  we  have  here.  Perhaps  a  book  may  compose 
my  thongfats.  [Beads,  and  throws  the  Book  away]  It's 
to  no  purpose;  I  can't  read,  1  can't  tliink,  I  can't  da 
any  thing. 
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Ah !  how  Tainly  mortals  treasure 
Hopes  of  happiness  and  pleasure, 

Iiard  and  doubtful  to  obtain ! 
By  what  standards  false  we  measure ; 

Still  pursoiiiK 

Wajs  to  roiOf 
Seeking  bliss,  and  finding  pain ! 

Enter  Patty. 

Pat,  Now  comes  the  trial :  no,  mj  sentence  is  already 
pronounced,  and  1  will  meet  my  fate  with  prodence  and 
resolution. 

Lord  A.  Who's  thera? 

Pat.  Mjr  lord ! 

Lord  A,  Patty  Fairfield  1 

Pat,  1  humbly  beg  pardon,  my  lord,  for  pressin(|p  so 
abruptly  into  your  presence :  but  I  was  told  I  might 
walk  this  way ;  and  I  am  come  by  my  father's  commands 
to  thank  your  lordship  for  all  your  favours. 

Lord  A,  Favours,  Patty ;  what  fiivours?  I  have  done 
you  none :  but  why  this  metamorphosis?  I  protest,  if 
you  had  not  spoke,  1  should  not  nave  known  yon ;  I 
never  saw  yon  wear  such  clothes  as  these  in  my  mother's 
life-time. 

Pat.  No,  my  lord,  it  was  her  ladyship's  pleasure  I 
should  wear  better,  and  therefore  I  obeyed ;  but  it  is 
DOW  ray  duty  to  dress  in  a  manner  more  suitable  to  my 
station  and  future  prospects  in  life. 

Lord  A,  I  am  afraid,  Patty,  yoo  are  too  humble — - 
come  sit  down — ^nay,  I  will  have  it  so.  [They  sit]  What 
is  it  I  have  been  told  to-day,  Patty  ?  It  seems  you  4ii 
going  to  be  married. 

Pat.  Ves,  mylord. 

Lord  A.  Well,  and  dont  yon  think  yon  could  have 
made  a  better  choice  than  farmer  Giles:'  I  should  ima- 
gine your  person,  your  accomplishments,  might  have 
entitled  yon  to  look  higher. 

Pat,  Your  lordship  is  pleased  to  over'nte  my  little 
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nerit :  the  education  I  received  in  joar  famit j  doe« 
not  ientitle  me  to  forget  my  orig:in ;  and  the  fitrmer  is 
my  eqoal. 

Lord  A.  In  what  respect?  The  degrees  of  rank  and 
fortune,  mr  dear  Pattj,  are  arbitrary  distinctions,  on- 
worthy  the  regard  of  those  who  consider  justly ;  the 
true  standard  of  equality  is  seated  in  the  mind :  those 
who  think  nobly  are  noble. 

Pat.  The  &rmer,  my  lord,  is  a  very^honest  man. 

Lord  A,  So  he  may :  I  don't  suppose  he  would  break 
into  a  house,  or  commit  a  robbery  on  the  highway : 
What  do  you  tell  me  of  his  honesty  for  ? 

Pat.  1  did  not  mean  to  offend  your  lordship. 

Lord  A,  Offend!  1  am  not  offended,  Patty;  not  at 
all  offended— But  is  there  any  great  merit  in  a  man's 
being  honest? 

Pat.  I  don't  say  there  is,  nfy  lord. 

Lord  A,  The  fanner  is  an  til-bred,  illiterate  booby ; 
and  what  happiness  can  you  propose  to  yourself  in  such 

a  society?  Then,  as  to  his  person,  I  am  sure But 

perhaps,  Patty,  yon  like  him ;  and  if  so,  I  am  doing  a 
wrong  thing. 

Pat.  Upon  my  word,  my  lord-^ — 

Lord  A.  Nay,  I  see  you  do:  he  has  bad  the  good 
fortune  to  please  you ;  and  in  that  case  you  are  certainly 
in  the  right  to  follow  your  inelinations.  1  most  toll 
yoo  one  Uiing,  Pally,  however— 1  hope  yon  won't  think 
It  unfriendly  of  mo  but  I  am  determined  farmer 
Giles  shall  not  stay  a  momenl  on  my  estate  after  next 
quarter-day. 

Pat.  I  hope,  my  lord,  he  has  not  incurred  your  dis- 

Lord  A.  That's  of  no  signification. — Could  I  find  as 

many  good  qualities  in  him  as  you  do,  perhaps But 

'tis  enough,  he's  a  fellow  i  donH  like  -,  and  as  jou  have 
a  regard  for  him,  I  would  have  you  advise  him  to  pro- 
vide himself. 

Pat.  My  lord,  I  am  very  unfortunate.       . ,  ,  ^ 
,     Lord  A.  She  loves  him.  'tis  plain.   [Attde]  Come, 
Patty,  I  would  not  willingly  do  any  thing  to  make  you 
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uoeasy. — ^Have  yoa  seen  miai  Sycamore  yet?--l  sap- 
pose  yon  know  she  and  I  are  going  to  be  married  f 
Pat,  So  I  bear,  my  lord.— Heaven  make  you  both 

Lord  A,  Thank  too,  Patty ;  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Pat,  Upon  my  knees,  upon  my  Icnees  I  pray  it;  m«y 
every  earthly  bliss  attend  yon !  may  your  days  prove 
an  nninterrnpted  course  of  delightful  tranquillity;  and 
your  mutual  friendship,  confidence,  and  love,  end  but 
with  your  lives  I 

Lard  A.  Rise,  Patty,  rise;  say  no  more — ^I  suppose 
yon'U  wait  opon  miss  Sycamore  before  you  go  away->« 

at  present  I  liave  a  little  busiQess As  1  said,  Patty, 

don't  afflict  yourself:  1  have  been  somewhat  hastv  with 
regard  to  tlie  farmer;  but  since  I  see  how  deeply  yoa 
are  interested  in  his  affairs,  I  may  possibly  alter  my 

designs  with  regard  to  htm ^You  know — ^you  know, 

Patty,  yoar  marriage  with  him  is  no  oonoem  of  mine 
— I  only  speak 

AIR. 

My  passion  in  vain  I  attempt  to  dissemble: 
Tw  endeavour  to  hide  it,  hot  makes  it  appear : 

Enraptured  I  gaee;  when  1  touch  her  I  tremble. 
And  speak  to  and  hear  her  with  fidf  ring  and  fear. 

By  how  many  emel  ideas  tormented ! 

My  blood's  in  a  ferment ;  it  freeaes,  it  bums ! 
This  moment  I  wish,  what  the  next  is  repented ; 

While  love,  rage,  and  jealousy  rack  me  by  turns. 

[ICsit. 
Enter  Giles. 

GiUs.  Miss  Pat-— Odd  rabbit  it,  I  thought  his  honour 
was  here;  and  I  wish  I  may  die  if  my  heart  did  not 
jumpinto  my  mouth — Come,  come  down  in  all  haste ; 
there's  such  a  rig  below  as  vou  never  knew  in  your 
born  davs.  There's  as  good  as  forty  of  the  tenants, 
men  and  maidens,  have  got  upon  the  lawn  before  the 
castle,  with  pipers  and  garlands ;  just  for  all  the  world 
as  tho'f  it  was  May-day;  and  the  quality's  looking  at 
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Ihem  on  I  of  the  windows — 'tis  as  true  as  an?  tiling ; 
on  accoont  of  my  lord's  coming  home  with  his  new 
lady. 

Pat.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Gile$.  Why  I  was  thinking,  if  so  be  as  yon  would 
come  down,  as  we  might  take  a  danoe  togetner:  little 
Sail,  farmer  Harrow's  daoghter,  of  the  p^reen,  wonld 
fidn  have  had  me  for  a  partner;  bat  1  said  as  how  I'd 
go  for  one  I  liked  better,  one  that  I'd  make  a  partner 
for  life. 

Pat.  Did  yon  say  so? 

Giles.  Yes;  and  she  wasstmckall  of  a  heap she 

had  not  a  word  to  throw  to  a  dog— for  Sail  and  I  kept 
company  once  for  a  little  bit. 

Pat.  Farmer^  I  am  ^oing  to  say  something  to  yon, 
and  I  desire  yon  will  listen  to  it  attentirely.  It  seems 
yoo  think  of  oar  being  married  together. 

Giles.  Think!  why!  think  of  nothing  eke;  it's  alt 
OTcr  the  place,  man,  as  how  you  are  to  be  my  spoase ; 
and  yoa  wonld  not  belieye  what  game  folks  make  of 
me. 

Pat.  Shall  I  talk  to  Ton  like  a  friend,  farmer? 

Yon  and  I  were  never  designed  for  one  another;  and 
I  am  morally  certain  we  should  not  be  happy. 

Criles.  Oh!  as  for  that  matter,  I  never  has  no  words 
with  nobodv. 

Pat.  Shall  I  speak  plainer  to  you  then— I  don't  like 
▼on. 

GiUs.  No! 

Pat.  On  tlie  contrary,  yon  are  disagreeable  to  me. 

Giks.  Ami? 

Pat»  Yes,  of  all  things :  I  deal  with  yoo  sincerely. 

Giles.  Why,  I  thought,  miss  Pat,  the  affair  between 
yon  and  I  was  all  fix'd  and  settled. 

Pat.  Well,  let  this  nndeceive  yon— Be  assured  we 
shall  never  be  man  and  wife.  No  offer  shall  persuade, 
no  command  force  me. — Yon  know  my  mind,  make 
yoor  adrantage  of  it.  lExit. 

Giles.  Here's  a  turn!  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of 
it:  she's  gone  mad,  thafs  for  sartin;  wit  and  learning 
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have  craok'd  her  brain.  Bot  hold,  the  sajs  I  baiot  to 
ner  mind — majn't  all  tliis  be  the  eiflect  of  modish  007- 
nesfl,  to  do  like  the  eentlewomen,  because  she  was  bred 
among  them  ?  And  1  have  heard  saj,  thej  m\\  be  open 
their  yixen  tricks  till  thej  go  into  the  very  choroh  with 
a  man.T-There  can  no  barm  come  of  speaking  with 
master  Fkirfield,  however. — Odd  rabbit  it.  how  plagaj 
tart  she  was — I  am  half  vex'd  with  myself  now  that  f 
let  her  go  off  so. 

AIR. 

When  a  maid,  in  way  of  marriage. 

First  is  courted  by  a  man. 

Lei  un  do  the  best  he  can. 
She's  so  shame&c'd  in  her  carriage, 

Tis  with  pain  the  suit's  began. 

ThoY  mayhap  she  likes  him  mainly. 

Still  she  shams  it  coy  and  cold ; 
Fearing  to  confess  it  plainly, 

Lest  the  folks  should  think  her  bold. 

But  the  parson  comes  in  sight, 

Gives  the  word  to  bill  and  000; 
Tis  a  diff'renl  storv  qnite. 

And  she  quickly  buckles  too.  [Exit. 

SCBNB  II. 

A  View  of  Lord  Aimworth's  House  and  Improve^ 
menU;  a  Seat  under  a  Tree,  and  part  vf  the  Garden- 
toail,  with  a  Ckinete  PainUon  over  it.  Several  country 
People  appear  dancing,  others  looking  on;  among 
wham  are,  Mervin,  dt^ised^  Ralph,  Fannt,  om 
a  Number  of'  Gipsies. 

jyter  the  Dancers  go  of,  Theodosia  and  Patty  enter 
through  a  Gate  supposed  to  have  a  Cottnexion  with  the 
principal  BuUding. 
Theo,  Well  then,  my  dear  Plitty,  yon  will  run  away 

from  us:  but  why  in  tooh  a  harry?  1  have  a  thottiand 

things  to  say  to  yoa. 
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^£vt,  I  shall  do  myself  the  honoar  to  pay  mj  diitj  to 
^19  acme  other  time,  madam;  at  preseDt  I  really  find; 
myself  a  little  indiapoaed. 

Theo.  Nay,  1  woold  by  no  mean*  lay  yoa  under  any  ' 
reatraint.  Bat  methinlcs  the  entertainment  we  have 
just  been  taking^  part  of,  shoald  have  pat  yon  into  better 
spirits:  I  am  not  in  an  over  merry  mood  myself,  yet  I 
oonld  not  look  on  the  diversion  of  those  Iwnest  folks, 
wi^hont  fee1in||^  a  certain  gtiat6  de  coBor. 

Pat.  Why,  indeed,  maiaK»  it  had  one  circnmslance 
attending  it,  which  is  often  wanting  to  more  polite 
amosements ;  ■  that  of  seeming  to  give  andissembled 
satiafaclion  to  those  who  were  enga^sd  in  it. 

Theo.  Ob,  infinite!  infinite!  ^i\>  see  the  oheerfal. 
healthy-looking  creatures,  toil  with  soch  a  good  will ! 
To  me  there  were  more  gemine  charms  in  their  awk- 
ward stomping^d  jamping  aboot,  their  rude  measares, 
and  homespan  finery,  tnan  in  all  the  dress,  splendoor, 
and  stndieo  graces  of  a  birth-night  ball-room. 

Fat»  Tis  a  very  nncomraon  declaration  to  be  made 
by  a  fine  lady,  madam ;  bot  certainly,  however  the  artr 
ful  delicacies  of  high  life  may  damle  and  surprise, 
nature  has  particular  atlraclions,  even  in  a  cottage,  her 
most  unadorned  state,  which  seldom  fails  to  affect  us, 
though  we  can  scarce  give  a  reason  for  it 

Theo.  But  you  know.  Fatty,  1  was  always  a  distracted 
admirer  of  the  country;  no  damsel  in  romance  was 
ever  fonder  of  groves  and  purling  streams :  had  1  been 
born  in  the  days  of  Arcadia,  with  my  present  propen- 
sity, instead  of  being  a  fine  lady,  as  you  call  me,  I 
should  certainly  have  kept  a  flock  of  sheep. 

P«t.  Well,  madam,  you  have  the  sages,  poets,  and 
philosophers  of  all  ages,  to  countenance  your  way  of 
thinking. 

Theo.  And  jrou,  my  little,  philoaophical  friend»  don't 
you  think  me  in  the  right  tooP 

Pat*  Yea  indeed,  madam,  perfectly. 
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Trust  me,  woald  joa  taste  ime  pleasure, 
WitiKKit  miKtare,  withoot  measare, 
No  were  shall  yoo  find  the  treasure 

Sore  as  in  the  sUvaii  scene : 
Blest,  who,  DO  false  glare  reqairing, 
Natore's  raral  sweets  admiring. 
Can,  from  grosser  jp^s  retiring. 

Seek  the  simple  mi  serone.  lExit. 

Enter  Msrvin  and  Fanny. 
Mer.  Yonder  she 'is  seated;  and,  to  my  wish,  most 
fortonaleW  alone.    Accost  her  as  1  desired. 
Theo,  Heigho! 
Fan,  Heaven  bless  too,  my  sweet  ladj*-— bless 

J  oar  honour's  beautifol  visage,  and  send  you  a  good 
usband,  and  a  great  many  of  them. 
Theo.  A  very  comfortable  wish,  upon  my  ifrord :  who 
areyou,  child? 

Fan.  A  poor  gipsy,  an  please  yon,  that  goes  about 
begging  from  chantable  gentlemen  and  ladies-^If  you 
have  e'jer  a  coal  or  bit  of  whiting  in  your  pocket,  I'll 
write  you  the  first  letter  of  Tour  sweetheart's  name, 
how  many  husbands  you  will  haT«,  and  how  many 
cbildcen,  my  lady :  or,  if  yod'U  let  me  look  at  your 
line  of  lite,  I'll -tell  yon  whether  it  will  be  long  or  short, 
*     py  or  miserable. 


happy  o 
Theo. 


Oh !  as  for  that,  I  know  it  already — ^yoa  < 
>refon 


not  tell  me  any-  good  fortune,  and  therefore  I'll  hear 
none.    Go  aboot  your  business. 

Mer,  Stay, madam,  stay ;  [Pretending  tp  lift  a  Paper 
from  the  Ground]  you  have  dropp'd  something— ra, 
call  the  young  gentlewoman  back. 

.ion.  Lady,  you  have  lost 

Theo.  Pho,  pho,  I  have  lost  nothing. 

Mer.  Yes,  that  paper,  lady ;  you  dropp'd  it  as  yoo 
got  up  from  the  chair. — Fan,  give  it  to  her  honour. 

Theo.  A  letter  with  my  address ! 

ITakes  the  Paper  and  reads. 
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DearTheodtmal-^Tkough  the  tight  qf  me  wot  to  dis- 
agreeable  towu,  thai  you  charged  me  never  to  apprmtdi 
you  more,  1  hope  my  hand-wnting  can  have  nothme  to 
frighten  w  disgust  yotf,  lamnotjw-of;  midiheper* 
son  who  delwers  you  this  can  gwe  you  mtelligence.  " 
Come  hitfaer,  child :  do  you  know  aajr  thing  of  the  gen- 
tleoMiii  that  wrote  this?  "^        *  '^ 

Fan.  My  lad  j 

Theo.  Make  haste,  ran  fihu  moment,  brings  me  to  him, 
bnur  him  to  me;  saj  I  wait  witk  impatienoe;  tell  him 
1  will  go,  fly  any  where-^ — 

Mer.  My  life,  my  charmer ! 

T%<».  Oh,  beaireosf Mt.  Merrln! 

Enter  Sir  Harry  ond  Lady  $yca|core. 
Lady  5.  Sir  Harry,  don't  walk  so  last;  we  are  not 
mnning  for  a  wager. 

Sirff.  HoQgh,  lioagh,  hongh. 

LadyS,  Hey-day,  yon  hwre  got  a  cough ;  I  shaU  hay* 
yon  laid  nnon  my  bands  presently. 

Sir  K.  No,  BO,  my  iady,  it's  only  the  old  aflUr. 

Lady  S,  fhme  here,  and  let  me  tie  this  handkerchief 
about  yopr  neck ;  yoa  haye  pot  yourself  into  a  muek-i 
sweat  already.  [Ties  a  Handkerchief  about  his  Neck] 
Have  yon  taken  yonr  Bardana  this  morning?  I  warrant 
yoa  no  now,  though  yon  baye  boen  complaining  of 
twitches  two  or  three  times,  and  yon  know  the  gouty 
season  is  coming  on.  Why  will  yon  be  so  negleetfnl 
of  your  health,  sir  Harry?  I  protest  I  am  forced  to 
watch  you  like  an  inlant. 

[puriug  this  Speech,  Mervin  gives  Theodosia  a  Letter, 

Sir  H,  My  loyey  t»kes  care  of  me,  and  I  am  obliged 
to  ber. 

Lady  S.  Well,  but  yon  ought  to  mind  me  then,  since 
you  are  satisfied  1  neyer  sp«sk  but  for  yonr  good. — ^I 
thought,  miss  Syeamore,  you  were  to  Jdaye  followed 
your  papa  and  me.into  the  garden — ^How  fiur  did  you  co 
With  that  wench? 

Theo.  They  are  gipsies,  madam,  they  say.  Indeed  I 
don't  know  what  they  are. 
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-  Lsiif&  I  wiih,  mim,  j«a  «imU  ieini  to  give  a 

SrlLEkl  'wkae%  ikal*  gipMs!  Buto  we  gipnes 
hoe?  Yagnals,  iktf  preteai  loa luovMge  of  foture 
ercBls;  aviacn;  fiarlaf  Ifllfri! 

Fmu  Tbs,  jo«r  mmUp;  well  tril  jov  fbrinne.  or 
kr  ladjskip'v,  for  a  eras  of  bread  or  a  lillle  brokeii 
▼ietaab:  wW  joa  tfcrov  to  yoar  dofs,  aa  pleno  you. 

SiriL  Brakca  vietada^  knBv!  How  do  70a  think 
we  dboald  Imto  trokea  vietads  ?— If  we  were  at  boate, 
iadeed,  perbaps  yoa  migbt  gel  eoaie  sacb  tbiag  froni 
tbe  eook :  bat  bm  we  are  oaly  oa  a  Tisit  to  a  friend's 
boBie,  and  bave  notbiag  to  do  witb  the  kilehen  at  all. 

Lady  S.  Aad  do  joa  think,  sir  Harrj,  it  is  necesaarj 
to  give  the  ereatore  aa  aoooont? 

&T  U.  No,  love,  no ;  bat  what  oan  jov  sst  to  obsti- 
nate people? Get  jon  goae,  bold  fiice-- — I  ouoa 

knew  a  merchant's  wife  in  the  city,  mjr  lady,  who  had 
her  fortone  told  by  some  of  those  gipsies.  Hiey  said 
she  shoold  die  at  sacb  a  time;  and  I  warrant,  as  sure 
as  tbe  day  eame,  the  poor  gentlewoman  actoaUy  died 

with  the  conceit Gome,  Dossy,  your  mamma  and  I 

are  going  to  take  a  walk ^My  lady,  will  yoa  have 

hola  of  my  arm  ? 

Lady  S.  No,  sir  Harry,  I  choose  to  go  by  myself. 

Mer.  Now  loire  assist  me  I — [Turning  to  the  Gipsies] 
Follow,  and  take  all  your  coes  from  me  Nay  but, 
good  lady  and  ^ntleman,  you  won't  go  withoot  re- 
memberiDg  the  poor  gipsies. 

fSir  H.  Heyf  here  is  all  tbe  gang  after  as. 

Gip,  Pray,  yoar  noble  honour. 

Lady  8.^  Gome  back  into  the  garden;  we  shall  be 
covered  with  vermin. 

Gip,  Out  of  the  bowels  of  your  commiseration. 

Ladif  8.  They  press  upon  us  more  and  more :  yet 
that  girl  has  no  mind  to  leave  them :  I  shall  swoon 
•way. 

Sir  H»  Don't  be  frighten'd,  my  lady;  let  me  advance.' 
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AIR. 
You  Tile  pack  of  vsgabonds,  wliat  do  ye  me«n? 

ril  maal  jou,  rascallions. 

Ye  tatteraeniallions — 
If  one  of  tbetn  comes  within  reach  of  my  cane. 

Soob  coned  aunranoe, 

Tia  past  all  endoranoe. 
Nar>  naj,  praj  come  awaj. 

They're  liars  and  thieves ; 

And.  he  that  believes 
Their  foolish  predictions. 
Will  find  them  bot  fictions, 

A  bobble  that  always  deceives.  lExeunt, 

Re-eater  Fanny  and  Gipties. 
Fan,  Ob!  mercy,  dear — ^THe  gentleman  is  so  bold, 
'tis  well  if  he  does  not  brings  ns  into  trooble.    Who 
knows  bot  this  may^  be  a  jostioe  of  peace  f — And  se^, 
be'a  followinjc  them  iiito  the  garden ! 

1  Gip.  Well,  'tis  all  yoar  seeking,  Fan. 

Fan.  We  shall  have  warrants  to  take  os  np,  I'll  be 
bang'delse.  We  had  belter  run  away;  the  servants 
wilfoone  oat  witb  sticks  to  lick  ns. 

Re-^enter  Mervin,  with  Giptiet, 
Mer,  Garsed  ill  fortone^-She's  gone ;  and  perhans'l 
ahalt  not  have  another  opportanity— And  you,  ye  blnn- 

dkring  blockhead,  I  won't  give  yoo  a  halfpenny- 

Why  did  not  yon  clap  to  tlie garden  door  when  I  called 
to  yoo,  before  the  young  lady  got  in  ?  The  key  was  on 
the  outside,  which  would  have  given  me  some  lime  for 
an  explanation. 

2  Gip.  An  please  your  honour,  I  was  dubus. 

Mer,  Dubus!  plague  choke  ye— —However,  it  is 
some  satisfaction  that  I  have  been,  able  to  let  her  see 

me,  and  know  where  I  am.  [Tumivg  to  the  Gijygies] 

Go,  get  yoo  gone,  all  of  you,  about  yoor  business. 

f^Excunt  Gipiies. 

Theo.  [Appean  in  the  ^PaviUon']  Disappeared,  fled ! 
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— Ob,  bow  QDlooky  this  is !  Could  Jie  not  Lave  patioDC* 
to  waitamomeDtr 

Afer.  I  know  not  wbat  to  resolve  on. 

Theo,  Hem! 

Her.  ril  go  back  to  tbe  garden-door. 

Theo.  Mr.  Mervinl 

Mer.  Wbat  do  I  s^.' ^Tis  she,  'Us  she  herself! 

Ob,  Theodosia! Shall  I  diinb  the  wall  and 

oome  op  to  joa? 

Theo.  No ;  speak  softlj:  sir  Harrj  and  nj  ladj  sit 
below,  at  the  end  of  the  waUc — How  much  am  I 
obliiced  to  tou  for  takjng  this  trpobJe ! 

Mer.  when  their  barainess  is  «ot  stake,  what  is  it 
men  will  not  attempt? — Say  but  vou  love  me  then. 

Theo.  What  proof  would  you  have  me  rive  you  ? — 1 
know  but  of  one :  if  you  please,  I  am  willing  to  go  off 
with  yon. 

MeTf  Are  yon? — Would  to  heaven  I  had  brooght  a 
carriage! 

Theo,  How  did  you  come? — Have  yon  not  horses? 

Mer.  No;,  there's  another  misfortune.-'— To  avoid 
^tspicion,  there  bei^e  but  one  Utile  pnblic-hoaiie  in  the 
village,  I  dispatched  my  servant  with  them  abont  an 
hour  ago,  to  wait  for  me  at  a  town  twelve  mile*  distant, 
whither  1  pretended  to  go ;  but  alighting  a  mile  off,  I 
eqnipp'd  myself  and  came  back  as  yon  see:  neither  can 
we,  nearer  than  this  town,  get  a  nost-ohaise. 

Theo.  Yon  say  yon  have  made  a  confidant  of  the 

mi1ler*s  son : — return  to  your  j>2ace  of  rendezvons 

My  father  has  been  asked  this  moment,  by  lord  Aim- 
worth,  who  is  in  the  garden,  to  take  a  walk  with  him 
down  to  the  mill :  they  will  go  befiMC  dimmr ;  and  It 
shall  be  hard  if  I  cannot  contrive  to  be  one  of  liie 
company. 

Mer.  And  what  then? 

Theo.  Why,  in  the  mean  time,  you  may  devise  some 
method  to  carry  me  from  hence;  and  Til  take  cam  yoQ 
shall  have  an  opportunity  of  oommoBifi^Bg  it  lo  me. 

Mer.  Well,  but  dear  Theodosia 


[ 
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Duett.— Theodosia  and  Mbrtin. 

Hut,  hist!  I  hear  mjr  mother  call— -« 

Pr'ylhee  be  gone; 

We'll  meet  anon : 

Gatoh  this  and  this— ^~ 

Blow  me  a  kiss, 
In  pledse-promis'd  truth,  thafs  all. 

Farewell! and  yet  a  moment  s(aj  > 

Soffletbinjr  beside  I  had  to  saj : 

Well, 'tis  forgot; 

No  matter  what— 

Love  grant  ns  grace ; 

The  mill's  the  place: 
She  calls  again.    I  must  awaj. 

Fan.  Please  jonr  honour,  you  mete  so  kind  as  to  say 
joa  would  remember  mv  fellow  travellers  for  their 
trouble :  and  they  think  I  have  p^otten  the  money. 

Mer,  Oh,  here ;  give  them  this— [Gives  her  money] 
And  for  yon,  my  dear  little  pilot,  yon  have  brought  me 
so  cleverly  through  my  business,  that  I  most 

Fan.  Oh,  Lord !— your  honour — \_Mervin  kisses  her] 
Prav  don't ^kiss  me  again. 

Jfler.  Again  and  again. There's  a  thought  come 

into  my  head. — ^Theodosia  will  certainly  have  no  ob- 
jection to  putting  on  Uie  dress  of  a  sister  of  mine.— 
So,  and  so  Q|ily,  we  may  escape  to-night.— This  girl, 
for  a  little  money,  will  provide  us  with  necessaries. 

[Aside. 

Fan.* Dear  gracious!  I  warrant  yon,  now,  I  am  as 
red  as  my  petticoat :  why  would  you  rojster  and  tousle 
one  so? — ^If  Ralph  was  to  see  you,  he'd  be  as  jealous 
as  the  vengeance. 

Mer,  Hang  Ralph!  Never  mind  him. — ^There's  a 
guinea  for  thee. 

Fan.  What,  a  golden  guinea  ? 

Mer.  Yes ;  and  if  thou  art  a  good  girl,  and  do  is  I 
desire  thee,  thou  shalt  have  twenty. 

Fan.  Ay,  but  not  all  gold. 
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Mer.  As  irood  a»  that  is. 

Fan.  Shall  I  tliouflrh,  if  I  does  as  yoa  bids  mef 

Mer,  You  shall. 

Fan,  PreoioQs  heart!  He's  a  sweet  geQUeman—Icod^ 
I  have  a  Kreal  mind 

Mer.  What  art  thoo  thinking^  about? 

Fan,  Thinking,  jour  honour^— Ha,  ha»  ha! 

Mer,  Indeed,  so  merrj. 

Fan,  I  don't  know  what  I  ain  thinking  aboat»  not  I 
»   Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Twenty  goineas ! 

Mer.  I  tell  thee  thou  shalt  have  them.     * 

Fan,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha^ ha! 

Mer.  By  heaven,  I  am  serious. 

Fan,  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Why  then  I'll  do  whatever  yoor 
honour  pleases. 

Mer.  Stay  here  k  little,  to  see  that  all  keeps  aoiet : 
youMl  find  me  presently  at  the  mill,  where  we'll  talk 
further. 

AIR. 

Yes,  'tis  decreed,  thou  maid  divine, ' 
I  must,  I  will  possess  thee : 
Oh,  what  delight  within  my  arms  to  press  thee! 
To  kiss  and  call  thee  mine! 
Let  me  this  ouly  bliss  enjoy ; 
That  ne'er  can  waste,  that  ne'er  can  doy : 
All  other  pleasures  I  resign^ 

Why  should  we  dally  r 

Stand  shilli-shallv: 
Let  fortune  smile  or  frown? 

Love  will  attend  us; 

Love  will  befriend  us; 
And  all  our  wishes  orown.  [£.Tt^ 

Enter  Ralph. 

Fan,  What  a  dear,  kind  soul  he  is!— Here  comes 
Ralph— I  can  tell  him,  unless  he  makes  me  his  Jawfnl 
wife,  as  he  has  often  said  he  would,  the  devil  c  word 
more  shall  he  speak  to  me. 

Ralph,  So,  Fan,  wbere's  the  gentle 
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'   Fan.  How  should  1  know  where  he  is?  Wliat  do  joa 
ask  me  forP 

Ratph»  There's  oo  harm  in  potting  a  civil  question, 
be  there  P  Why  yoo  look  as  cross  and  ill-natured • 

Fan.  Well,  mayhap  1  do — and  mayhap  I  have  where- 
withal for  it. 

Ra^h.  Why,  has  the  gentleman  offered  any  thing 
uncivil  P  Bcod,  Fd  try  a  lK>nt  as  soon  as  look  at  him. 
.  Fan.  He  oftbr!Tno~-The*s  a  gentleman  every  inch  of 
him :  bat  you  are  sensible,  Ralph,  yon  have  been  pro- 
mising n^e,  a  great  while,  this,  and  that,  and  t'otner; 
and,  when  all  comes  to  all,  LdonH  see  but  yon  are  like 
the  rest  of  them. 

Ralph.  Why,  what  is  it  I  hare  promised? 
-    Fan.  To  marry  me  in  the  church,  you  have  a  hun- 
dred times. 

.  ^  Ralph.  Well,  and  mayliap  I  will,  if  you'll  haive  pa- 
tience. 

Fan.  Patience  me  no  patience;  you  may  do  it  now, 
if  TOO  nlease. 

Ualph.  Well,  bat  suppose  I  don't  please?  I  tell  you. 
Fan,  you're  a  fool,  and  want  to  quarrel  with  your  breaa 
and  butter;  I.  have  had  anger  enow  from  feyther 
already  upon  your  account,  and  you  want  me  to  come 
bjr  more.  As  I  said,  if  yoo  have  patience,  mayhap 
things  may  fall  out,  and  mayhap  not. 

Fan.  With  all  my  heart  then ;  and  now  1  know  your 
mind,  you  may  go  hang  yourself. 

Ralph.  Ay,  ay. 

Fan.  Yes,  you  may — who  cares  for  yoo? 

Ralph.  WmI,  and  who  cares  for  you,  an  you  go  to 
that? 

Fan.  A  menial  feller — Go  mind  your  mill  and  your 
drndsery ;  I  don't  think  yon  worthy  to  wipe  my  shoes 
— felTer. 

Ralph.  Nay  but.  Fan,  keep  a  otvil  tangde  in  your 
Jiead :  odds  flesh  I  1  would  fain  know  what  fly  bites  all 
of  a  sadden  now. 

. '  Fan.  Marrv  come  np^  the  best  gentl^neir's  sons  in 
•the  opontry  We  mads  me  proffers !  and  if  one  is  a 


40  THE  MAID  or  ACT  ft. 

■iiMy  be  k  miu  to  a  centleiDaOy  I  mj,  that  will  g^ive 
one  fine  olotheii,  and  Ui^e  one  to  see  the  8how«  and  pat 
money  in  one's  pooket. 

Rtiph.  Whs,  wfa»-{:i'afiny  hiU  him  a  Slap]  WhaVm 
that  for? 

Fan,  What  do  700  whistle  for  then?  Do  you  think 
I  am  a  dog? 

Ralph,  Nerer  from  me,  Fan,  if  I  have  not  a  mind  to 
giTO  700,  with  this  switeh  in  my  hand  here,  as  good  a 
Tm' 


Fan,  Tooch  me,  if  yoa  dare :  touch  me,  and  I'll 
•wear  my  life  against  you. 

Rdph.  A  mnrrain !  with  her  damn'd  little  fist  as  hard 
as  she  could  draw. 

Fan,  Well,  it's  good  enough  for  yon :  Tm  not  neces- 
sitated to  take  up  with  the  impudence  of  such  a  low- 
lived monkey  as  yoii  ato. — ^A  j^pentleman's  my  friend, 
and  I  can  have  twenty  guineas  m  my  hand,  all  as  good 
as  this  is. 

Ralph.  Belike  from  this  Londoner,  eh? 
,   Fan.  Yes,  from  him— so  ^on  may  take  yonr  promise 
of  marriage;  I  don't  valae  it  that^/S^ti]  and  if  yoa 
speak  to  me,  I'll  slap  yonr  chops  again. 

AtU. 

Lord,  sir,  yon  seem  mighty  uneasy ; 

Bat  I  the  refusal  can  bear: 
I  warrant  I  shall  not  run  crazy^ 

Nor  die  in  a  fit  of  despair. 
If  so  yoa  suppose,  you're  mistaken; 

For,  sir,  for  to  let  you  to  know, 
I'm  not  such  a  maiden  forsaken, 

Bot  I  have  two  strings  to  my  bow.  [Exii. 
Ralph.  Indeed!  Now  th  be  jfidg'd  bv any  sool  linng 
in  the  world,  if  ever  there  was  a  viler  piece  of  treaoherv 
than  tins  bere :  a  iK>aple  of  base,  de^eitfai^— **afler  all 
my  love  and  kindness  shown.  Weil,  I'U  be  revenged ; 
see  an  I  ben*t— Master  Marvint,  that's- his  name,  an  he 
do  not  sham  it:  he  has  come  here  and  disguised  anself ; 
whereof  'tia  contrary  to  law  so  to  do:  besides,  1  do 
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partly  koow  wbv  ke  did  it ;  and  III  flili  out  the  wbolo 
ooniaratioB,  and  go  op  tu  the  caBtle  and  tell  every  B5I- 
Idbto :  a  shan't  carry  a  wench  from  ne,  were  he  twenty 


times  the  mon  he  is»  and  twenty  times  to  that  again: 
and  moreoirer  than  so^  the  first  time  I  meet  an,  ril 
knook  an  down,  tho'f  'twas  before  my  lord  himself;  and 
he  may  eapias  me  for  it  afterwards  an  he  woll. 

AIR. 

As  they  oonnt  me  such  a  ninny. 

So  to  let  them  rale  the  roast; 
ril  bet  any  one  a  gainea, 

They  have  soor'd  without  their  host. 
But  if  1  don't  show  them,  in  lieu  of  it, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  worth  two  of  it. 
Then  let  me  pass  for  a  fool  and  an  ass. 
To  be  sure  yon  sly  cajoler 

Thought  the  work  as  good  as  done. 
When  he  found  the  little  stroller 

Was  so  easy  to  be  won. 
But  if  [  don't  show  him,  in  lieu  of  it, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  worth  two  of  it. 
Then  let  me  pass  for  a  fool  or  an  ass.  [Exit. 

SGBNfi  III.    A  Room  in  the  Mill;  two  Cham,  with  a 
Table  and  a  Tankard  rf  Beer. 

Enter  Fairfield  and  Giles. 

Fair,  In  short,  farmer.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to 
thee.  I  have  spoken  to  ner  all  I  can;  bat  1  think  chil- 
dren were  born  to  pull  the  grey  hairs  of  their  parents 
to  the  grave  with  sorrow. 

Giles,  Nay,  master  Pairfieldy  don't  take  on  aboat  it: 
belike  miss  Fat  hu  another  lore;  and  if  so,  in  heaven's 
name  be't:  what's  one  man's  meat,  as  the  saying  is,  is 
another  man's  poison ;  tho'f  some  might  find  me  well 
enouffh  to  their  fancy,  set  In  case  I  don't  si;dt  her's,  why 
there^s  no  harm  done.    - 

Fair.  Well  bot,  neighbour,  I  have  put  that  to  her; 
and  the  story  is,  she  has  no  inclination  to  marry  any 
one;  all  she  desires  h,  to  stay  at  home  and  take  care 
of  me* 
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Giles.  Muter  Fairfield — -here*!  towardf  vour  gocid 
healtb. 

Fair.  Thank  thee,  friend  Giles — and  here's  towards 
thine. — I  promise  thee,  had  things  jrone  as  we  prop€»sed» 
thou  shouldst  have  had  one  half  of  what  1  was  worlli* 
to  the  uttermost  farthing. 

GiUs.  .Why  to  be  sure,  master  Fairfield,  I  am  not  the 
less  obligated  to  joar  good  will ;  bat,  as  to  that  matter, 
had  I  married,  it  shonld  not  haire  been  for  the  lucre  of 
gain ;  but  if  1  do  like  a  girl,  do  you  see,  I  do  like  her ; 
ay,  and  Til  take  her,  saring  respect,  if  she  had  not  a 
second  petticoat. 

Fair^  Well  said — where  lore  is,  with  a  little  indaatnr, 
what  hare  a joung  couple  to  be  afraid  off  And,  by  the 
lord  Harry,  tor  allthat's  past,  1  cannot  help  thinking  we 
shall  bring  oar  matters  to  bear  yet — young  women,  yoa 
know,  friend  Giles 

Giles.  Why,  that's  what  I  hare  been. thinking  with 
myself,  master  Fairfield. 

Fair.  Come,  then,  mend  thy  draught — Deuce  take 
me  if  I  let  it  drop  so— But,  in  any  case,  don't  yoa  go 
to  make  yoorself  uneasy. 

Gites.  Uneasy,  master  Fairfield;  what  good  would 
that  do? — For  sarten.  seeing  how  things  were,  I  should 
have  been  very^  glad  liad  they  gone  accordingly;  but  if 
they  changCy'tis  no  fault  of  mine,  yon  know. 

AIR. 

Zooks!  why  should  I  sit  down  and  grie're? 

No  case  so  hard,  there  mayn't  be  Lad 
Some  med'cine  to  reliere. 
Here's  what  masters  all  disasters: 

With  a  cup  of  nut-brown  beer, 

Thus  my  drooping  thoughts  I  cheer : 
If  one  pretty  damsel  fail  me, 

From  another  I  may  find 

tleturn  more  kind ; 
What  a  murrain  then  should  ail  me ! 

All  girls  are  not  of  a  mind. 
He's  a. child  that  whimpers  for^a  toy ; 
So  here's  to  thee,  honest  boy.  .[£rtt. 
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Enter  Lord  Aimworth. 

fair.  O  the  goodneM,  bis  lordship's  honoor-^joo  tre 
come  into  a  litter'd  place,  tnj  noble  sir — tbe  arm-chair 

will  it  please  your  honour  to  repose  you  on  this, 

till  a  bettMT 

Lord  A,  Thank  you,  miller,  there's  no  oeoasion  for 

Mther. ^I  only  want  to  speak  a  few  words  to  you,  and 

hare  company  waiting  for  me  without. 

Fair.   Without' won't  their  honours  iaTOur  my 

poor  hovel  so  far 

Lord  A.  No,  miller,  let  them  stay  where  they  are. — 
I  find  yon  are  about  marryior  your  daughter — I  know 
the  great  regard  my  mother  bad  for  her ;  and  am  satia- 
iied  that  nothing  but  her  sudden  death  could  have  pre- 
Tcnted  her  leaving  her  a  handsome  provision. 
-  Fair.  Dear,  mv  lord,  your  noble  mother,  you,  and 
all  your  family,  have  heaped  favours  on  favours  on  my 
poor  child. 

Lord  A,  Whatever  has  been  done  for  her  she  has  fully 


Fair.  Why,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  she  is  a  very  good 
girl. 

Lord  A.  Poor  old  man— but  those  are  tears  of  satis^ 

ftotion ^Here,  master  Pairfiald,  to  bring  matters  to 

a  short  conclusion,  here  is  a  bill  of  a  thousand  pounds. 
—Portion  your  daughter  with  what  you  think  con- 
Teiiient  of  it. 

Fair.  A  thousand  pounds,  my  lord !  Pray  excuse  me ; 
•souse  me,  worthy  sir;  too  much  has  been  done 
already,  and  we  have  no  pretensions 

Lord  A.  I  insist  upon  your  taking  it Put  it  up, 

and  say  no  more. 

Fair.  Well,  my  lord,  if  it  must  be  so:  but  indeed, 


Lord  A,  In  this  I  only  fulfil  what  I  am  satisfied  would 
please  my  mother.  As  to  myself.  1  shall  take  upon  me 
all  the  expenses  of  Patty's  wedding,  and  have  already 
given  orders  about  it. 

Fain  Alas,  sir,'  you  are  too  good>  too  geaerousi 
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bat  I  fear  we  sfaall  not  be  able  to  profit  of  jour  kiod 
iDtentious,  milesg  too  #ill  condescend  to  speak  a  Kttle 
to  Pall?. 

i>r(i^.  How  speak! 

Fair.  Why,  my  lord,  I  thoa^bt  we  bad  pretty  well 
ordered  all  lfaing:8  condeming  Ibis  marriage ;  but  all  on 
a  sodden,  tbe  girl  bas  taken  it  inlo.ber  bead  not  to  bave 
the  farmer,  and  declares  she  will  never  marry  at  all. — 
Bot  I  know,  my  lord,  she'll  pay  greall  respect  to  any 
thing  you  say;  and  if  you'll  but  lay  your  eommands  on 
ber  to  marry  bim,  Pm  sure  sbell  do  it. 

Lord  A.  Who,  I  lay  my  commands  on  ber? 

Fair.  Yes,  pray,  my  lord,  do ;  111  send  ber  io  to 
yoi,  and  I  humbly  beg  yon  will  tell  her^  yoa  insist 
upon  tbe  match  going  forward ;  tell  ber,  you  insist  upon 
it,  my  lord,  and  speidc  a  liUle  angrily  to  ber.        [£«it. 

Lord  A,  Master  Fairfield!  Wliatcan  belbemeuring 
of  this?-— Refuse  to  marry  the  farmer!  How,  wby?— 
My  heart  is  thrown  in  an  ablation ;  wbile  every  stop 
I  take  serves  but  to  lead  me  into  new  perplexities. 

Enter  Patty. 
I  ouse  bitber,  Pfttly,  in  tsonseqneoce  of  our  oomrer- 
sation  Ibis  morning,  to  render  your  ebange  of  state 
as  agreeable  and  happy  as  I  eonld:  but  yoor  &dier 
tolls  me  yoa  have  fallen  out  witb  tbe  farmer;  bas  any 
thini^  happened  since  I  saw  you  last  to  alter  your  good 
opinion  of  bim  ? 

Pat.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  in  Ibe  same  optidoD  witb 
resnrd  to  the  farmer  now  as  i  always  was. 

Lord  A.  I  Ibougbt,  Patty,  you  loved  bidi;  yoa  told 

Potr  My  lord! 

Lord  A,  Well,  no  matter— It  seems  I  have  been  mis- 
taken in  that  parlioolar<-Possib]y  yoor  idBbetions  are 
engaged  elsewhere:  let  me  but  know  tbe  man  that  eaa 
make  yon  bappy,  and  I  swear 

Pat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  take  too  moeb  troobl* 
upon  my  accooni 
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Lord  A.  Periiapt,  Patty,  joo  love  soBMbody'io  aiiiob 
benealh  you,  yoa  are  ashaoMd  to  owd  it;  bol  your 
Mleem  coofen  a  valoe  wheresoever  it  U  piaeed :  I  wis 
.toe  barsh  witb  you  tbis  meraio|( :  oor  ioclisalioDs  are 
•aot  is  our  own  power;  they  master  the  wisest  of  us. 

Pat,  Pray,  pray,  mj  lord,  talk  not  to  me  in  tbis 
style :  coasider  me  as  one  destined  by  birth  and  fortwip 
to  tbe  meanest  oonditioa  and  offioes.  Let  ne  oonqoer  a 
heart,  where  pride  and  vanity  havensorpedan  improper 
rale ;  and  learn  to  know  myself. 

Lord  A,  Or  peisibly,  Patty,  Ton  love  some  one 
so  moob  above  yoa,  ^ou.  are  afraid  to  own  itr— 
If  so,  be  his  rank  what  it  will,  he  is  to  be  envied :  for 
.Ihe  love  of  n  woman  of  virtue,  beaaty,  and  sentimenl, 

does  boBQor  to  a  monarch. What  sDeanB  that  down* 

east  look,  those  tears,  those  blushes?  Dare  yon  not 
confide  in  me? — Do  you  think,  Patt^,  yon  have  a  friend 
in  .the  world  would  Sympfthiae  wUh  yon  mora  sinomrely 
than  I? 

Pat,  What  shall  I  answer?  [il<ide]~No,  my  lord; 
you  have  ever  treated  me  with  a  kindness,  a  generosity 
of  which  none  but  minds  like  yours  are  capable:  you 
have  beea  my  instractor,  my  adviser,  my  protoetor : 
but,  my  lord,  you  have  been  too.good:  when  our  supe- 
riors forget  tlie  distance  between  us,  we  are  sometimes 
led  to  forget  it  too :  liad  yon  been  less  oondesoending, 
perhaps  I  had  been  happier. 

Lord  A.  And  haTc  I,  PaUy,  have  I  made  ^on  nn- 
happy;  I,  who  would  sacrifice  my  own  felicity  to 
secure  yours  ? 

Pat,  I  beg,  my  lord,  vpn  will  suffer  me  to  be  gone : 
only  believe  me  sensible  of  all  your  fiivours,  though 
on  worthy  of  the  smallest. 

Lord  A,  How  unworthy? — You  merit  every  thing; 
my  respect,  my  esteem,  my  friendship,  and  my  love! — 
Yes,  I  repeat,  I  avow  it:  your  beauty,  your  modesty, 
your  understanding,  has  made  a  conquest  of  my  heart. 
But  what  a  world  do  we  live  in!  that  while  I  own  this, 
while  I  own  a  passion  for  yon,  founded  on  the  jnsiest, 
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the  noblest  Basis.  1  mast  at  the  same  time  confess  Che 
tear  of  that  world,  its  taaots,  its  repnMches. 

Pat.  Ah,  sir,  think  better  of  the  creatore  jou  have 
raised,  than  to  sappoae  I  ever  entertained  a  hope  tend- 
ing to  your  dishononr:  wonld  that  be  a  retarn  for  tlie 
fifcToors  I  have  receiTed?  I  am  onfortunate,  m j  lord,  but 
not  criminal. 

.  ■  Lord  A.  Patty,  we  are  both  nnfortanate :  for  my  own 
part,  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  yon,  or  what  to  propose 
to  myself. 

Pm,  Then,  my  lord,  'tis  mine  to  act  as  I  oaght ;  yet 
while  I  am  honoured  with  a  place  in  yonr  estoeai, 
imagine  me  not  insensible  of  so  high  a  distinction,  or 
capable  of  lightly  turning  my  thoughts  towards  another. 

Lard  A,  How  cruel  is  my  aitoation! — I  am  here, 
Patty,  to  command  you  to  marry  the  man  who  bas 
given  yon  so  much  uneasiness. 

Pat.  My  lord,  I  am  conffnced  it  is  for  your  credit 
and  my  saifety  it  should  be  so :  I  hope  I  have  not  so  ill 
profited  by  the  lessons  of  your  noble  mother,  hut  I 
shall  be  able  to  do  my  duly,  wherever  1  am  called  to  it : 
this  will  be  my  first  support;  time  and  reflection  wiH 
complete  the  work. 


CSease,  oh,  cease  to  overwhelm  me 

With  excess  of  bounty  rare ; 
What  am  I.'  What  have  V  tell  me, 
.   To  deserve  your  meanest  care? 
'Gainst  oar  fate  in  vain*s  resistance. 

Let  me  then  no  grief  disclose; 
But,  resigned  at  humble  distance. 

Offer  vows  for  your  repose.  [£xit. 

Enter  Sib  Harry  Sycamore,  Theodosia,  and 

Giles. 
SirH,  No  justice  of  peace,  no  bailiffs,  no  bead- 
borough! 
LardA»  What's  the  matter,  sir  Harry? 


r 
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'  Sir  H.  The  matter,  my  lord — While  I  wm  exarotniiij^ 
the  eonttniclion  of  the  mill  withoat,  for  I  luive  tome 
traall  notioo  of  meohaoics,  mias  Sycamore  had  like  to 
hare  been  ran  away  with  by  a  gipsy  man. 

Theo,  Dear  papa,  how  can  yoo  talk  so?  Did  not  I 
lell  Toa  it  was  at  my  own  desire  the  poor  fellow  went 
to  snow  me  the  canal? 

SirH.  Hold  yoor  tongue,  miss.  I  don*t  know  any 
bnsiness  you  had  to  let  him  eome  near  yoo- at  all :  we 
have  stayed  so  long  too :  roar  mamma  gave  us  bat  half 
an  hoar,  and  she'll  be  frightened  oat  of  her  wits — she'll 
think  some  accident  has  nappened  to  me. 

Lord  A,  ril  wait  upon  yon  when  yoa  please. 

SirH.  O!  but,  my  lord,  here^s  a  poor  fellow  |  it 
seems  his  mistress  has  oonoeired  some  disgust  against 
him  :  pra^  has  her  father  spoke  to  you  to  interpose  yoofr 
aathonty  in  his  behalf? 

Giles.  If  his  lordship's  honoor  would  be  so  kind,  I 
would  acknowledge  the  favour  as  far  as  in  me  lay. 

SirH.  Let  me  speak-*-[Ta/ces  Lord  Aitmoorth  aside] 
a  word  or  two  in  your  lordship's  ear. 

Theo.  Well,  I  do  like  this  gipsy  scheme  prodigiously, 
if  we  can  but  pot  it  into  execution  as  happily  as  we 
ba?e  eontriTed  it 

Re-enter  Patty. 
So,  my  dear  Pktty,  -yoa  see  I  am  come  to  return  your 
▼isit  rery  soon ;  but  this  is  only  a  call  en  passant — will 
joa  be  at  home  after  dinner  ? 

Pat.  Certainly,  madam,  whenever  you  condescend  to 
honour  roe  so  far :  but  it  is  what  I  cannot  expect. 

Theo.  O  fie,  why  not 

Gilet,  Your  servant,  miss  Pktty. 

Pat.  Parmer,  your  servant. 

SirH.  Here,  yoa  goodman  delver,  I  have  done  yoor 
business;  my  lord  has  spoke,  and  your  fortune's  made : 
a  tliousand  pounds  at  present,  and  better  things  to 
come ;  his  lordship  says  be  will  be  your  friend. 

Gilei.  I  do  hope,  tlien,  miss  Pat  will  make  alt  ap. 

SirH.  Miss  Plat,  make  up;  stand  out  of  the  way,  V\  1 
make  it  op. 
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Q01NTSTTO. — Sir  Harht  SycAMORS>  Ijord  Aim- 

woRTB,  Patty,  Oixrs,  and  Thsodosia. 
Sir  H,      The  qaarrel«  of  lorera,  adds  too !  they're  m  jest ; 

Gome  hither,  je  blockhead,  oome  hitiler» 

So  now  let  us  leave  them  together. 
Lord  A,    Farewell,  then ! 
Pat,  For  ever! 

GUes.  I  TOW  and  protest^ 

Twas  kind  of  hit  honour. 

To  gain  thas  opon  her; 

We're  no  mnch  beholden  it  can't  be  exprett 
Theo,        I  feel  something  here, 

'Twixt  hoping  and  fear: 

Haste,  haste,  friendlj  night. 

To  shelter  our  flight 

p^      '  I A  tiioosand  distraotioasarerendingm j  brefsL 

Pat.  Oh  mercy, 

Giles,  Oh  dear! 

Sir  H,       Why,  miss,  will  joa  mind  when  you're  tpoke 
to,  or  not? 

Most  I  stand  in  waiting. 

While  yoo're  bere  a  pratio;? 

^/**  I  May  ev'ry  felioty  fall  to  your  lot ! 

Giles,       She  codrt*sies!— Look  there. 

What  a  shape,  what  an  air!— 
AU,  How  happy  I  how  wretched  1  how  tir'd  am  f ! 

Your  loraship's  obedient ;  yoor  servant ;  good 
by,  ££retfnt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.  The  Portico  to  Lord  Aimwohth's  House, 

Enter  Lobd  Aimworth,  Sir  Harry,  and  Lady 
Sycamorb. 

La4y  S,  A  wreloh !  a  ?Ue  ineoiuiderate  wretch !  oomr 
Ing  of  saoh  a  noe  at  mine;  and  baying  an  examplf 
]ike  me  before  her ! 

Lord  A.  I  beg,  madam,  yon  will  not  diiiqiiSel  jourtelf : 
Tou  are  told  here,  that  a  fjwntleman  lately  arrived  from 
LondoD  hat  been  aboat  the  place  to-day;  that  he  hat 
diflgoiaed  himielf  like  a  gipiy,  came  hither,  and  Jiad  some 
ooDTenation  with  vour  daughter ;  you  are  even  told,  that 
there  is  a  design  termed  for  their  going  off  toffelher; 
but  possibly  there  may  be  some  mistake  in  all  tnis. 

StrH.  Ay  bat,  my  lord,  the  Ud  tells  jus  the  gentle- 
man's name:  we  have  seen  the  gipsies;  and  we  know 
she  has  had  a  bankering 

LadyS,  Sir  Harry,  my  dear,,  why  will  you  put  im 
your  word,  when  yon  hear  others  sjieaking — I  protest, 
my  lord,  Tm  in  such  confusion,  I  know  not  what  to  say ; 
1  can  bardly  sQpporfe  myself. 
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LarA  A,  Tlui  gentleniaD,  it  leems,  is  at  a  Kttle^ino  at 
llie  bottom  of  Ow  hilk 

SirH.  I  wiftli  it  wai  possible  to  have  a  file  of  mn^- 
keleers,  my  lord;  I  eonld  head  Ibein  niTselC  heing  in 
the  militia ;  aod  we  wonlfl  go  and  seize  nim  directlj. 

Lord  A,  Soft! J,  my  dear  sir ;  let  os.  proceed.  wiUi  a 
Utile  less  violence  io  Ibis  matter,  I  befeeeeb  joa*  We 
sboald  first  see  the  ywmg  lady^Wbenb.  is  «nis  Syca- 
more, madam  P 

LadyS.  Really,  my  lord,  I  don't  know;  1  saw  ber 
ffo  iAlo  the  garden  abont  a  quarter  of  aa  'hoar  ago^ 
from  oor  chamber  window. 

Sir  U*  Into  tlie  ^den !  perbajM  sbe  has  ^t  an 
inkling  of  oor  being  informed  of  this  a^air,  and  is  gone 
to  throw  herself  into  the  pond.  Despair,  my  lord,  makes 

K'rls  do  terrible  things.  Twas  but  the  Wednesday 
fore  we  left  liondon,  that  I  saw,  taken  ont  of  Rosa- 
mond's-pond,  in  St.  James's  Park,  as  likely  a  joang 
yroman  as  ever  yon  would  deaire  to  set  joar  ma  ob> 
in  a  new  callimanooe  petticoat,  and  a  pair  of  silver 
bdckles  in  her  shoes. 

Lord  A,  I  hoftp  there  is  n6  danger  of  any  such  lata! 
aeeident  happening  at  piwieiil;  bot  will  yoti  oblige  me, 
we  Harry? 

iSir  H.  Sorel  V,  my  lord 

Lord  A»  Will  yo«  oouiait  tl»  wkale  direatioii  of  this 
mffkir  to  my  ■  pruoenoe  ? 

StrH.  Mv  dear,  yon  hear  what  Us  lordship  aa^ 

Ladp^.  indeed,  my  lord,  I  am  to  mach  ashaaifd,  I 
4ien*t  &BOW  what  to  aoawer ;  theAnilt  of  my  daaghtar-*- 
t  Lord  A.  Don't  mentiaa  it,  madam;  the  fimli  has 
been  mine,  who  have  been  innooeatly  the  ooeM>oa 
^  a  lovag  ladv*!  transgreising  a  paaat  of  duty'  and 
deeornm,   wbien  otherwise  she   i      " 


violated.    But  if  yoo,  and  sir  Harry,  will  \ 
tepoie  yvarselves,  I  hopa  to  aettie  evAry  thing  to  the 
genenl  satiifimtion. 

>  .IrfKlvfi.  Comein,drHan7.  [£Hi. 

Lord  A,  I  am  sore^  ny  gipjk  VmiA*  M  I  .kaowM 
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that  I  was  doings  a  violence  to  miss  Sycamore's  inoliDa- 
jLioiw,  in  the  happiness  I  proposed  to  myself 

Sir  U,  My  lord,  'tis  all  a  case — M^  gprandfatber,  by 
the  mother's  side,  was  a  very  sensible  oian — he  was 
elected  knieht  of  the  shire  in  five  successive  parlia>- 
ments,  and  died  high  sheriff  of  his  coanty— a  man  of 
fine  parts,  fine  talents,  and  one  of  the  most  ciiriousesft 
docker  of  horses  in  all  England  ^  but  that  he  did  only 
now  and  then  for  his  amosement) — —And  he  used  to 
'say,  my  lord,  that  the  female  sex  were  good  for  nothing 
bat  to  bring  forth  children,  and  breed  disturbances. 

Lord  A,  The  ladies  were  very  little  obliged  to  your 
ancestor,  sir  Harry :  but  for  my  part,  I  nave  a  more 
ihvoarable  opinion 

LadvS.  [Within}  Sir  Harry!  Sir  Harrv! 

Sir  H.  You  are  in  the  wrong,  my  lord :  with  sub> 
niasioii,  you  are  really  in  the  wrong.  [£xtt. 

Enter  Pairfisld. 
'   JLord  A.  How  now,  master  Fairfield,  what  brings  yon 
.here? 

Fttir,  I  am  come,  my  lord,  to  tliank  yon  for  your 
bounty  to  me  and  my  daughter  this  morning*  and  most 
humbly  to  entreat  your  lordship  to  receive  it  at  our 
hands  again. 

Lord  A.  Ay>-why,  what's  the  matter? 

fair.  I  don't  know,  my  lord :  it  seems  your  gene- 
roaiiT  to  my  poor  girl  has  been  noised  about  the  neigh- 
jbonrnood ;  and  some  evil-minded  people  have  put  it 
into  the  young  man's  head  that  was  to  marry  her,  that 
yon  never  would  have  made  her  a  present  so  much 
above  her  deserts  and  expectations,  ir  it  bad  not  been 
jBpoB  some  naughty  account:  now,  my  lord,  I  am  a  poor 
nan  'tis  true,  and  a  mean  one;  but  1  and  my  father, 
and  my  father's  father,  have  lived  tenants  upon  your 
Iprdsbip's  ealate,  where  we  have  always  been  known  for 
honest  men;  and  it  shall  never  be  said,  that  Fairfield, 
the  miller,  became  rich  in  has  old  days,  by  the  wages  of 
hit  ehild's  sbame. 
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Ja&rd,  A.  What  then,  master  Fkirfield,  do  too  believe — 

Sair.  No,  my  lord,  ho,  heaven  forbid:  but  wheik 
1  consider  the  sum,  it  is  too  much  for  us;  it  is  indeed, 
mj  lord,  and  enough  to  make  bad  folks  talk :  besideif, 
my  poor  gir\  is  greatly  alter'd ;  she  us'd  to  be  the  lifd 
of  every  place  she  came  into ;  but  since  her  being  al 
home,  1  have  seen  nothing  from  her  but  sadness  and 
watery  eyes. 

Loi-d  A.  The  farmer  then  refoses  to  marry  P^ttj, 
notwithstanding  their  late  reconciliation? 

Fair.  Yes,  my  lord,  he  does  indeed ;  and  has  mad6 
a  wicked  noise,  and  used  ns  in  a  very  base  manner :  I 
did  not  think  farmer  Giles  would  have  been  so  ready 
^  to  believe  such  a  thing  of  us, 

Lord,A.  Well,  master  Fairfield,  I  will  not  pi^  on 
you  a  donation,  the -rejection  of  which  does  yon  so 
much  credit ;  yon  may  tiake  my  word,  however,  that 
your  fears  upon  thii  occi|aion  are  entirely  groundless : 
but  this  i^  not  enough ;  as  t  have  been  ^he  .meanf  of 
losing  your  daughter  one  husband,  it  is  but  just  I 
should  get  her  another;  and,  since  the  farmer  is  so 
scrupulous,  there  is  a  young  man  in  the  house  here, 
whbnr  I  have  some  influence  over,  and  I  dare  say  he 
will  be  less  squeamish. 

Fair.  To  be  sore,  my  lord,  you  have,  in  all  honest 
ways,  a  right  to  dispose  of  me  and  mine  as  you  think 
proper. 

'  Lord  A,  Go  then  immediately,  and  bring  Pfttt^ 
hither ;  I  shall  not  be  easy  till  I  have  given  you  entire 
satisfaction.  But,  stay  and  take  a  letter,  which  I  am 
stepping  into  my  study  to  write:  Fll  order  a  chaise  to 
be  got  ready,  that  you  may  go  back  and  forward  with 
greater  expediUon.  [£nt  Fairfitld, 

AIB. 

Let  me  fly Whence,  tyhmt  fashion! 

Teach  to  servile  minds  your  law ; 
Curb  in  them  each  genVons  piaaston, 

Ev'ry  motion  keep  in  awe.  •' 
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Slnll  I,  in  thy  trammels  goings, 

Qait  the  idol  of  mj  heart ; 
While  it  beats,  all  fervent,  glowing.' 

With  my  life  I'll  sooner  part 

SCENE  U.    A  Village. 
Enter  Ralph,  Favjuy following. 
.  Fan.  Ralph,  Ralph! 

Ralph,  what  do  yon  want  with  me,  eh? 

JFon.  Lord,  1  never  knowed  such  a  man  as  yoa  are« 
since  I  com'd  into  the  world ;  a  body  can't  speaK  to  yon^ 
but  you  falls  straightways  into  a  passion :  I  followed 
yoo  ap  from  the  house,  only  you  run  so,  there  was  no 
soch  a  thing  as  overlakiifg  you,  and  1  have  been  wail- 
ing there  at  the  back  door  ever  so  long. 
'  Ralph.  Well,  and  now  you  may  go  and  wait  at  the 
fore  door,  if  you  like  it :  but  I  forewarn  you  and  your 
nog  not  to  keep  lurking  about  our  mill  any  longer ; 
for  if  yoo  do,  I'll  send  the  constable  after  yoo,  and 
Have' yoo,  every  mother's  skin,  clapt  into  the  county 
gaol :  yoo  are  soch  a  pack  of  thieves,  one  can't  bang 
so  mooh  as  a  rag  to  dry  for  yoo ;  it  was  but  the  other 
dav  that  a  coopie  of  them  came  into  our  kitchen  to  beg 
a  handful  of  dirty  flour,  to  make  them  cakes,  and 
before  the  wench  could  turn  about,  they  had  whipped 
off  three  brass  candlesticks  and  a  pot-lid. 

Fan.  Well,  sure  it  was  not  I. 

Ralph.  Then  yoo  know,  that  old  rascal  that  yoo  call 
father,  the  last  time  I  catoh'd  him  laying  snares  for  the 
hares,  I  told  him  I'd  inform  the  gamekeeper,  and  I'll 
expose  alt— — 

Fan.  Ah,  dear  Ralph,  don't  be  angry  with  me. 

Ralph.  Yes,  I  will  be  angry  with  yoo— what  do  yoo 
come  nigh  me  for? — You  snan't  tooch  me—There's 
the  skirt:of  my  ooat,  and  if  yoo  do  but  lay  a  finger  on 
it,  my  lord's  bailiff  is  here  in  the  ooort,  and  I'll  call  him 
and  give  yoo  to  him. 
.   Fan.  If  yoo'll  forgive  me,  III  go  down  on  my  knees. 

Ralph,  I  tell  you  I  won't— No,  bo»  follow,  your  gen- 
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tleman ;  or  go  live  upon  jonr  old  fare,  crows  and  pole- 
cat, aod  slieep  that  die  of  ike  rot;  pick  tbe  dead  fowl 
oiT  tbe  dunrbills,  and  nqnench  jour  thirst  at  the  next 
ditch,  'tis  the  fittest  liqoor  to  wash  down  such  dainties 
--skulking  about  from  barn  to  barn,  and  Ijing  open 
wet  straw,  on  commons,  and  in  g^een  tanes^go  ana  be 
whipt  from  parish  to  parish,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Fan.  How  can  yon  talk  so  unkind  ? 

Ealph.  And  see  whether  you  will  get  what  will  k^p 
yon  as  I  did,  by  telling  of^^fbrtnnes,  and  coming  witu 
pillows  under  your  apron,  among  Uie  young  farmers^ 
wives,  to  make  believe  jon  are  a  breeding,  with  Uie' 
Lord  Almighty  bless  von,  sweet  mistress,  yon  cannot 
tell  bow  soon  it  may  be  your  own  case.  You  know  i 
am  acquainted  with'  all  your  tricks — and  how  yon  turn 
np  the  whites  of  your  e^es,  pretending  yoo  were  struck 
blind  by  thunder  and  lightning. 

Fan.  Pray  don't  be  angry,  Ralph. 

Ralph.  Yes,  but  I  will  though :  spread  your  cobwebs 
to  catch  flies  ^  I  am  an  old  wasp,  and  don't  value  them 
ft  button. 

AIR. 

When  you  meet  a  tender  creature, 
Neat  in  limb,  and  fair  in  feature ; 
Full  of  kindness  and  good  natnre. 

Prove  as  kind  again  to  she : 
Happy  mortal  to  possess  her ! 
In  your  bosom  warm  and  press  her; 
Horning,  noon,  and  night  caress  hear. 

And  be  food  as  fond  can  be. 


But  if  one  yoo  meet  that's  frow-ard, 
SuMsVf  jilting,  and  imtow-ani. 
Should  you  act  the  whinii«  coward. 


•Nothing's  toogh  enough  to  bind  her; 
Then  agog  when  once  you  find  her. 
Let  her  go  and  never  mind  her ; 
Heart  ative,  yoo'ra  fiirly  quit  lExit. 

Am.  I  wish  I  had  a  draogbt  of  water.  I  dont  knbw 
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whaf4  90m6  o«er  im;  I  havo  110  moto  rtiwHtth  tinn  a 
babe :  a  straw  votild  fliagf  ae  dovii.«-H*  haf  a  iMart 
as  hard  as  anjr  parish  ottoer;  I  doa't  doohft  n^ir  bat  ba 
woabl  stand  bv  and  see  mo  wbipt  Uoisetf ;  and  wa 
shall  all  be  wbipt,  add  all  throi^li  mj  nuNMS'-^Tba 
devil  roa  awaj  with  the  geatiennn,  aad  -his  twenty 
ffuineas  too,  for  leadiar  aia  astray :  if  I  had  kudwa 
Ralpli  would  have  takM  it  so,  1  would  have  haa|^ 
■kyself  before  I  woold  have  said  a  word— |Mit  I  thought 
be  had  DO  nore  gail  than  a  pigtea. 

▲II. 
O!  what  a  siaipletoii  was  I, 

To  laake  my  bed  at  saeh  a  rate! 
Now  lay  thee  doti^ii,  vaia  fool,  aod  ory^ 

Thj  tmelove  seeks  another  nUte. 

No  tears,  alaofc, 

Will  call  him  back, 
Ko  tender  words  his  heart  allure  ; 

I  ooald  bile 

My  tongue  Uiroogh  spile- 
Some  plague  bewitch'd  me,  lbaV«  for  sui«, 

8CBNR  III.    A  Room  in  Faikfibld's  ifoMse. 
J^ter  QiLES,  foUowed  &y  Patty  and  Tbeodpsia. 

Gilet,  Why,  what  the  pUgue's  the  matter  with  yo«.? 
What  do  yon  soold  at  me  for?  1  am  sore  I  did  not  say 
an  nncivif  word  as  I  do  know  of:  J'll  be  judged  by  tiie 
yonag  ladr  if  I  did. 

Pat.  Tu  verv  well,  farmer;  all  I  desire  is,  that  yot 
will  leave  the  nonse:  von  see  my  father  is  not  at 
home  at  present;  when  be.  Ss^if  yon  have  any  tbiag  to 
say,  yon  know  where  to  oome. 

Gtiei.  Bnoogh  said ;  I  don't  want  to  stoy  in  the 
house,  net  1;  and  I  don't  mneh  cam  if  I  had  never 
oome  into  it. 

Theo,  For  shame,  iurmer!  Down  on  yoor  knees,  and 
beg  mi«  Fhirfield'a  pavdan  Ibv  the  ^otcage  yon  have 
been  gnilty  of,  , 
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.GUa.  Beg  tawdon,  miw,  for  mh^i^Aood^  tlwt'&well 
enoa^ ;  -why  I  am  m j  own  master,  ben't  IP — If  I  have 
no  mmd  io  marr^,  there's  no  harm  in  that,  I  hope:  'tis 

onlj  cbaog:inf|^  hands. ^This  morning  she  woald  not 

hate  me,  and  now  I  won't  have  she. 

Pat,  Have  joal^^Heavens  and  earth !  I  would  prefer 
a  state  of  beggary  a  thoasand  times  beyond  any  thinj^ 
I  AiovAd  'enjoy  with  you :  and  be  assared,  if  ever  I  wan 
seemingly  consenting  to  soofa  a  saorifioe,  nothing  shoald 
have  compelled  me  jto  it  bot  the  cruelty  of  my  siloation. 

Giles.  O,  as  for  that  I  believes  yoo ;  bat  yon  see  the 
gudgeon  would  not  bite,  as  I  told  you  a  bit  agone,  you 
know :  we  farmers  never  love  texeftp  what  we  dont  sow. 

Pat,  You  brutish  fellow,  how  dare  you  talk — 

Giles,  So,  now  she's  in  her  Untmms  agsin,  and  ali 
for  no  manner  .of  yeartlily  thing. 

Pat.  But  be  assured  my  lord  will  punish  yoo  severely 
for  daring  to  make  free  with  his  name. 

Giles,  Who  made  free  with  it?  Did  I  ever  mention 
my  lord  ?  Tis  a  oursed  lie. 

Th€0»  Bless  me,  farmer! 

Giles,  Why  it  is,  miss and  I'll  make  her  prove 

her  words Then  what  does  she  mean  by  iieing 

punished  ?  I  am  not  afraid  of  nobody,  nor  beholding 
to  nobody,  that  I  know  of;  while  I  pays  my  rent,  m^ 
money,  1  believe,  is  as  good  as  another's :  'egad,  if  it 
goes  there,  I  think  there  oe  those  deserve  Io  be  punished 
more  than  I. 

Pat.  Was  there  ever  so  unfortunate  a  oreXture,  por- 
isued  as  I  am  by  distresses  and  vexations? 

llieo.  My  dear  Patty— See,  farmer,  you  have  thrown 
her  into  tears. 

Giles.  Why  then  let  her  cry. 

Theo.  Pkay  be  comforted. 

AIR. — PATTY. 

Oh  leave  me,  in.  pity !  The  fiilsdiood  I  scorn ; 

For  slander  the  bosom  untainted  defies : 
But  mdcnewand  inaaltare  not. to  be  borne, 
-    Thool^hiofer'd by wretchea we^ve sense todespise. 

lExU  Thadosia. 
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Of  w#iiiaa  defeoeoleis  bow  orvel  the  f«te !      • 
Pus  ever  to  OMtiouf,  so  blameless  her  waj, 
111  nature  and  envT  lurk  always  in  wait, 
•  And  ionooenoe  nils  to  their  far j  a  prej.         .  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Theodosia,  with  Mervin. 

Theo,  Yoa  are  a  prettj  xeotleman,  are  not  joo,  to 
aoffer  a  ladj  to  be  at  a  renoesrous  before  joo  ? 

Mer,  DiMealties,  mj  dear,  and  dangers None  of 

the  oompanj  had  two  suits  of  apparel ;  so  I  was  obliged 
!•<  purchase  a  rag  of  one,  and  a  tatter  from  another,  at 
the  expense  of  ten  times  the  sum  thej  would  fetoh  at 
thepaper-mill. 

Theo,  Well,  where  are  thej? 

JIfer.  Here,  in  this  bundle— —and  though  I  saj  it,  a 
Tory  deoent  liabilimont,  if  you  have  art  eooi^h  to  stick 
the  parts  together :  Fve  been  watching  till  the  coast 
was  clear  to  oring  them  to  you. 

Theo*  Xiet  me  see VU  slip  into  this  closet  and 

•<|nip  myielf ^All  here  is  in  such  confusion,  there 

will  -no  notice  be  taken. 

Mer.  Do  so ;  I'll  Uke  care  mobody  shall  interrupt 
^oo  IB  the  progress  of  your  metamorpbosifl  [She  ^oes 
tn}— and  if  you  are  not  tedious,  we  may  walk  oft'  with- 
out being  seen  by  any  one. 

.  Theo,  XWUhm]  Ha,  ha,  ha!— What  a  concourse  of 
atoms  are  here!  though,  as  1  live,  they  are  a  great 
deal  better  than  I  expected. 

Mer,  Welly  pray  make  haste;. and  don't  itoMpne 
yourself  at  your  toilette  now,  where  mode  prescribes 
two  hours  for  what  reason  would  scarce  allow  three 
miootes. 


Theo,  Have  patience;  the  outward  garment  is  qa 
bnoadv ;  and  1*11  assure  you  a  v 
UttU  the  worse  for  the  mending. 


•Iroadv;  and  1*11  assure  you  a  very  good  staff,. vuly  a 


Mer,  Imagine  it  embroidery,  and  consider  it  is  your 

wedding-suit. €ome,  how  far  have  you  got? 

•  Theo.  Stay ;  you  don't  consider  there'f  some  contfi- 
vanoe  necessary  •^—Here  goes  the  apron,  flounced  and 
fmrbelow'd  with  a  witness— Alas !  alas !  it  has  no  string  si 
what  shall  I  dor  Come,  no  matter;  a  couple  of  pins 
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will  genre— ^A»4  now  the  etf-o- ^>  mrajr^  hete^ 
a  hole  in  Ihe  crown  of  it  large  enbagh  to  wnwt  my 
bead  throoj^h. 

Af er.  That  you'll  hide  with  yonr  §traw  hat ;  or  if  y«a 
should  not What,  not  ready  yet? 

Tkeo.  One  minote  moi^—Yes,  now  the  work's  ao- 
compHah'd.  [She  comes  out  of  the  Chtei  disguisiBd. 

Re-eKUr  Giles«  with  Fai»fibld. 

Mer.  Plagee,  here^  somebody  eoming. 

[Retira  with  TkeoSmiiM. 

Fair,  As  to  the  past,  larmer,  'tis  past;  I  b^ar  do 
nalioe  for  any  tbin^  thoo  hast  said. 

GUes.  Why,  master  Fairfield,  yon  do  know  I  had  a 
f^eat  regard  for  miss  Patty ;  bat  when  I  oame  to  oon- 
sider  all  in  all,  I  finds  as  how  it  is  not  advisable  io^ 
ohange  my  eoudition  yet  awhile. 

fair.  Friend  Giles,  then  art  in  the  right;  marriaca^ 
is  a  iierioas  point,  and  can't  be  consideMd  too  warily. 
—Ha,  who  have  we  hereP — Shall  1  never  keep  my  hoose 

clear  of  these  vermin? Look  lo  llie  goods  there^ 

and  give  me  a  horSewhtp— bv  the  lord  Harry,  Til  OMke 
an  example — Come  here,  laay  Ughlfingen,  let  me  see. 
what  thou  hast  stolen. 
.    jSfer.  Hold,  miller,  hold! 

Fair.  O  graeions  goodness!  sere  I  know  this&ee— 

miss — young  madam  Sycamore Mercy  heart,  hare^ 

a  dinguise! 

Tkeo.  Discover'd! 

Mer.  Miller,  let  me  speak  to  yen. 

Theo.  What  ill  Ibrtnne  is  this! 

Giles.  Ill  fortqne miss!  I  think  there  be  aothiag 

bat  crosses  and  misfortanes  of  one  kind  or  other. 
-  Fair,  Money  to  me,  sir!  not  for  the  wtfrld;  yo«  wanr 
no  friends  but  what  yoa  have  already — Jback*a-day, 
laekia-day,  see  how  tackily  I  oame  in;  I  believe  von 
are  the  gentleman  to  whom  I  am  charged  to  give  Uris; 
on  the  part  of  my  lord  Aimworth—— Bless  yo«,  dear 
sir,  go  up  to  his  tionoor  with  my  young  lady— -there  iv 
a  diaise  waiting  at  the  door  to  carry  yoa  >  i  and  myi 
daughter  will  fake  another  way.  [Dkilv 
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M«r.  IVykhee  read  thl«  letter,  end  tell  me  what  you 
think  of  it. 

Theo,  Heavens,  'lia  a  letter  from  lord  Aimworth! 
We  are  betrayed. 
Mer.  By  wiiat  means  I  know  not. 
Theo,  I  am  so  frigbtod  and  flurried,  that  1  have  waree 
ftren^th  enough  to  read  it.  lUeads, 

Sir,-^It  is  with  the^greatett  eoneem  I  find  that  I  have 
been  unhapffily  the  occatitm  ef  giving  tome  uneatinest 
to  you  and  mus  Sycamore :  be  asmra»  had  I  been  aj^ 
pnsed  of  your  .prior  pretensions,  and  the  young  lady  t 
ditpositum  in  your  famwr,  1  should  have  been  tk€  uut 
person  to  interrupt  your  felicity,  I  beg,  sir^  you  mil  do 
me  thefaobur  to  come  up  to  my  house,  where  I  have 
already  so  far  settled  matters,  as  to  be  able  to  assure  you, 
that  every  thing  wiU  go  entirely  to  yotkr  satisfaction. 

Mer.  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?--Shall  we  go 
to  the  castle? 

Theo,  By  all  mccans:  and  in  this  very  trim;  to  show 
what  we  are  capable  of  doing,  if  my  father  and  mother 
had  not  come  to  reason.  ^     ,    . 

{Exeunt  Mervin  and  Theodosia. 
Giles  So,  there  goes  a  couple!  Icod,  I  believe  old 
Nick  has  got  among  the  people  in  these  parts.  This  is 
as  queer  a  thing  as  ever  1  Heard  of.— Master  Fairfield 
and  miss  Patty,  it  seems,  are  gone  to  the  castle  too  i 
where,  bjr  what  [  larns  from  Ralph  in  the  mill,  mjr  lord 
lias  promised  to  get  her  a  hasband  among  the  servants. 
Now  set  in  case  the  wind  sets  in  that  corner,  1  have 
been  thinking  with  myself  who  the  plagoe  it  can  be : 
there  are  no  unmarried  men  in  the  Uanily,  that  1  do 
know  of,  excepting  little  Bob,  the  postillion,  and  master 
Jonathan,  the  butler,  and  he's  a  matter  of  sixty  or 
seventy  years  old.  Fll  be  shot  if  it  beant  little  Bob. 
—Icod,  III  take  the  way  to  the  castle  as  well  as  the 
rest;  for  I'd  fain  see  how  the  nail  do  drive.  It  is  well 
1  had  wit  enough  to  discern  things,  and  a  fnend  to 
advise  with,  or  else  she  would  have  fallen  to  my  lot- 
But  I  have  got  a  surfeit  of  going  a  courting;  and  burn 
me  If  I  won't  live  a  bachelor;  lor  when  all  comes  td 
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uUf  I  see  notbine  bat  ill  blood  «ndqoarrds  among  folk 
iJiafc  are  marrieo. 

AIB. 

Then  bey  for  a  frolicsome  life! 
I'll  ramble  where  pleasores  are  rife ; 

Strike  op  with  the  free>bearted  l^tfses*  > 
And  never  think  more  of  a  wife. 

Plagne  on  it,  men  are  bot  asses. 
To  ran  after  noise  and  strife. 

Had  we  been  together  backVd : 
Twould  have  prov'd  a  fine  affair :        ' 

Dogs  would  have  bark'd  at  the  cackold : 

And  bo^s,  pointing,  crj'd Look  there! 

[JExiV. 

SCBNB  IV.     A  grand  Apartment  in  Lord  Atk- 
•  worth's  HouKy  opening  to  a  View  of  the  Garden, 

Enter  Lord  Aimwortb,  Fairfield,  Pattx,  and 
Ralph. 

Lord  A,  Thas,  master  Fairfield,  I  hope  I  have  fall/ 
satisfied  jou  with  regard  to  the  falsity  of  the  imputa- 
tion thrown  upon  \our  daughter  and  me 

^  Fair,  My  lord.  Lam  very  well  content;  pray  do  not 
giye  yourself  the  trouble  of  sajing  any  more. 

Ralph.  No,  my  lord,  you  need  not  say  any  morOf 

flair.  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah. 
^  Lord  A,  I  am  sorry,  Patty,  yoa  have  had  this  mor- 
tification. 

Pat.  i  am  sorry,  my  lord,  you  hare  been  troubled 
about  iL 

Fair.  Well,  oome,  children,  we  will  not  take  np  his 
honour's  time  any  longer;  let  us  be  going  towards 
home — Heaven  prosper  voor  lordship;  the  prayers  of 
me  and  my  family  bhall  alwavs  attend  you. 

Lord  A,  Miller,  come  back Patty,  slay . 

Ftdr,  Has  your  lordship  any  thing  further  to  com- 
mand us? 

Lord  A.  Why  yes,  master  Fairfield,  I  have  a  word 
or  two  still  to  say  to  yoa    ■    In  short,  though  jroo  are 
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satif  fied  in  tbit  aflTair,  I  am  not ;  and  jon  Mem  to  forget 
the  promise  t  made  jou,  tliat,  since  i  liad  been  the 
means  of  losing  joaf  daughter  one  hasband^I  would 
find  her  another. 

Fair.  Your  fa6noor  is  to  do  as  joo  please. 

Lord  A.  What  saj  you,  Patty,  will  yon  accept  of  a 
husband  of  my  choosing? 

Pat»  My  lord,  1  have  no  determination ;  yon  are  the 
beat  jndge  how  1  ought  to  act ;  whatever  you  command^ 

Lord  A,  then,  PftUy,  there  is  but  one  person  I  can 
ofEar  you — and  1  wish,  for  your  sake,  be  was  more  de* 
serving— .—Take  me 

Pat.  Sir! 

Lord  A.  From  this  moment  our  interests  are  one,  as 
our  hearts;  and  no  earthly  power  kliall  ever  divide  as. 

Fair.  O  the  gracious!  Patty— m^  lord — Did  I  hear 
right? You,  sir,  you  marry  a  child  of  mine ! 

Lord  A.  Ye3,  my  honest  old  man,  in  me  you  behold 
the  husband  designed  for  your  daughter;  and  1  am 
happy,  that  by  standing  in  the  place  of  fortune,  who 
has  alone  been  wanting  to  her,  I  shall  be  able  to  set  her 
merit  in  a  light  where  its  lustre  will  be  rendered  con* 
spicuous. 

Fair.  But  ||[ood,  noble  sir,  pray  consider,  donH  go  to 
put  upon  a  sillv  old  man:  my  daughter  is  unworthy 
— s — i^tty,  child,  why  don't  yon  speak  ? 

Pat.  What  can  I  say,  father  P  what  answer  to  such 
unlook'd-for,  such  unmerited,  such  unbounded  gene- 
rosity? 

Ba^h.  Down  on  your  knees,  and  fall  a  crying. 

IRalph  it  checked  by  Fairfield,  and  they  go  up 
the  Stage. 

Pat,  Yes,  sir,  as  my  father  says,  consider your 

noble  friends,  your  relations — It  most  not,tMinnot  be — 

Lord  A,   It  must  and  shall Friendl!  relations! 

from  henceforth  I  have  none,  that  will  not  acknowledge 
yon:  and  I  am  sure,  when  they  become  acquainted  with 
you^  perfections,  will  rather  udmire  the  jostioe  of  mj 
chuioe,  than  wonder  ai  ila  singularity. 
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DUBTT. — IiORD  AlttWORTB  and  pAtTY. 

Ijord  A,  Mj  life,  mjr  joy,  my  blessing. 
In  thee  each  grace  possessiikg, 
All  mast  iQT  choice  approve. 
,   Pat,        To  you  my  all  is  owing; 

0  r  lake  a  heart  o'erflowing 
With  giatitnde  and  love. 
Lord  A.         Thus  infolding, 
Thas  beholding, 
Bfth.         One  to  my  sool  so  dear; 

Can  there  be  pleasure  greater?" 
Can  there  be  bliss  completer? 
Tim  too  much  to  bear. 

Enter  Sir  Habrt,  Lady  Sycamore,  THEODOdiA^ 
and  Mervin. 

Sir  Ft,  Well,  we  have  followed  your  lordship's  ooud* 

lel,  and  made  the  best  of  a  bad  market So,  my  lord, 

please  to  know  our  son-in-law  that  is  to  be. 

Lord  A,  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour — I  wish 
you  joy,  sir,  with  all  my  hearL — And  now,  sir  Harlj, 
give  me  leave  to  introdnoe  to  yon  a  new  relation  of 
mine ^This,  sir,  is  shortly  to  be  my  wife. 

SirH.  My  lord! 

LadyS.  Your  lordship's  wife  1  *^ 

Ijora  A.  Yes,  madam. 

Lady  S.  And  whv  so,  my  lord? 

Lord  A,   Whv,  faith,  ma'am,  because  I  can't  live 

happt  without  ner ^And  I  think  she  bas  too  many 

amiable,  too  many  estimable  qualities  to  neet  with  a 
worse  fate. 

Sir  H.  Well,  but  yon  are  a  peer  of  the  realm;  yott 
will  ha^e  all  tbie  fleerers— « 

Lord  A,  1  know  very  well  the  ridicule  that  may  be 
thrown  on  a  lord's  marrying  a  miller's  daurhler;  and 
I  own  with  blushes  it  has  for  some  time  had  too  great 
weight  with  me:  but  we  should  marry  to  please  our- 
selves, not  other  people^  and,  on  mature  consideration, 
i'  can  see  no' reproach  justly,  merited  bjr  raising  a  de* 


8.CB/fJHI.4.  THfi«IU>«i  ^ 

lenring.  wostp  to  a  fUtioo  tbo  is  «ip«lil«  «f  a^ornittg, 
]et  her  birlh  be  what  it  will. 

Sir  H.  Whj  'tis  very  trae,  ray  lord.  ^  I  oBca  knew 
»  centlemaii  that  narried  his  oook-maid ;  he  was  a 
relatioa  of  iqj  qwb-^Yoii  reneinber.  fat  Mi^iigerj,  my 
lady.  She  was  a  very  good  sort  of  wotaaD,  indeed  shiti 
was,  and  madp  the  best  saet.dami^ings  I  ever  lasted. 

XwiyiS.  Will  yon  never  learn,. sir  Harry,  to  guard 

J  roar  expressions.^ Well,  bnt  give  me  leave,  my; 
ord,  to  say  a  word  to  you. There  are  ptlier  ill  con- 

seopenoes  attending  such  an  alliance. 

lAfrd  A.  One  of  them  1  suppose  is,  that  I,  a  peer, 
should  be  obliged  to  call  this  ^ood  old  miller  fatber-ii^ 
law.  But  Where's  the  shame  in  tliat?  He  is  as  good  as 
any  lord  in  behig  a  man;  and  if  we  dare  suppose  a  lord 
that  is  not  an  honest  man,  he  is,  in  my  opinion,  the 
more  respectable  character.  Come,  master  Fairfield, 
give  me  your  hand;  from  henceforth  yon  have  done 
with  working:  we  will  pull  down  your  mill,  and  build 
Toa  a  house  in  the  place  of  it ;  and  the  money  i  intended 
for  the  portion  of  your  daughter,  shall  now  be  laid  out 
in  porenaMng  a  commission  for  your  son. 

Ralph,  What,  my  lord,  will  yoQ  make  me  a  captain? 

Lord  A,  Ay,  a  colonel,  if  yon  deserve  it 

Ralph.  Then  I'll  keep  Fan. 

£nter  Giles. 

Gties.  Ods  bobs,  where  am  1  rooning-^I  beg  pardon 
for  m  V  aadaeity. 

Rafyh.  Hio,  farmer;  oome  back,  mon,  cone  baek-^ 
Sure  my  lonrs  going  to  marry  sister  himsel'f,  fej  tiler's 


to  have  a  fine  bouse,  and  I'm  to  be  a  captain. 

Lard  A*.  Ho,  niasler  Giles,  pray  walk  in ;  bere  is  a 
ladv  who,  I  dare  sav>  will  be  glad  to  see  you^  and  give 


orders  that  yoa  shall  always  be  made  welcome. 

Ralph,  Yety  fiM'ner,  you'll  always  be  welo^me  in  the 
kitchen. 

Lord  A  What,  have  you  iiothiiig  to  say  to  your  old 
acqnainUnce-^-'-'Come,  pr^  let  tto  farmer  sslote  yon 
..— Nay..a  kisa-*-l  insnt  upwi  it» 

5irj£  Ha,^hiH^iMir 
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Lady  S.  Sir  Bkrry,.!  am  readj  Uf  rink  «t  tlie  anoK-' 
stronsnoM  of  your  lieliavionr. 

Lord  A.  Fie,  master  Gilei,  don't  look  «o  sheepish ; 
TOO  and  1  were  rivals,  hot  not  less  friends  at  present. 
Vott  have  aeted  in  this  affair  like  an  honest  Bnglish* 
mah,  who  scorned  even  the  shadow  of  dishonour,  and 
thou  shalt  sit  rent-free  for  a  twelvemonth. 

SirH,  €eme,  shan't  we  all  lalalfr— — With  your 
leave,  my  lonl,  1*11 ^ 

LcMfyS.  Sir  Harry! 


Lord  A,  Vield  who  will  to  forms  a  martyr. 

While  anaw'd  by  idle  shame* 
Pride  for  happiness  1  barter, 

Heedless  of  the  millions'  blame. 
Hius  with  love  m^  arms  I  qaarter; 

Women  grac'd  in  natnre^s  frame, 
Ev'ry  priviloffe,  by  charter. 

Have  a  right  from  man  to  claim. 
Theo.      Eas'd  of  doubts  and  fears  presaging, 
.  What  new  joys  within  me  rise ; 
While  mamma,  her  frowns  assuaging. 

Dares  no  longer  tyrannise. 
So  long  storms  and  tempests  raging, 

When  the  blost'ring  tory  dies. 
Ah,  how  lovely,  how  engaging. 

Prospects  fair,  and  cloudless  skies! 
Sir  H.     Dad,  but  tliis  is  wondrous  pretty. 

Singing  each  a  roundelay ; 
And  rll  mingle  in  the  ditty. 

Though  I  soaroe  know  what  to  say. 
There's  a  daughter  brisk  and  witty  ^ 

Here's  a  wife  can  wisely  itway: 
IVnst  me,  masters,  'twere  a  piljrj    ' 

Not  to  let  them  have  their  way. 
Pat,        My  example  is  a  rare  one; 

'    Bnt  the  cause  may  be  dlvin'd : 
Women  want  not  merit-»— dare  oh^ 

Hope  disoecning  men  to  find; 
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O !  mav  each  «oooinpUBh*d  fur  one, 

Brij^Dt  in  person,  Mge  in  mind. 
Viewing  my  good  fortane,  share  one 

Fall  as  splendid,  and  as  kind. 
RaJpK  Captain  Ralph  my  lord  will  dob  me, 

afoon  ril  mount  a  huge  oookade ; 
Moionseer  shall  powder,  quene,  and  clob  me, 

'Gad,  rU  be  a  roaring  blade. 
If  Fan  shall  offer  once  to  snub  me. 

When  in  scarlet  all  array'd  ; 
Or  my  feather  dare  to  drab  me. 

Frown  yonr  worst bat  who's  afraid  f 

GUe$»    Laagh'd  at,  slighted,  circumvented, 

And  expos'd  for  folks  to  see't, 
Tis  as  tho*f  a  man  repented 

For  bis  follies  in  a  sheet. 
But  my  wrongs  go  nnresented. 

Since  the  fates  hare  thought  them  meet ; 
This  good  company  contented, 

AU  my  wishts  «r«  complete.  lExeunt. 
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The  foUawiHg  AIRS,  ttrt  mtntttd  m  the  RepreMen- 
toHen. 

AIIt.-^FAIRFIELD. 

The  greU  fblkg  are  noMe,  aad  prood  let  'em  b« 

Of  tilie,  of  bonoor,  and  wealth; 
That  I  am  a  Briton  is  title  to  me. 

And  Vm  rich  in  a  stock  of  good  health. 
Lads,  stop  the  mill ; 
Be  the  hopper  still ; 
When  low  the  son. 
Our  work  is  done) 
Then  we'll  sit  to  onr  homely  board  with  glee. 
For  sweet  is  the  l»read  of  industry. 
Though  in  summer  1  oop^'d  the  proyident  ant, 

For  winter  some  graini  to  provide; 
Vet,  what  I  oonld  spare  to  a  friend  when  in  want^ 
1  ne^er  was  the  friend  who  denied. 
Lads,  slop  the  mill,  &c. 

AIR. — PATTY. 

What  are  outward  forms  and  shows. 
To  an  honest  heart  compared  ? 

Oft  the  rustic,  wantin(^  those, 
Has  the  nobler  portion  shared. 

Oft  we  see  the  homely  flowY, 
Bearing,  at  the  hedge's  side. 

Virtues  oT  more  sovereign  pow'r 
Than  the  garden's  gi^yest  pride. 

AIR. — PATTY.  '' 

Trust  me,  would  you  taste  true  pleasure. 
Without  mixture,  without  measure, 
No  where  shall  you  find  the  treasure 

Sure  as  in  the  sylyan  scene. 
Blest,  when  no  false  glare  requiring. 
Nature's  rural  sweeto  admiring. 
Can,  from  grosser  joys  retiring. 

Seek  the  simple  and  serene. 


Aias.  «7 

Gtdsooks !  there's  sack  f^,  mad  aiea  rig  on  the  lawa ; 
lilUe  Sail  for  a  partaer  woald  hin  htcrt  me  on; 

Bat  when  yomn  I  shall  be. 

How  'twill  mortify  she ! 

Then  111  bet  twenty  ponnd,         ; 

That  the  whole  Tillage  roand 
Cannot  showMoh  a  ooaple  as  Pfttty  and  me. 

For  jou  the  sweetest  flow'rs  I  chose, 
'    See  here  the  wreath  IVe  wove ; 
Of  Ifais  a  ehaplet  Hi  compose. 
And  crown  yon  qoeen  of  lo?e. 

Thouffh  Jemmy  so  suppie. 

And  Jenny  so  taper. 
Cast  off  the  first  ooaple, 

Beoaose  they,  can  oaper ; 

Pol  jigs  it  with  Roger, 

BiyUie  Betty  with  Godden ; 
And  Cadden's  a  codger 

Won't  tire  of  a  I    " 


Though  Tim  6f  the  valley. 

So  nimble  when  tipsy, 
FooU  ap  to  sl^  Sally, 

That  aroh  little  gipsy ; 

Though  spmoe  Davy  DomUey 

Is  partner  with  Diolly, 
And  old  Gaffer  Grumble 

Is  Unk'd  to  young  Polly; 

Yet  you  and  111  dance  for  a  erown  or  a  gniaea, 
'Gainst  Poll,  Tim,  Sail,  Jetm,  Bet,  fiiU,  Cadden,  t 
Jenny. 
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AlB. — PATTY. 

Was  I  rare  a  life  to  lead, 
Wretched  as  the  vilest  slaTe^ 
Bv'ry  hardship  would  1  hrave; 
Rodest  toil,  severest  need ; 

Ere  yield  my  hand  so  coolly. 

To  the  man  who  never  Imly 

Conld  my  heart  in  keeping  have. 

Wealth  with  others  saccess  will  insare  yoa. 
Where  yonr  wit  and  yoar  person  may  please;, 

Take  to  them  your  love,  I  oonjore  yoa» 
And  in  mercy  set  me  at  c 


AIB. — FANMT. 

The  fields  were  gay, 

And  sweet  the  my, 
Onr  gang  of  gipsies  sealed* 

Upon  the  griss. 

Both  lad  and  lass. 
By  yon  we  all  were  treated. 

Yonng  chiokens,  geese. 

With  dnoks  and  pease^ 
And  beans  and  bacon  dainty, 

With  ponch  and  beer, 

The  best  of  cheer. 
Yon  gave  as  then  in  plenty. 

'Twas  all  to  cheat  poor  silly  Fan, 
And  pilfer  that  same  jewel ; 

Yon're  sworn  to  me,  yon  jperjar'd  man« 
Though  now  so  fidse  and  cruel. 

Whene'er  we'd  meet. 

With  kisses  sweet. 
And  speeches  soft  yon  won  me; 

The  hawthorn  bash 

Shoald  make  yoa  blosh, 
Twas  there  yoa  $rst  nndooe  me. 
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WiMttignifias 

Yoar  tbamt  and  liei, 
Yottr  jokei  no  more  tbill  jeer  mej 

A  lioenoe  bring, 

And  golden  ring, 
Or  neTer  more  oome  neir  me. 

For  yon  bare  obealed  rillj  Pan,  &o. 

AIR.— r  AIRFIELD. 

Of  aipect  fair,  and  temper  mild. 

My  Pkitty  though  you  lee; 
When  yet  a  babe,  a  tweeter  child 

Ne'er  bleat  a  parent'a  knee. 

The  infant  flower,  for  tender  oare, 

Gould  evVy  jov  impart; 
But  now  a  bramblo  proves,  to  tear 

Her  aged  father's  heart. 

With  erVy  grace  mv  child  endu*d, 

Kind  nature  had  bentow'd ; 
With  dear  affeotion  as  I  view'd. 

Witli  pride  my  bosom  glow'd. 

Up-hill,  my  path  of  life,  howjray, 

Alas  I  fond  hopes,  how  frail  I 
My  sun  is  set,  nor  left  a  ray. 

To  obeer  me  through  the  rale. 

AIR.— SIR  HARRY  SYCAMORI. 

To  speak  my  mind  of  womankindi 

In  on#word  'tis  this; 
By  nature  they're  design'd 

To  say  and  do  amiss. 

Be  they  maids,  be  they  wires, 
Alike  they  plague  our  lives : 
Wanton, lieadstrong,  ounning,  vain; 
Born  to  oheati  and  give  men  pain. 
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Their  itiidT>  daj  ftnd  nigbty 
Is  misobiet  their  delight; 
And  if  we  shoold  prevent 
At  one  door  their  intenty 
They  quioklj  tarn  aboint, 
And  find  anoUier  out. 

AIR.— FAIRFIELD.     . 

Ere  'round  the  hoge  oak,  that  o'ershadowg  my  mill, 

The  fond  iy  ▼  had  dar'd  to  entwine  ; 
Ere  the  chnroh  was  a  roin,  that  noda  on  the  hill. 

Or  a  rook  built  her  nest  on  the  pine ; 

Coald  I  trace  back  Ibe  tnue,  a  maeh  earlier  date. 
Since  my  forefatben  toil'd  in  yon  field ; 

For  the  &rm  I  now  bold  on  jonr  lordship's  estate. 
Is  the  same  that  my  grandnther  tllPd. 

He,  d^ng,  beaooath'd  to  his  son  a  good  name. 

Which  onsoIUed  descended  to  me ; 
For  my  child  Tve  preserv'd  it,  nnorimson'd  with  shame. 

And  it  stili  from  a  spot  shall  be  free. 

AIR. — OILS8. 

Women's  tongoes  are  like  mill-clapperf , 
And  from  thence  they  learn  the  knaek 
Of  for  erer  soonding  chick. 

AIR.*^BBODOSIA. 

Whom  buy  good  lock,  who'll  bay,  who'll  buy 
The  gipsy's  ntyoors  ? Here  am  I ! 

Throagh  the  Tillage,  throagh  the  town. 
What  charming  sav'ry  scraps  1^11  earn ! 

Clean  straw  shalfbe  oar  beds  of  down. 
And  oar  withdrawing-room  a  barn. 

Young  and  old,  and  grave  and  gay. 

The  miser  and  the  prodigal, 
Cit,  ooartier,  bumpkin,  ecune  away ; 

I  warnmt  we'll  content  yoo  all. 
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AXB. — TBEOD08IA. 

A  thooMDd  oh«roi8  the  lover  sees 
In  her  be  loves,  while  boiU  and  kejt 

Keep  two  food  hearts  asunder ; 
Bnt  seon,  each  eofions  bar  remov'd. 
His  passion  cools,  and  why  he  lov*d 

Is  now  his  cause  of  wonder. 

My  heart  is  yonrs,  jon  know  my  mind. 

In  vain  to  answer  nay ; 
Bot  will  you  be  for  ever  kind. 

For  ever  and  a  day? 

Yonr  faith,  if  proof  to  female  wiles. 
And  beaoly's  sweet  alluring  smiles, 

Yoa'U  never  play  the  rover ; 
Nor  I  of  cold  nerlect  accuse, 
Or  in  the  lordly  hasband  lose 

The  fond,  tlw  tender  lover. 

My  heart  is  yours,  &o. 

AIRi — MERVIN. 

Who  upon  the  ooa^  beach 

Can  count  the  num'rous  sands  that  lie; 
Or  distinctly  reckon  each 

Transparent  orb  that  studs  the  sky  ? 
As  their  multitude  betray, 

And  frustrate  all  attempts  to  tell ; 
£k>  'lis  impossible  to  sav 

How  much  I  love,  I  love  so  well. 


C.  WUttUiclMm,  Printer,  CUswick. 
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THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD 
Was  first  produced  in  Ireland,  and  received  with 
that  applaose  its  very  great  merit  deserved,  in 
-  the  year  1764.    It  was  transplanted  to  England, 
and  first  acted  at  Co  vent  Garden  Theatre,  in  1781. 
This  long  interval  arose  from  a  most  unaccount- 
able difficulty  in  procuring  a  license  for  it,  which 
to  his  great  discredit  had  loag  been  refused  by 
the  sub-licenser  of  the  day,  from  the  paltry  time- 
serving idea,  that  ministerial  politics  were  rathet 
too  plainly  alluded  to.     After  it  had  biia  more 
than  ten  years  in  the  chamberlain's  office,  the 
personal  exertions  of  Sir  Fletcher  Norton  and 
Mr.  Davis  procured  it  a  trial  before  the  tribunal 
of  a  British  audience.    Here  again,  prejudice,  io 
a  national  form,  induced  some  young  north  eoua- 
try  gentlemen  to  oppose  it.    The  **  Man  of.  thb 
World  "*  vras  too  well  written  to  fiiH  before  any 
'  unfair  attacks  that  could  be  made  on  it,  and 
after  long  keeping  the  stage,  as  well  from  its, 
author's  excellence  as  an  act«r,  as  his  creative 
genias  as  a  writer,  it  baa  been  revived  throu^ 
the  transcendent  abilities  of  the  lamented  Cooks. 
Jlany  of  Mr,  Macklin*t  cotemporaries  (his  widow 
in  the  number)  have  not  hesitated  to  give  the 
palm,  as  a  characteristic  representative,  to  the 
latter  gentleman.    The  unity  of  time  is  strictly 
preserved  in  this  play,  and  that  of  pUue  so  exactly 
adhered  to,  that  the  scene  is  not  only  confined 
to  one  house,  but  actually  to  one  room  in  that 
house  (without  the  slightest  violation  of  proba- 
bility), during  the  whole  of  the  comedy. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Covtnt  Garden,  1811.       Jhury  Lane,  1614. 
tjyrd  Lumhercourt  Mr.  Waddy.  Mr.  Gattio. 

^^^^:^  \  "'•  <^^«-  I^Le"".  J-- 

I^gerUm Mr.  C.  Keiuble.  Mr.  Rae. 

MelvilU Mr.  Murray.  Mr.  Powell. 

Sergeant  Eitherside  Mr.  Davenport.  Mr.  Maddocks. 

CotMseWn-Plausible  Mr.  Beverley.  Mr.  Carr. 

Sidney Mr.  Brunloo.  Mr.  J.Wallack. 

Tomlms Mr.  Abbott.  Mr.  Hnglies. 

Sam Mr.  Freeman.  Mr.  West. 

John Mr.  Atkins.  Mr.  FiaLer. 

^Lt;^^.  \  "^  H-  '»'»«'»■»•  *^-  G'«-"- 

Lady  Macsycophant  Miss  Leserve.  Miss  Tids well . 

Constantia Miss  Bmnton.  Miss  Boyoe. 

Betty  Hint.  ....  Mrs.  Mattocks.  Mrs.  Harlowe. 

^anny .  ......  Miss  Cox.  Mrs.  Scott. 

SCENE,  Sir  Pertinax  Macsycophanfs  House,  ten'Miles 
from  London, 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.    A  Library. 
Enter  Betty  and  Footman. 

Bet.  X  HE  postman  is  at  the  gate,  Sam,  pray  step  and 
take  in  the  letters. 

Sam.  John  the  ^dener  is  gone  for  them,  Mrs.  Bettj. 

Bet.  Bid  John  Dring  them  to  me,  Sam ;  tell  him.  Tin 
here  in  the  library. 

Sam.  I  will  send  him  to  your  ladyship  in  a  crack, 
madam.  [Exit  Sam. 

Enter  Nanny. 

Nan.  Miss  Constantia  desires  to  speak  to  you,  mis- 
tress Betty. 

Bet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny?  Any  better.' 

JVofi.  Something — but  very  low  spirited  still.  I  verily 
believe  it  is  as  yon  say. 

Bet.  Nay,  I  wonld  take  my  oath  of  it,  I  cannot  \yc 
deceived  in  that  point,  Nanny.  Ay,  she  is  certainly 
breeding,  depend  npon  it 

Nan.  Why,  so  the  housekeeper  thinks  too. 

Bet.  Oh,  if  she  is  not,  tliere  is  no  bread  in  nine  loaves; 
nay.  I  know  the  father,  the  man  that  rained  her. 

xVofi.  The  deuce  you  do ! 
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Bet.  Ab  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I  am  greatly 
deceiyed—And  yet  I  can't  be  deoeivecl  neither .-*-Was 
not  that  the  cook  that  came  galloping  so  hard  oyer  the 
common  just  now  ? 

^an.  The  same;  how  very  hard  he^loped;  he  has 
been  but  three  quarters  of  an'hour,  ne  says,  coming 
from  Hyde-parlt-comerl 

Bet.  And  what  time  will  the  family  be  down?  < 

Nan,  He  has  orders  to  have  dinner  ready  by  five. 
There  are  to  be  lawyers,  and  a  great  "deal  of  company 
here — He  fiuicies  there  is  to  be  a  private  wedding  to> 
night  between  oar  yoohg  master,  Charles,  and  lord  Lam- 
befcoort's  daughter,  the  Scotch  lady ;  who,  he  says^  is 
just  come  from  Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  married  to  him. 

Bet.  Ay,  lady  Rodolphaf  nay,  Jike  enough,  for  I 
know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while— Wdl,  go  teil 
miss  Constantia  that  I  will  be  with  her  immediatelj. 

Nm.  I  sball,  Mrs.  Betty.  [Exit  Nanny. 

Bet.  So!  I  find  they  all  begin  to  saspeot  her  eon- 
dition :  that's  pure;  H  will  soon  reach  my  lady's  ears, 
I  warrant 

Enter  Jobk,  tnth  LeUen. 
Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me? 

John.  No»  Mrs.  Betty;  but  here's  one  for  miss  GoD' 
staotia. 

Bet,  Give  it  me — hum — My  lady's  hand, 

Jahn.  And  here  is  one,  which  the  postman  says  is 
for  my  yonujg  master — But  it  is  a  strange  direotioB* 
[Readi]  To  Charles  Egerton^  Etq. 

Bet.  Oh,  yes,  yes!  that  is  for  master  Charles,  John ; 
for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name  of  Macsycophanti 
and  has  taken  up  that  of  Bgerton.  The  parliament  has 
ordered  it. 

John.  The  parliament !— Pr'vthee  why  so,  Mrs.  Bett^? 

Bet.  Why  you  must  know,  *John,  tlutt  my  lady,  his 
mother,  was  an  Bgertou  by  her  father :  she  stole  « 
match  with  our  old  master.  Sir  Stanley  Egerton,  that 
you  just  mentioned,  dying  an  old  bachelor,  and  mor* 
tally  hating  oor  old  master,  and  the  whole  gang  of  the 
Macsycop&nts— he  left  his  whole  estate  to  master 
Charlesy  who  was  his  godson  ;  bot  on  condition  thoogh. 
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tbftt  he  shooid  drop  bit  fmtlier'i  nvmm  of  Maosjeo|ikAiil, 
•nd  take  op  Ihat  of  Bgerton ;  aad  tlwt  ra  Uie  reuoo, 
John,  wfay  the  parlUoioat  ms  made  him  chuge  bin 
nnne. 

John,  I  ui  glad  that  naster  Gfaarlea  has  got  the 
estate,  however ;  for  he  is  a  sireet  tein|iered  gentleman. 

Bet.  As  ever  lived — Bat  oome,  John,  as  1  kaow  yoa 
love  miss  CoDstantia«and  are  fond  of  being  where  she  is, 
1  will  make  yon  happy — Yoa  shall  carry  her  letter  to  her. 

John.  Shall  I,  Mrs.  Betty?  I  am  very  maeh  obliged 
to  TOO.    Where  is  she? 

Bet.  In  the  hoa>ekeeper*s  room,  settling  the  deisert. 
— Give  me  Mr.  Bmton's  letter,  and  I  will  leave  ii  on 
the  table  in  his  dressing-room. — I  see  it  is  from  hii 
brother  Sandy. — So,  now  go  and  deliver  yoor  letter  to 
yoor  sweetheart,  John. 

John.  That  I  will  ;^  and  I  am  mdoh  beholden  to  yo« 
for  the  Ikvoor  of  letting  me  earrv  it  to  her ;  for  though 
she  shoald  never  have  me,  yet  I  shall  always  love  her, 
and  wish  to  be  near  her,  she  is  so  sweet  a  oreatiifB-^ 
Yoor  servant,  Mrs.  Betty.  r£jrt#. 

Bet,  Your  servant,  John,  ha!  ha!  ha!  poor  fellow f 
He  periiBOtly  dotes  on  her ;  and  daily  follows  her  about, 
with  nosegays  and  fruit — and  the  first  of  every  thing  in 
the  season — ^Ay,{and  my  young  master,  Charles,  too,  is 
in  as  bad  a  wav  as  the  gardener— in  short  every  body 
loves  her,  and  that  is  one  reason  why  1  hate  her — for 
my  part  I  wonder  what  the  deuoe  the  men  see  in  her— 
A  creature  that  was  taken  in  for  oharity !— I  am  sure 
she  is  not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  oat  of  the 
family  once ;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  stand  a  ebaoce  of 
being  my  lady's  favourite  myself.  Ay,  and  perhaps  of 
getting  one  of  my  young  masters  for  a  sweetheart,  or  at 
least  the  chaplain — but  as  to  him,  there  would  be  no 
snob  great  catch  if  I  shooid  get  him.  I  will  try  fbr 
him,  however :  and  my  first  step  shall  be  to  let  the 
doctor  know  all  I  have  discovered  about  Constantia's 
intrigues  with  her  spark  at  Hadley — Yes,  that  will  do ; 
for  the  doctor  loves  to  talk  with  me,  and  always  smiles 
and  jokes  with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me  talk—And 
1  verily  believe,  he!  be!  het  that  he  has  a  sneakinir 
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kindness  for  me,  and  this  stbnr  I  know  will  make  kim 
kave  A^ffood  opinion  of  my  noneslj^^And  tkat,  I  am 
sore,  win  be  one  step  towards— Oli !  bless  me — liere  he 

comes— and  my  jounc  master  with  him I'll  watch 

•an  opportunity  fo  §peSk.  to  faim,  as  soon  as  he  is  alone, 
for  I  will  blow  her  up,  I  am  resoWed,  as  great  a 
favourite,  and  as  conning  as  she  is.  lExk. 

Enter  Egerton  and  Sidney. 

ij^tfr.  I  have  done,  sir. — ^Yon  have  refused.  I  have 
nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  snbjeot^l  am  satisfied. 

Sid.  Come,  oome,  correct  this  warmth,  it  is  the  onW 
weak  ingredient  in  yoqr  nature,  and  you  ought  to  watch 
it  carefully.  Prom  Tour  earliest  youth  your  father  has 
honoured  me  with  the  care  of  your  education,  and  the 
general  conduct  of  yOnr  mind ;  and  however  singular 
and  morose  his  bebavour  may  be  towards  others,  to  me 
he  has  ever  been  respectful  and  liberal.  I  am  now 
under  his  roof  too — and  because  I  will  not  abet  an 
unwarrantable  passion,  in  direct  opposition  to  your 
fiitber's  hopes  and  happiness,  vou  blame — ^you  angrily 
break  from  me,  and  call  me  unkind. 

Eger.  Dear  Sidney— for  my  warmth  I  stand  con- 
demned, but  for  my  marriage  with  Conslantia,  I  think 
I  can  justify  it  upon  every  principle  of  filial  doty, 
honour,  and  worldly  prudence. 

Sid,  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and  you  know 
you  may  command  me. 

JEJ^er.  1  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  appears  in  a 
son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiable  passions  of  a  parent; 
but  as  we  are  alone,  and  friends,  /  cannot  help  observ- 
ing, in  my  own  defence,  that  when  a  father  will  not 
allow  the  use  of  reason  to  any  of  his  family ; — when 
bis  pursuit  of  greatness  makes  him  a  slave  abroad  only 
to  bo  a  tyrant  at  home — and  when,  merely  to  gnfti^ 
his  own  ambition,  he  would  marry  his  son  into  a  fomily 
he  detests — sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
(from  the  digoitv  of  human  nature,  and  the  feelings  of 
a  loving  heart)  has  a  right— ^ot  only  to  protest  agaioat 
the  blindness  of  the  parent,  but  to  pursue  those  mea- 
sures that  virtue  and  happiness  point  out 
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Sid.  The  yiolent  temper  of  sir  Pertinax,  I  owo, 
cannot  on  many  occasions  be  defended ;  tnit  still  jour 
intended  alliance  with  lord  LnmberooarU—— 
:  Eger.  Oh !  coBtemptible !  a  trifling,  qnaint,  debauched, 
Tolnptnons,  servile  fool ;  the  mere  lacker  of  partj  and 
corruption ;  who  for  a  mean,  slavish,  factions  prosli- 
tnlion  of  near  thirty  years,  and  the  ruin  of  a  noMe 
fortune,  has  had  the  despicable  satisfaction,  and  the 
•infamous  honour,  of  beinv. kicked  up  and  kicked  down 
/—kicked  in  and  kicked  out— just  as  the  insolence, 
compassion,  or  the  conveniency  of  leaders  predomi- 
nated ;  and  now—being  forsaken  by  all  parties, — ^his 
^bole  political  consequence  amounts  to  the  power  of 
franking  a  letter,  and  the  right  honourable  privilege  of 
not  paying  a  tradesman's  biH. 

Std,  Well,  bat  dear  Charles,  you  are  not  to  wed  my 
lord,  but  his  daughter. 

Eger.  Who  is  as  disagreeable  for  a  companion,  as  her 
lather  is  for  a  firiend  or  an  ally. 
,  Sid^  [Laushing]  What,  her  Scotch  accent,  I  suppose, 
offends  your 

Eger,  Noj— uf>OB  my  honour — not  in  the  least  I 
think  it  entertaining  in  her^^bij^t  were  it  otherwise — 
in  decency — and  indeed  in  national  affection  (being  a 
Scotchman  myself)  I  can  have  no  objection  to  her  on 
that  accountr-4>esiides  sl^.  is  my  near  relation* 

Sid.  Sol  understand.  Bilt  pray,  Charles,  how  came 
lady  Rodolpha,  who  I  find  was  born  in  Bngland,  to  be 
.bred  in  Scotland. 

£^er.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  formal,  obstinate, 
stiffTrich,  Scotch  grandmother;  who  upon  a  promise 
of  leaving  this  grandchild  all  her  fortune,  would  have 
the  girl  sent  to  her  to  Scotland,  when  .she  was  but  a 
year  old ;  and  there  has  she  been  bred  op  ever  since, 
with  this  old  lady,  in  all  the  vanity,  splendour,  and 
unlimited  indulgence,  that  fondness  and  admiration 
could  bestow,  on  a  spoiled  child,  a  fancied  beautv,  and 
a  pretended  wit.  And  is  this  a  woman  fit  to  make  my 
happiness?  this  the  partner  Sidney  would  recommend 
me  for  life?  to  you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 
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Sid,  Whjy  Gfattrtes,  it  isA  delicate  point,  anfit  for  me 
to  delenniD«t— bendes^  joor  fitther  hts  set  his  heurC 
upon  the  natch-—— 

Eger,  AHthat  I  know^Bofr  still  I  aAaad  itisist  upon 

yonr  oandid  jadgaeol ^Is  she  the  kind  of  wonuui 

that  yoa  think  coald  possthlj  oontribpte  to  mj  imppi- 
nessr  I  beg^  yo«  will  f|;iTe  ne  in  explicit  answer. 

Sid,  The  sabjeet  is  disagreeable— bat  since  i  anal 
•peak,  I  do  not  think  she  is. 

Mger.  I  know  yon  do  not ;  and  I  am  snre  yoa  Bever 
vrUl  advise  the  match. 

^d.  I  noTer  did — I  never  will. 

£jger.'Yoci  make  me  ham— which  I  assail  yon  I 
tiever  coald  be,  with  yoor  jadg moot  against  me  in  this 
point. 

Sid.  Bat  pmy,  Charles,  sappose  I  had  been  so  indis- 
creet as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  yoo  to  GonStantia, 
would  she  have  oonsentedi  tliink  yoa? 

E^er.  That  I  cannot  say  positively;  twt  T  sappose sOk 

Std.  Did  yoo  never  speak  to  Iter  then  apon  that 
subject  ? 

Eger.  In  general  terms  owl  j :  never  directly  reqoested 
lier  consent  in  form.  Bat  I  will  this  very  moment— for 
1  hare  no  asylum  from  my  father's  arbitrary  design, 
but  my  Gonstantia's  arms. — Pray  do  not  stir  from 
hence.  I  will  return  instantly.  I  know  she  will  sub- 
mit to  your  advice,  and  I  am  sure  yoa  will  persnade 
her  to  my  wish ;  as  my  life,  my  peace,  my  earthly  hap- 
piness, depend  on  my  Constantia.  [Ecif. 

Sid.  Poor  Charles!  he  little  dreams  that  I  love  Gou- 
staatia  too ;  but  to  what  degree  I  knew  not  myself,  tiH 
he  importuned  me  to  join  their  hands — Yes,  I  love,  but 
most  not  be  a  rival ;  tor  he  i*  dear  to  me  as  fraternal 
fondness — ^My  benefactor,  my  friend !  ^ 

Enter  Bsttt,  mnmng  up  to  Mm. 
Ba,  I  beg  your  worship's  pardcm  for  my  introsioB; 
I  hope  I  do  not  disturb  yoor  levetence. 
Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty. 
Bet,  I  humbly  beg  pardon,  sir; — but  1-^1 — ^I  wanted 
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to  break  my  mind  t»  yow  iionoor  abo«t «  a  a  scruple 
— that — that  lies  vpon  ibt  eonscienoe-^^iid  indeeo  I 
•huuld  not  haye  presuoMa  to  troable  jon — bat  that  1 
kaotir  jou  are  mj  yooiig  maaler's  frieod;  and  my  old 
master's  friend,  and  my  lady's  frieod,  and  indeed  a 
friend  lo  tbe  whole  familv — for  to  pre  yon  your  doe,  sir» 
yon  are  at  good  a  preaolier  as  ever  went  into  a  palpit. 

Sid.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  do  yoa  think  so,  Mrs.  BeUy? 

Bet,  Ay,  in  truth  do  I— and  as  good  a  gentleman  too 
as  ever  eame  into  a  family,  and  one  that  never  pros  a 
servant  a  hard  word;  nor  that  does  any  one  an  lU  tnm 
" — neither  behind  one's  baok,  nor  before  one's  face. 

Sid.  Ha!  ha !  ha!  Why  yoa  are  a  mighty  well-spoken 
woman,  Mrs.  Betty :  and  I  am  mightily  beholden  to 
yon  for  yoor  good  oharaoter  of  me. 

Bet.  Indeed,  sir,  it  iano  more  than  yoa  deserve,  and 
what  all  the  servants  say  of  yon. 

SUL  I  am  mock  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty.  Bat 
pray  what  are  yoor  oommaads  with  me? 

Bet.  Why  1  will  tell  yonr  reverenoe-^io  be  sore  I  am 
bat  a  servant,  at  a  body  may  aay ;  and  every  tob  should 
stand  npon  its  own  bottDmr-^but— 

[She  takes  hold  of  ktrnfcmiUarly,  looking  first  about 
i>ery  caatuHuuft  andsipeaks  in  a  low  faimiliiar  Tone 
of  great  Secrecy. 
My  young  master  is  now  in  the  obina-room  ;-^in  dose 
conmrenoe  with  miss  Constantia.  I  know  what  they 
are  aboat-^nt  that  is  no  business  of  mine— and  there- 
fore I  made  bold  to  listen  a  little,  because  yon  know, 
air»  one  would  be  sura — before  one  took  away  any 
liody's  reputation. 

Std.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty — very  true,  indeed. 

Bet.  Ok!  heavens  forbid  that  I  sliould  take  away 
any  young  woman'a  good  name,  unless  I  had  a  reasoii 
for  itr<-*-biit,  sir — if  I  am  in  this  nlace  alive— as  I  listened 
with  my  ear  close  to  the  door,  i  heard  my  young  master 
ask  mim  Constantia  the  plain  nmrnage  question — ^Upon 
which.  I  started— I  tremUed—mky,  my  verv  conscienea 

stirfed  within  me  so ^that  I  could  not  help  peeping 

through  the  keyhole. 
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Sid.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  and  so  yonr  conscience  made  joo 
peeo  ihroash  the  keyhole^  Mrs.  Beltj ! 

Bet,  It  (fid  indeed,  your  rcTerenoe.  And  there  I  saw 
my  yonnji^  master  npon  his  knees — Lord  bless  as !  kias- 
ifig  her  hand,  as  if  he  wonld  eat  it!  and  protesting^  and 
assuring  her  lie  knew  that  your  worship  woold  consent 
to  the  match.    And  then  the  tears  ran  Qown  her  cheeks 

as  fast 

,     Sid,  Ay! 

Bet.  They  did  indeed,  sir;—I  would  not  tell  your 
re?erenoe  a  lie  for  the  world. 

Sid.  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did  Con- 
stantia  say  to  all  tbi»? 

'Bet.  Ob!  oh!  she  is  sly  enooch—She  looks  as  if 
butter  would  not  melt  in  her  month— but  all  is  not  gold 
that  glisters>Himooth  water,  you  know,  runs  deepest 
1 1  am  sorry,  very  sorry  indeed — my  young  master  makes 

himself  such  a  fool— buti om! ha! take  my 

word  for  it,  he  is  not  the  man — for  though  she  looks  as 

modest  as  a  maid  at  a  christening— yet— a— when  sweets 

•  liearts  meetr-4n  the  dusk  of  the  evening — and  stay 

,  together  a  whole  hour ^in  the  dark  grove — and— a 

'  — 4iha!  embrace— and  kiss — and — ^weep  at  parting — 
why  then — ^then  you  know— ah  1  it  is  easy  to  guess  all 
the  rest. 

Sid.  Why,  did  Gonstantia  meet  any  body  in  this 
manner? 

Bpt.  Oh!  heavens!  I  beg  your  worship  will  not  mis- 
apprehend me!  for  I  assure  you,  I  do  not  believe  they 

did  any  harm— that  la— not  in  the  grove at  least 

not  when  I  was  there-Muid  she  m«y  be  honestly  mar^ 
ried,  for  aught  I  know — She  may  be  very  honest,  for 
aught  I  know — ^heaven^forbid  >  should  say  aav  harm  of 
her— I  only  say — ^that  tbev  did  meet  in  the  ilark  walk 
— and  perhaps  nine  months  hence — ay,  remember,  sir 
— ^I  said  that— a^ooertain  person  in  this  family — nine 
months  hence— may  ask  me  .to  stand  godmother— only 
remember— for  I  think  I  know  what's  what— when  I 
see  it,  as  well  as  another. 

Sid.  No  doubt  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 
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BeU  I  do  indeed,  sir;  and  so  jour  servant,  sir; 
l^Ooing,  returns]  but  I  hope  jfoor  worship  will  not  men- 
^on  my  name  in  this  bnainess; — or  that  ywi  had  any 
Item  from  me  aboot  it. 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  For  |ndeed«  sir,  I  am  no  busybody,  nor  do  I 
love  fending  or  provii^g — and  I  assure  you,  sir,  I  hate 
all  littling  and  tattling — and  gossiping,  and  backbiting 
— and  taking  away  a  person's  character. 

Sid.  I  observe  yon  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  I  do,  indeed,  sir ; — I  am  the  furthest  from  it  of 
any  person  in  the  world. 

Sid.  I  dare  sav  jou  are. 

Bet.  I  am,  indeed,  sir ;  and  so,  air,  your  humble  ser- 
vant. 

Sid.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  .So !  I  see  he  believes  every  word  I  say,  that's 
charming — I  will  do  her  business  for  her  I  am  resolved. 

[Aside.    Exit, 

Sid.  What  can  this  ridiculous  creature  mean — by 
her  dark  walk  f—1  see  envy  is  as  malignant  in  a  paltry 
waiting  wench,  as  in  the  vainest,  or  the  most  ambitious 
lady  of  the  court.  It  is  always  an  infallible  mark  of 
the  basest  nature ;  and  merit  m  the  lowest,  as  in  the 
highest  station,  mustfeeL  the  shafts  of  euvy'a  constant 
agents — ^falaehood  and  slander. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  Mr.  Egerton  and  miss  Conittntia  desire  to 
speak  with  you  in  tne  china-room.       *■ 

Sid.  Very  well.  Sam.  [Exit  Satn]  I  will  not  see 
them — whats  to  oe  done  n— inform  his  father  of  his 
intended  marriage! — no; — that  must  not  be---for  the 
overbearing  temper,  and  ambitions  policy  of  sir  Perti- 
nax,  wouldexoeed  all  bounds  of  moderation.  But  this 
young  man  mus^  not  marry  Constantia — I  know  it  will 
offend  him— no  matter,  it  is  our  duty  to  offend,  when 
the  offence  saves  the  man  we  love  from  a  precipitate 
action. — ^Yes,  I  must  discharge  the  duty  of  my  function 
aM  a  friend,  though  I  am  sure  to  lose  the  man  whom 
I  intend  to  serve.  [£j:it. 


ACT  THp  SECOND. 
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Ikter  Egejitof  and  Consxantxa, 
Com,  Mr.  SmIimj  i»  not  hete,  rir. 
Egtr,  I  assure  yom  I  left  him  bcre,aMlI  heggtd  tWt 
1»  woaW  stftj  tin  I  reiurBed. 

Coil.  His  pmdeaee,  you  see,  sir,  bas  made  him^retire; 
therefore  we  bad  better  delbr  tke  subjeet  tiU  be  k  pre- 
senlr-In  ibe  mean  lime,  sir,  I  bope  you  will  permit  me 
to  mention  an  affair  that  has  fp-eatly  alarmed  and  per- 
plexed me.    I  suppose  you  g^oess  what  it  is? 
Lger,  I  do  nof,  upoa  my  won!  I 
Con,  Tlafs  a  liCUe  strwige^Yoa  know,  sir,  that  you 
»M  Mr.  Sidney  did  ibe  tbe  hoooar  of  brsakfiMtiihc  wiib 
me  this  mwrniiiff  i»  my  little  study. 
£?sr.  We  bad  tbat  happiaeae,  madam. 
Con.  Just  after  yon  left  me,  upon  my  oeeniafi:  »v 
book  of  aecoants,  wbieli  biy  in  tbe  dmwer  of  tbe  nmd- 
imj  desk,  to  my  ^rsat  surprise-^!  tberu  fmnd  tbis  ease 
of  jewels,  coDtmmag  a  most  elegwrt  pmr  of  ear-rinn, 
a  neeklao^  of  great  yaloe,  and  two  bank-bills  in  tik 
pocket-book}  tfie  mystery  of  «faieb»  sir,  I  prsmwie  X 
e»n  explain.  •'^ 
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Eger,  I  oan. 

Cm.  They  were  of  yoor  eoDvejuig,  thea? 

Eger,  They  were>  madam. 

C^H,  I  aMiire  ^od  tliey  stertled  and  alarmed  ma. 

Eger.  I  hope  it  was.  a  kind  alarm,  aneh  as  blasb]»|^ 
▼irtiie  feels,  wbea  with  her  band  she  gives  her  hearfc— 
.  and  last  oooseDt. 

Con.  It  was  not,  lodeedy  sir. 

Eger.  Do  not  say  so,  Cpnstantia — oome,  be  kind  at 
cMice;  my  peace  and  worldly  Uiss  depend  npon  tkis 
moment. 

Con.  Whatwowldyoahayemedo? 

Eger.  What  loye  and  Tirtae  dictate. 

dm.  Oh !  sir^-eizperienee  H>at  too  severely  pnoves 
that  sneh  oneqnal  matches  as  ours  nererf^rodnoea  aocfat 
but  contempt  and  anger  in  parents,  oenswre  from  tte 
world — and  a  long  train  of  sorrow  and  repcntanoe  in 
the  wretehed  parties,  which  is  bat  too  ofteQ  entailed 
npon  their  haplen  issne* 

Eger»  But  that,  Constantia,  cannot  be  oor  oonditiba " 
for  my  fortaoe  is^  independent  and  ample,  eqmd  U 
luxury  and  splendid  folly;  Ihare  the  right  to  choose! 
the  partner  of  my  heart. 

,  .Con.  But  I  have  not,  sir — ^I  am  a  dependant  on  my 
lady— a  poor,  forsaken,  helpless  orphan.  Your  bene- 
volent mother  found  me,  took  me  to  her  bosom,  and 
there  supplied  my  parental  loss  with  every  tender  ouv, 
indulgent  dalliance,  and  with  all  the  sweet  perswwlon 
•hat  maternal  fondness,  religions  precept,  polished 
manners,  and  bonrly  example  eoukl  administer.  She 
fostered  me;  [Weeps]  and  shall  I  now  turn  viper,  and 
with  black  ingratitude  sting  the  tender  heart  that  thus 
has  oherished  me?  Shall  1  sednoe  her  hoase*s  heir,  and 
kill  her  peace?  No-^heegh  I  loved  to  the  mad  cxtvene 
of  fema»e  fondness;  thongh  every  worldly  bliss  that 
wemanis  vanity,  or  man's  ambition  eooM  desire, -fol- 
lowed the  indulgence  of  my  love,  and  all  the  contempt 
and  misery  of  this  fife  the  deiHal  of  that  indalgenoe,  I 
would  discharge  my  duty  to  my  henefaotross,  my  earthly 
gaaflian,  my  juers  than  parent. 
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E^er.  My  dear  Constaiitia!  Voar  pradenoe,  Tciar 
eratitode,  and  the  crael  TiKoe  of  your  self-denial,  do 
bat  increase  mj  love,  my  admiraUon,  and  my  miaerj. 

Con.  Sir,  I  must  beg  yon  will  give  me  leave  to  return 
these  bills  and  jewels. 

Eger.  Pray  <u>  not  mention  them ;  sore  my  kindness 
and  esteem  may  be  indulged  so  far,  without  suspicion 
or  reproach — I  beg  yon  will  accept  of  them ;  nny,  I 
insist 

Cor.  I  have  done,  sir — my  station  here  is  to  obey-^I 
Ic now  they  are  the  gifls  of  a  virtuous  mind,  and- mine 
shall  convert  them  to  the  tenderest  and  most  graleful 
,use. 

kEger.  Tl  »rk !  I  hear  a  carriage— it  is  m^  father !  dear 
rl,  cQm;H)!»e  }  ourself— 1  will  consult  Sidney  and  »▼ 
,    dy;   by  (heu- judgment  we  will  be  directed; — will 
thatsaHT!)  ;oar 

('•^i.  I  can  have  no  will  but  my  lady's;  with  your 
t'  J- 1 .  I  will  retire — I  would  not  see  Iter  in  this  oon* 
'•isrion. 

.    E^tr.  Dear  girl,  adieu !  [Exit  Omttawtia, 

.*  Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir  Pertinax  and  my  Ikdy  are  come,  sir ;  and 
lady  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  own  room — 
'  she  is  here,  sir.  [Exit  Sam. 

Enter  Laot  Macsycophant. 
Ididy  M.  Dear  child,  f  am  glad'to  see  you :  whv  did 
yon  not  come  to  town  yesterday,  to  attend  the  levee 
' — ^your  father  is  incensed  to  the  uttermost  at  your  not 
being  there. 

-  Eger.  Madam,  it  is  with  extreme  regret  I  tell  yon, 
tiiat  1  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to  his  temper,  his  politics, 
and  his  scheme  of  marrying  me  to  this  woman.  There- 
fore you  had  better  consent  at  once  to  my  going  out 
of  the  kingdom,  and  to  my  Ukiog  Gonstantia  witb  ne ; 
for,  without  her,  I  never  can  be  nappy. 

Lady  M,  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your  own.  cha- 
racter, I  beg  you  will  not  be  guilty  of  so  rash  a  step— 
you  promised  me,  you  would  never  marry  her  wilboot 


Oh! 
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my  oonfent    I  will  open  it  to  yoar  father :  praji  dear 

Gnarles,  be  ruled — let  roe  prevail. 
Eger.  Madam,  I  cannot  marry  this  ladj !  ^ 
Jmv  M.  Well,  well;  but  do  not  determine.    First 

Ktiently  hear  what  yoor  father  and  lord  Lomberooart 
re  to  propose,  and  let  me  try  to  manage  this  business 
for  yon  witn  yonr  father — pray  do,  Charles. 

Eger»  Madam,  I  submit. 

Ladv  M.  And  while  he  is  in  this  ill  humour,  I  beg 
Tou  will  not  oppose  Jiim,  let  him  say  whal  he  will ;  when 
his  passion  is  a  litlle  oool,  I  will  try  to  bring  him  to 
reason — but  pray  do  not  thwart  him. 

Sir  P.  IWith&ut]  Hand  your  gab,  yesconadrelyand 
do  as  you  are  bid.    Zonnds*!  ye  are  so  full  of  yoQr1|ab.  , 
Take  the  chesnnt  gelding,  return  lo  town,  and  inquire 
what  is  become  of  my  lord. 

Lady  M,  Oh !  here  he  oomes,  I'll  get  out  of  the  way. 

[Exit, 

Sir  P.  [Without]  Here  you,  Tomlins. 

Tarn,  IWithoutI  Sir! 

Sir  P,  [Without]  Where  is  my  son,  Egerton. 

Tom.  [Without]  In  the  library,  sir  Pertinax. 

&>  P.  [Without^  Vary  weel,  the  insUnt  the  lawyers 
eome,  let  me  ken  it 

£nter  Sib  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel ^Vary  weel ah,  ye  are  a  fine 

fellow — ^what  have  ye  to  say  for  yoursal are  not  ye 

a  fine  spark?  are  not  ye  a  fine  spark,  I  say  P — aht  yoo*r« 
a so  ye  would  not  come  pp  till  the  levee? 

Eger.  Sir,  1  beg^our  pardon — but — I— I—I  was  not 

rery  well ; besides — I  did  not  think  that— that  my 

presence  there  was  necessary. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  was  necessi^ry— I  tauld  ye  it  was  neees- 

aary — and,  sir 1  must  now  tell  ye,  that  the  whole 

tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most  offensive. 

Ji^er.  I  am  sorry  you  think  so»  sir.  I  am  sure  I  do 
not  intend  to  ofiend  you. 

Sir  P.  [In  anger]  I  care  not,  what  ye  intend— sir,  I 
tell  ye,  ye  do  o&nd— What  is  the  meaning  of  tluseon- 
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daet?-r-Mgiect  Ike  levoe!— ^SdeeCh !  lir,  yoor— what  it 
joor  reuoQf  I  saj,  for  tlias  ii6|^leoiiiig  tlie  leiroe,  toA 
disobejiDg  my  conmandsP 

Ejrer,  mr,  I  own ^I  an  not  used  to  lereei ;— nor 

A»  I  know  bow  to  dispose  of  myself— 4ior  what  to  say 
or  do,  in  sUch  a  sitoation. 

Sir  P.  Zoonds,  sir !  do  70a  not  see  what  others  do  f 
sentle  and  simple  ;'temporal  and  spiritnal ;  lords,  mem- 
bers,'jodra,  generab,  and  bishops?  aw  orowdin|^,  bast- 
iiaft-,  pnwiog  <foremo«t  inUll  the  middle  of  the  eirde, 
aAd  there  waiting^,  watcfainf^,  and  striTinff  to  oaCch  a 
loook  or  a  smile  fra  the  great  moA ;  whioh  they  meet 
with  an  anilod>le  risibilit]^  of  aspect— a  modest  oadenoo 
of  body— and  a  conciliating  co-o)>eration  of  the  wholo 
Bon  ;-^wldch-^-«Kptesses  an  officious  promplitode  for 
his  service,  and  indicates — that  they  Inock  npon  them- 
sdres  as  the  suppliant  appendages  of  his  power,  and 
the  enlisted  Swiss  of  his  poleetlcal  fortune — ^this,  sir,  is 
what  ye  aught  to  do— anci  this,  sir,  is  what  I  never  once 
omitted  for  these  fire-and-tharty  years — let  wha  wonld 
be  meenister. 

Eger.  [Aiide]  Gonlempttble! 

S&  P.  What  IS  that  ye  mutter,  sir  ? 

Eger,  Only  a  slight  reflection,  sir ;  and  not  relative 
to  yon. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  year  absenti/ig  yourself  fra  the  levee  at 
tUs  Junetnrew  sospeeoioos— *it  is  loocked  npon  aa  a 
kind  of  disaffection;  and  aw  yonr  conntrymen  are 
highly  oflbnded  with  veer  conduct :  fer,  sir,  tiie^jr  do  not 
Inock  npon  ye  as  a  nrieiid  or  a  weel  wisher  eillier  to 
Seotland  or  Scotchmen. 

Eger,  Then,  sir,  they  wrong  me,  I  assure  yon ;  bet 
pray,  sir,  in  what  particnlai'  can  I  be  eha^ged  either 
wittt  coldness  or  oflence  to  my  country? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  yonr  mother's  uncle,  sir 
Stanley  Eserton,  left  ye  thu  three  thousand  poonds 
a  year,  ana  that  ye  have,  in  compliance  with  his  will, 
taken  qp  the  name  of  Egerton,  they  think  ye  are  grown 
prood— that  ye  have  estran|^  yoursal  ira  the  Maooj- 
eophant^— have  associated  with  yeer  mother's  family — 
with  the  opposeetion--and  with  those,  again  1  must  tell 
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^OQ,  wlui  do  not  wish  weel  till  Soolland — ^besvdes^  sir, 
III  «  eonverBalion  the  other  day.  after  dinner,  at  jeer 
ecMtin  Gawpbell  Mackensies,  before  a  whole  table 
foil  of  yeer  ain  relations,  did  ye  not  poUiclj  wish — a 
total  extinguishment  of  aw  |iarty--and  of  aw  national 
distinctions  whatever,  relative  to  the  three  kingdoms. 
And,  ye  blookhead — ^was  that  a  prudent  wish^before 
sae  many  of  yeer  ain  conntrymen,  and  be  d---n'd  to 
je.^  Or,  was  it  a  iilial  langaage  to  hold  before  mt  ? 

.Er€r.  Sir,  with  yonr  pardon— I  eannot  think  it  on- 
iiliaC  or  impmdent ;  I  own  1  do  ^ish^-nnost  ardently 
wish,  for  a  total  extinotion  of  all  parties — parlicolarly 
that  of  Bnglish,  Irish,  and  Sootoo  might  never  more 
be  brought  into  contest,  or  oompetition ;  unless,  like 
loving  brothers,  in  generous  emulation  for  one  common 


Sir  P.  How,  sir;  do  ye  pernst?— what,  would  ye 
banish  aw  parly— and  aw  distinction  betwaxt  English, 
Irish,  ahd  your  aip  pountrymen  ? 

E^r.  I  would,  sir. 
^  Str  P.  Then  d — me,  sir— ye  are  nae  true  Scot.    Ay> 
sir,  ye  may  Inock  as  angry  as  ye  wull ;  but  again  I  say 
— ^ye  are  nae  true  Soot. 

"Eger.  Your  pardon,  sir,  I  think  be  is  the  true  Scot, 
and  the  true  oitiBen,  who  wishes  equal  justice  to  the 
merit  and  demerit  of  every  subject  of  Great  Britain. 
— Amongst  whom,  sir,  I  know  but  of  two  distinetions. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  sir,  and  what  are  those  ?  what  are  tiiose  ? 

[Impalimtly, 

Eger.  The  knave  and--*-«nd  the  honeat  man. 

iStf  P.  Pshaw!  redeecnloos! 

Eger.  And  he  who  makes  an?  other— 4et  him  be  of 
the  north  ot  of  the  south,  of  tne  east  or  of  the  west, 
in  place  or  out  of  place— is  an  enemy  to  the  whole,  and 
to  the  virtues  of  humanity. 

Str  P.  Ay,  sir  I  this  is  your  brother's  impudent  doe* 
trine— 4br  the  which  1  have  banished  him  for  ever  fra 
my  presence,  my  heart,  and  my  fortune — sir,  I  will  have 
nae  son  of  mine,  because  truly  he  bas  been  educate  in 
an  English  nnivarsity,  presume  to  speak  against  his 
native  land— or  against  my  principles.    Sir,1Sootimen 
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— ScoMinen,  sir — wherever  ihej  meet  throaglKMit  tbe 
glpbe— aboald  onite  and  stick  together,  u  it  were,  in  « 

r»]eetical  phalanx.  However-^nae  mair  of  that  now, 
will  talk  at  large  till  ye  about  that  bosinew  anon ;  in 
the  mean  time,  sir,  notwithstanding  yoor  contempt  of 
jnj  advice,  and  your  disobedience  till  mj  commands, 
I  wool  convinoe  ye  of  my  paternal  attention  till  yoor 
welfare,  by  my  management  with  this  Toloptoary — this 
lord  Lumbercourt,  whose  danghter  ye  are  to  marry  :— 
ye  ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  patron  abova 
these  five-and-tiiarty  years. 

E^er.  Trae,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel — and  now,  sir,  you  see  by  his  pro- 
digality he  is  become  my  dependant;  and  accordingly 
I  have  made  my  bargain  with  him — ^tlie  deel  a  bawbee 
he  has  in  th&  world  but  what  comes  through  these 
dutches ;  for  his  whole  estate,  which  has  three  implee- 
oit  boroughs  upon  it— mark — ^is  now  in  my  costoay  at 
nnrse ;  the  which  estate,  on  my  paying  off  his  debts^ 
and  allowing  him  a  life-rent  of  seven  thousand  per 
annum,  is  to  be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life ;  and  at 
my  death  is  to  descend  till  ve  and  your  issoe— 4he  peer- 
age of  Lurobercourt,  you  ken,  wul  fdlow  of  course — 
— so,  sir,  you  s^  thdre  are  three  implicit  boroughs, 
the  whole  patrimon;^  of  Lumbercourt,  and  a  ^een^ 
at  one  slap-— why  it  is  a  stroke— a  hit — a  hit — a  capital 
hit,  mon. — Zounds!  sir,  a  man  may  live  a  century,  and 
not  make  sio  another  hit  again! 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advanta^ous  bargain,  no  doubt, 
sir  ;ni]ut  what  will  my  lord's  family  sa^  to  it? 

Sir  P.  Why,  mon,  he  cares  not  if  his  family  were  aw 
at  the  deel,  so  his  Inxnry  be  but  gralified-~onlj  let 
him  have  his  race-horse,  till  feed  his  vanity ;  his  polite 
blacklegs,  to  advise  him  in  his  matches  on  the  tnn^ 
cards,  and  tennis ;  his  luurridan,  till  drink  drams  wee 
him,  sorat  his  fitoe,  and  bum  his  periwig,  when  she  is 
in  her  maudlin  hysterics — the  fellow  has  aw  that  J«i 
wants,  and  aw  that  he  wishes,  in  this-world-— — 

Enter  Tomliks. 
Tom,  i^dy  Rodolpha  is  oome,  sir. 
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Sir  P.  And  ray  lord? 

7bm.  No,  8ir,  be  it  aboat  %  mile  behind^  the  servant 
aays. 

Sir  P.  Let  me  know  the  inttant  he  amves. 

Tom.  I  shall,  tir.  lExit. 

Sir  P.  Step  ye  oot,  Charles,  and  reoeire  lady  Hodol- 
pha.  And  I  desire,  sir,  ye  wool  treat  her  with  ass  ranch 
respect  and  {(^lantry  ass  possible — for  my  lord  has 
hinted  that  ye  hare  been  very  remise  ass  a  lover. 
Adzoods,  Charles!  ye  should  aomeenister  a  whole  lor- 
rant  o'flatlery  till  her ;  for  a  woman  ne'er  thinks  a  man 
loves  her,  till  he  has  made  an  ideot  of  her  understand- 
ing by  &ittery ;  flattery  is  the  prime  bliss  o'the  sex, 
the  nectar  and  ambrosia  o*their  charms ;  and  ye  can 
ne'er  gi  them  o'er  mnekle  of  it :  sae,  there's  a  guid  lad, 
gang  and  mind  yeer  flattery.  [Exit  Egerton]  Hah !  I 
mast  keep  a  tight  hand  opon  this  falraw,  i  see.  I'm 
frirhten'd  oot  <Kmy  wits  lest  his  mother's  wmily  should 
seduce  him  to  their  party,  which  would  ruin  my  whole 
scheme,  and  break  my  heart.  A  fine  time  o^day  indeed 
for  a  blockhead  to  fnm  patriot^— when  the  character  is 
exploded,  marked,  proscribed ;  why,  the  common  peo- 
ple, the  very  vulgar,  have  found  out  the  jest,  and  laugh 
at  a  patriot  liow-a-days,  just  as  they  do  at  a  conjurer, 
a  magician,  or  any  other  impostor  in  society. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Lord  Lumbercoubt. 

Tom.  Lord  Lumbercourt.  [Exit, 

Lord  L.  Sir  Pertinax,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  P.  Your  lordship's  most  devoted— I  rejoice  to 
see  you. 

£ord  L.  You  stole  a  march  upon  me  this  .morning ! 
— ^ve  me  the  slip,  Mao ;  thoua;fa  I  never  wanted  veur 
assistance  more  in  my  life.  1  tnought  you  would  nave 
called  upon  me. 

Sir  P.  My  dear  lord,  I  beg  ten  infllions  of  pardons, 
for  leaving  town  before  you — 'but  ye  ken  that  your 
lordship  at  dinner  yesterday  settled  that  we  .should  meet 
this  morning  at  the  levee?    , 

Lord  L.  That  I  acknowledge,  Mao — I  did  promise 
to  be  there,  I  own— but-^ — 
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Sir  P.  Tou  did,  indeed— and  •ooordingW  I  wu  at 
tjie  levee :  and  iraited  tbere  till  ev«rj  morUi  wa4  gone, 
and  seeittji^  joo  did  na  come,  I  concluded  that  joor 
lordship  ivaa  gone  before. 

LordL.  To  confess  the  tnith,  vy  dear  Mac,  that 
old  tinner,  lord  Freakish,  general  Julley,  sir' Anthony 
Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more  of  that  setr-laid  hold 
of  me  last  nif  bt  at  the  opera ;  and,  as  the  general  says, 
— ^I  believe,  by  the  intelligence  of  my  head  this  morn- 
ing— ba!  ha!  bal  we  drank  deep  ere  we  depmrlcd — 
bal  ha!  ha!  and 

SkrP.  Ha !  ha !  ha!  nay,  if  yott  were  with  that  party, 
my  lord,  I  don*t  wonder  at  not  seeing  your  lordship  at 
tiie  levee! 

Lord  L.  The  tmth  is,  sir  Pertinax,  my  ieUow  let  me 
sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  Bat  I  wish  I  had  seen  yon 
before  .TOO  left  town — ^I  wanted  yod  dreadfnlly. 

SirF.  lua  heartily  rforry  that  I  was  not  in  the  nf^j; 
hot  on  what  account,  ray  lord,  did  yon  want  me  i 

Lord L.  Ha!  ha !  hai  a  corsed  awkward  affair — and 
—-ha!  ba!  yet  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  it  neitlwr; 
though  it  vexed  me  oonfoondedly. 
.  Sir  P.  Vexed  yog,  my  lord — ^I  wish  I  had  been  wi 
ye  then ;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  mv  lord,  what  was  it 
that  could  possiblv  vex  your  levdsbipP 

Lord  L.  Why,  thai  impudent,  teasing,  dunning  rascal, 
Mahosany,  my  upholsterer — yon  know  the  fellow? 

SirT,  Pcrfeclly,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  The  impudent  scoundrel  has  sued  me  ap  to 
some  iolernal  kind  of  a— eomething  or  other,  in  the  law, 
which  I  think  they  call  an  execution ! 

iStrP.  The  rascal! 

LordL.  Upon  wUch,  sir,  the  fenow--hal  ha!  ha!  1 
eannot  help  laoghiiig  at  it — by  way  of  asking  pardon, 
ha !  ha !  ha !  had  the  modesty  to  wait  on  me  two  or 
three  days  ago — fb  inform  my  hononr,  haf^hal  as  he 
was  pleased  to  dignify  me—that  the  execotion  was  now 


xeady  to  be  put  in  force  against  my  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha ! 
—■but  that,  out  of  respect  to  -my  honour,  as  ho  had 
tsken  a  ffreat  deal  of  my  hononr's  moner,  be  wonid  not 
suffer  his  lawyer  to  serve  it—till  he  had  first  informed 
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» J  hoaomr-^boDaiue  he  vnm  aoi  willing  to  affrant  my 
luuioarl  hal  \m\  ha! — a  ion  of  a  whore! 

Sir  P.  I  never  beard  of  so  impttdent  a  dog. 
l^ordL.  Now»  mj  dear  Maol  ha!  bal  as  Ae  eooiin- 
drel's  apology  waa  so  Terj  satisfactory,  and  his  informir 
lion  eo  rwrj  agreeable  to  my  faonooT'— 1  told  bin,  that 
in  honour  I.ooaid  not  do  lese  than  to  order  his  honoor 
to  be  paid  immediately. 

SirF.  Ha!  ha!  ha!--^ary  weeW-ye  were  aa  oom* 
plaisant  ass  the  scoondrel  till  the  fall,  1  think,  my  lord. 
.  LordL.  Ha !  ha!  ha!  to  the  fall ;  bat  yon  shall  hear 
— jou  shall  hear,  Ma6— so,  sir,  with  great  oompo•a^e, 
•eeing  a  smart  oaken  cndgeii  that  stood  yery  handily  in 
a  corner  of  my  dressing-room'^  €»rdered  two  of  my 
fellows  to  bold  the  rascal,  and  another  to  take  the 
cudgel,  and  return  the  sooandrel's  civility  with  a  gOod 
drubbing,  aa  long  as  the  stick  lasted ! 

/iirP.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  admirable!  as  gude  a  stroke  of 
homoar  as  ever  I  heard  of~-and  did  they  drqb  him 
soundly,  my  iordf 

Lard  L,  Oh!  most  liberally,  ha  I  ha!  ha!  most 
liberally:  and  there  I  thought  the  affair  would  have 
rested,  till  I  should  think  proper  to  pay  the  scoundrel 
—but  this  morning,  sir,  jnst  as  I  was  stepping  into  my 
chaise— my  servants  all  about  m^*-^  fellow,  called  a 
tipstaff,  stepoed  up,  and  begged  the  Ikvour  of  my  foot- 
man,  who  thrashed  the  uplioisterer,  and  the  two  that 
held  him,  to  ^o  along  with  him  upon  a  little  bnsiaesa 
to  my  lord  chief  justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil! 

Lord  L*  And  at  the  same  instant  I,  in  my  tura^  was 
aecosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrel's,  who,  with 
a  most  insolent  politeneiia,  beg^d  my  pardon,  and 
inform^  me,  that  I  must  not  go  into  my  own  chaise ! 

■Sir  P.  How,  my  lord !  not  intil  yonr  ain  carriage! 

Lord  L.  No,  sir^or  that  they,  by  order  of  the 
sheriff,  most  seine  it,  at  the  suit  of  a  g0ntleniail--'<nM 
Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P.  An  iaspndent  villain! 

Lord  L.  It  is  all  true,  I  assure  yon ;  so  yoa  see,  my 
dear  Mac,  what  a  d— oed  country  this  is  to  live  iu. 
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where  iioblemea  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  joaft 
like  merchaDta,  coblers,  peasanta,  or  raecfaaoica — In  not 
that  a  scandal,  dear  Mac,  to  a  nation? 

Sir  P.  M3'  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal,  bnt  a  national 
g^vaooe. 

LordL.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in  the  world 
that  has  sach  a  grievance  to  complain  of.  Bat  wbat 
concerns  me  most,  1  am  afraid,  my  dear  Mac,  that  tbo 
▼iiiain  will  send  down  to  Newmarket,  and  seiae  mj 
string  of  horses. 

SirP,  Your  string  of  horses!  We  must  prevent  tbat^ 
at  all  events : — that  would  be  such  a  disgrace,  I  will 
dispatch  an  express  to  town  directly,  to  put  a  atop  till 
the  sooundrePs  proceedings. 

LordL.  Pr'ythee  do,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  sir  Pertinax, 
up^n  honour. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  lord;  'tis  my  duty  to  oblige  yoor 
lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of  my  abedity. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments  to 
yon,  sir,  and  having  no  nunily  down  with  him  in  the 
country — be  and  captain  Harabottle,  if  not  iiKmnve- 
nient,  will  do  themselves  the  honour  of  taking  a  family 
dianer  with  you. 

Sir  P.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers:  does 
your  lordship  know  them? 

Lard  L.  By  sight  only. 

Sir  P.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  they  will  interrupt  our 
business* 

LordL.  Ha !  ha!  not  at  all— not  at  tfll-^!  ha!  ba! 
I  should  like  to  be  acquainted  with  Toper,  they  say  he 
is  a  fine  jolly  fellow ! 

Sir  P.  Oh!  very  jolly,  and  very  clever.  He  and 
the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two  of  tbe  hardest 
drinkers  in  the  country. 

LordL.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  so  Iliave  heard— let  us  have 
them  by  all  means,  Mao;  they  will  enliven  the  1 
bow  far  are  they  from  youi 
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SirP,  Jost  aoroM  the  meadows — not  half  a  mile,  my 
lord — a  step — a  step. 

Lord  L.  Oh,  let  uahave  the  jolly  doj^s,  by  all  means! 

SirP,  My  compliments,  I  shall  be  proud  of  their 
coihiMuiy.  [Exit  Tomims]  Guif  je  please,  mv  lord,  we 
wuir  mng  and  ohat  a  bit  wee  the  women.  I  have  not 
aeen  lady  Rodoipba  since  she  retorned  fra  the  Bath ;  I 
long  to  have  a  little  news  from  her  aboot  the  company 
there. 

LordL,  O!  shell  give  you  an  account  of  them,  Til 
warrant  you.  [il  very  loud  laugh  without^  Here  the 
hairbrain  comes!  it  must  be  her  by  the  noise. 

LadyR.  [Without]  AUons!  gude  folk»— follow  m* 


Eater  Lady  Rooolpua,  Lady  Macsycophant, 
EoERTON,  and  Sidney. 

LadyR,  [Running  up  to  Sir  Pertinax]  Sir  Pertinax, 
— yonr  most  devoted — most  obsequious,  and  most  obe- 
dient Tassal.  [Courtesies  very  low. 

Sir  P.  Lady  Rodolphar-down  till  the  ground  my 
congratulations,  dntj,  and  affection,  sincerely  attend 
yoor  ladyship.  [Bowing  ridiculously  kw. 

Lady  a.  O!  Sir  Pertinax — your  humeelity  is  most 
■oblimely  complaisant — at  present  unanswerable — but, 
sir,  I  shall  intensely  study  to  return  it  [Courtesies  very 
Unojl  fafty  fold. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  madam,  ha!  jvon  luoek  gaily — weel  and 
how^—how  is  yoor  lad  jsbiparter  ]rour  jaunt  till  the  Bath  ? 

Lady  R.  Never  belter,  sir  Pertinax— as  well  as  youth, 
health,  riotous  spiriU,  and  a  careless,  happy  heart  can 
make  me. 

iStr  P.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  bear  it,  my-  lady. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay, — IU>dolpha  is  always  in  spirits;  sir 
Pertinax,  Vive  la  bagatelle,  is  the  poilosopny  of  our 
family,  ha ! — Rodolpha,— ha ! 

LordR.  Traithis  it,  my  lord:  and  upon  honour,  I 
am  determined  it  never  shall  be  changed  oy  iny  consent 
—weel  I  vow— ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  Vive  la  bagatelle 
would  be  a  most  briUiant  motto  for  the  chariot  of  a 
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beUe  of  ^iiulnott->-whal  mj  ye  tUl  my  Aaoy,  lidj 
Maosjoophant? 

Lodv  Ju.  It  woold  have  novelty  at  leail  to  rooommcnd 
it,  Badam. 

Ladif  R,  Wbioh  of  aw  obarms  is  the  most  dettglitfal 
that  can  aecompany  wit,  taste,  love,  or  friendahip— for 
noreltT,  I  take  to  be  the  true  je  ne  s^ai  qooi,  of  all 
world!  J  bliss.  Coosin  Egerton,  shoold  not  joo  4ike  to 
have  a  wife  with  Vive  la  bagatelle  opon  her  wedding 
•hariot^ 

£ger.  Oh!  oertainlj,  madam. 

Lady  R.  Yes— I  think  it  woold  be  qoile  oot  of  the 
•ommoOf  and  singolarly  ailegant. 

Eger,  Indisputably,  madam—for,  as  a  motto'  is  a 
word  to  the  wise ;  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the  whole 
world,  of  a  person's  taste  and  prineiples,^  Yire  la  bagar 
telle — woold  be  most  expressive,  at  nrst  sight,  of  your 
ladyship^s  oharacterisdc . 

■  Lady  H.  Oh,  maister  Bgerlon !  Yon  toooh  m^  Tsry 
heart  wi  yonr  approbation— lia!  ha!  ha!  .that  la  the 
vaiT  spirit  of  my  intention,  the  instant  I  commence 
bride.  Well,  I  am  immensely  proad  that  my  fanoy  has 
the  approbation  of  so  sound  an  understanding — so 
aqblime  a  i^eoius— and  so  polished,  nav,  so  exqoiiMte  a 
Mute,  as  that  of  the  all-aoeoniplished  Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  But,  lady  Kodolpba,  I  wish  till  ask  yonr  lady- 
ship some  questions  aboot  the  company  .at  Bath;  they 
say  ye  had  aw  the  world  there. 
.  Lady  12. 0,  yes ;— 4here  was  a  varv  great  mob  indeed  ; 
iHit  vary  little  oompan^f :  aw  canaiU^>-exoept  onr.  aio 
party ;  the. place  was  qnite  erooded  wi  your  httle  pan»* 
prood  mecbanics — an  odd  kind  of  queer  luocking  ans* 
mals,  that  ha  started  intil  fortones  fra  lottery  tickets, 
rioh  prises  at  tea,  gambling  in  Change-alley,  and  sie 
like  caprices  of  fortune,  and  awaw  iMy  aw  orood  till 
the  Bath,  to  lam  genteelity,  and  the  names,  titlesy 
intrigues,  and  bon  mots  of  os  people  of  fiuhia»->ha! 

Omnei.  Hal  ha!  ha! 

LordL.  Ha!  ha!  ha!   I  know  then— I  know  tho 
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tlttngs  you  mmn^  mj  dear*  extremal/  vreU^  1  Utre 
obeerved  them  %  UioiMMid  timee;  and  wondered  where 
the  devU  tbej  ell  came  from !  be!  ha!  ha! 

Lady  U.  Prt^j^  ladj  Rodolpha,  what  were  jour 
divenioos  at  Bath  ? 

LaiyR*  Code  faithp  mv  ladj,  the  eonpaiij  were  my 
diveruon— and  better  nai  bomaD  folliei  ever  afforded 
— ha!  ha !  ha!  tic  an  a  maxtnre— and  aio  odd^tiefy  ha! 
ha!  ha!  a  perfect  {raUimewfry!  ha!  ha!  ha!  lady 
Kanignnda  Maokenue  and  1  need  to  gang  abtiot  till 
everj  part  of  this  human  chaos,  ha!  ha!  onparpoae 
till  reconnoitre  the  montten,  and  pick  on  their  frivo- 
lities, ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Oifines.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  whj,  that  mmt  have  been  a 
high'entertainment  till  joar  ladyship! 

ijody  A,  Snperlative,  and  inexhaDstibleyrir  Pertinaz ! . 
ha!  ha!  ha!  Madam>  we  had  in  yane  groop  a  peer  and 
a  sharper— a  doehess  and  a  pin-maher'a  wire—*  board- 
ing-icfaooi  miss  and  her  grandmother-~a  fat  panont  a 
lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral— ha!  ha!  all  speak- 
ing together,  and  bawliny»  and  fretting,  and  fomin/^, 
and  wrangling,  and  retorting  in  fieroe  conleotionvas  if 
the  fame,  and  the  ibrtane,  of  aw  the  parties,  were  till 
be  the  issoe  of  the  oonSict 

5«rP.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pray,  madam,  what  was  the 
ol^eet  of  their  fiirions  contention  ? 

Lady  /i.  Oh !  a  vary  important  one,  I  assure  yoo,  sir 
Pertinax ;  of  no  leas  consequence,  madam,  than  how  an 
odd  trick  at  whist  was  lost,  or  might  have  been  saved! 

Omne$.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Ladg  B.  In  another  party,  sir  Pertinax,  we  bad  what 
waa  called  the  eaUnet  oonneil;  which  waaoompoeed 
of  f  dake,  and  a  haberdasher— a  red  hot  patriot  and  a 
sneering  courtier— a  discarded  statesman  and  hia  scrib- 
bling dwplain— wi  a  busy,  bawling,  mnokle-beeded 
prerogative  lawyer-^All  of  whom  were  every  minute 
ready  to  gan^  together  bv  the  lags,  aboot  the  in  and 
Ihonotmeenistry,  ha!  ha!  ba! 

OmiiM.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 
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ShP.  Ha!  hft!  hal  weel,  that  was  a  droll,  motley 
cabinet,  I  tow.  Vafj  wbtmrioal,  opon  honour;  bat 
thej  are  aw  greet  politeedaos  at  Bath,  and  nettle  » 
meenistry  (here  with  aaa  noch  ease  ata  tbej  do  a  tone 
for  a  coontry  dance! 

~  LadyR,  'Ilien,  sir  Pertinax,  te  a  retired  part  of  the 
room— sung— in  a  bj-oomer — in  close  conference^  we 
had  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  and  a  beeshop!  ha!  ha!  a  derilish 
f^de  eonnexion  that;  and  pray,  my  lady,  what  wero 
ther  aboot^ 

Lady  R,  Why,  sir,  the  beeshop  was  striving  to  con- 
vert the  Jew;  while  the  Jew,  by  intervals,  was  alily 
picking^  up  intelligence  fra  the  beeshop,  aboot  the 
ehange  in  the  meenistry,  in  hopes  of  making  a  stroke 
in  the  stocks. 

Omnet,  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  admirable,  Mlmirable,  I  honour 
the  smoase--liahl — it  was  deevilish  clever  of  him,  my 
lord,  deevilish  clever,  the  Jew  distilling  the  beeshop's 
brains. 

Lord  L.  Yes,  yes,  the  fsllow  kept  a  sharp  look  out ; 
I  think  it  was  a  fiur  trial  of  skill  on.  both  sides,  Mr. 
Egerton. 

£eer,  Truermj  lord ;  but  the  Jew  seems  to  have  been 
in  the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

LordL.  Oh!  all  to  nothing,  sir;  ha!  ha!  ha!  well, 
child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your  bishop  much — ^it  is 
monstrous  clever,  let  us  have  the  rest  of  the  history, 
prav,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Gode  traith,  my  lord,  the  sum  total  is,  that 
there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flattered,  and 
slandered,  and  gambled,  and  cheated,  and  mingled,  and 
jumbled-^ 

Omne$.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Lord  L,  Well,  voo  are  a  droll  girl,  Rodolpha,  and 
upon  faonoor,  ha:  ha!  ha! — voo  have  given  as  as 
whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever  was  hit  ofil  VfhaA  wkj  jwky 
Mr.  Sidney. 

Sid.  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  has  i 
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see  the  whole  assemblj  at  Bath,  in  glaring,  pleasing, 
distinct  coloars ! 

Lady  R.  O,  dear,  maister  Sidney,  joar  approbation 
makes  nie  as  vain,  as  a  reigning  toast  at  her  looking- 
glass. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  captain  Hardbottle  are 
eome,  sir. 

Sir  P.  O,  vary  weel !  dinner  immediatelj. 

Tom,  It  is  ready,  sir.  lExit  Tomlins, 

SirP,  Mf  lord,  we  attend  yonr  lordsnip. 

LordL,  Lady  Mac,  yoor  ]adjship*s  band,  if  you 
please.  (Ue  lead»  her  out. 

Sir'P.  Lady  Rodolpha,  here  is  an  Arcadian  swain, 
that  has  a  hand  at  your  ladyship's  deToUon! 

Lady  R,  And  I,  sir  Periinax,  ha  yean  at  his — [Gives 
her  Hand  to  Egerton\  (here,  sir,~>as  to  hearts — le  ken, 
comin,  they  are  nae  bronght  into  the  account  o  human 
dealings  now-a-days. 

Eger.  Oh !  madam,  they  are  mere  temporary  baubles, 
especially  in  courtship ;  and  no  more  to  be  depended 
upon  than  the  weather — or  a  lottery  ticket. 

LadtiR,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  twa  axcellent  seemilies,  I 
TOW,  Mr.  Egerton,  axcellent! — for  they  illustrate  the 
vagaries,  and  inconstancy  of  my  dissipated  bearW  ass 
exactly — ass  if  ye  bad  meant  till  describe  it. 

[Egertan  leads  her  out. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  faa!  what  a  vast  fond  of  speerits 
and  good  homoar  she  has,  maister  Sidney. 

Sid,  A  great  fund,  indeed,  sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Hah !  by  this  time  to-morrow,  maister  Sid- 
ney, I  hope  wee  shall  ha  every  thing  ready  for  ye  to 


put  the  last  helping  hand  till  the  earthly  happiness 
o'your  friend  and  pupil ;  and  then,  sir,  my  cares  wull 
be  over  for  tJiis  life;  for  as  till  my  other  son  I  expect 


nai  j^de  of  him;  nor  should  I  srieve  were  I  to 'see 
bim  m  his  coffin.  But  tliis  matoh— Oh!  it  wnll  make 
me  the  happiest  of  aw  boman  beings.  [£x<imt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCBNB  I.    A  Ubrary. 
Enter  Sib  Pxrtivax  and  Eovrton. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  wall  not  hetr  ft  word  abooC  it  ;~>I  imitt 
apoB  it  ye  are  wrong— ye  shonld  hai  paid  yoor  eomi 
till  my  lord,  and  not  faa  sonipled  swdlowiBg  a  bvmper 
or  twa— or  twanty  till  oblise  him  V 

Eger.  Sir,  I  did  drink  hu  toast  in  a  hamper. 

Sir  P.  Yaa,  ye  did;  bnt  how?— *ow?— jwt  am  ft 
croM  brain  takes  jpheesic,  wi  wry  months,  and  soar 
faces,  whaoh  my  lord  observed;  then,  to  mend  the 
matter,  the  moment  that  he  and  the  colonel  got  iaiilt 
a  drunken  dispute  aboot  rele^gion,  ye  slily  slanged 
awa. 

£^er.  I  thoaght,  sir,  it  was  time  to  go,  when  my 
lordinsisled  opon  half-pint  bampers. 

'  Sir  P.  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  yon— bat  at  the 
cotone;],  the  captain,  and  the  commissioBer,  in  order 
till  try  their  bottoms ;  bnt  they  aw  agreed  thftt  ye  and 
1  should  drink  oot  o'smaw  glasses. 
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Eger.  Bal,  sir,  I  beg  pardon— I  did  not  choose  U 
drink  way  more. 

SirP,  But,  sir,  I  tell  yon  there  was  neoesrity  for 
joar  drinking  more  at  tbis  fMurtiealar  jttnotare. 

E/ter,  A  necessity  I  in  what  respeet,  sir? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  I  have  a  oeriain  point  to  carry; 
independent  of  the  lawyers,  with  my  lord,  in  thia 
agreement  of  yoar  marriage,  aboot  whaeh,  I  am  afraid 
we  shall  ha  a  warm  crooked  squabble — and  therefore  I 
wanted  your  assistance  in  it. 

Eger,  But  how,  sir,  could  my  drinking  contribute  to 
assist  you  in  your  squabble? 

Sir  P.  Yas,  sir,  it  would  ha  oontriboted^it  might 
have  preTCifted  the  squabble. 

^fr.  How  so,  sir? 

S^P.  WhT,  sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye  for  a  sonv 
in-law,  and^of  y^  little  Preaon  sonn— your  stories, 
and  your  bon  mots,  when  ye  are  in  tke  fanmonis-^iid 
aruin  ye  had  but  staid,  and  been  a  leetle  jolly,  and 
drank  half  a  soore  bumpers  wi  him,  till  he  ^ot  a  little 
tipsy,  I  am  sure  when  we  had  him  i*that  ttpsy  mood 
— we  might  ha  settled  the  point  amongst  ourselves, 
before  the  lawvers  came — but  noow,  rir,  I  dinna  ken 
what  will  be  the  consequence. 

<   Eger.  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would  that  hava 
bten  a  seasonable  time  to  settle  busiiiess,  sir? 

SbrP,  The  most  seasonable,  sir,  the  most  season-^ 

Bfor,  sir.  when  my  lord  is  in  his  cups,  his  sus* 
n  and  his  judgment  are  baith  asleep,  and  his 
s  aw  jollity,  fun,  and  gnde  fellowship-— you  may 
then  mould  bis  consent  to  anv  thlnf ;  and  can  th^re  be  a 
happier  moment  than  that  for  a  bargain^  or  to  settle 
a  dispute  wi  a  friend?  What  is  it  yo«  shrog  your 
shoulders  at,  sir? 

Eger,  At  my  own  ignorance,  sir:  fbr  I  understand 
neither  the  philosophy  nor  the  morality  of  your  doo^ 
trine. 

SirP*  I  ken  ye  do  not^  sir;— and  what  is  warse, 
ye  never^wull  understand  it,  ass  ye  proceed.  In  ^an 
word|  Charles — I  ha  often  tanid  ye,  aid  ! 


Boow  again  i  ■ 
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tell  ye  jeanoe  for  aw,  that  eTerj  man  nhoald  be  a  man 
o*tlie  warld,  and  should  nnderetand  the  doctrine  of 
|>leeabeelit J ;  for,  air,  the  manieaTres  of  pleenbeelitj 
are  ass  necesaary  to  rise  in  the  warld,  asa  wrmngiing 
and  logical  sobiletj  are  to  rise  at  the  bar.  Why  ye  aee, 
air,  I  ha  aonaired  a  noble  fortune,  a  princely  fortnne, 
and  hoow  do  ye  think  I  ha  raised  it  P  .     ^ 

E^er.  Doubtless,  sir,  by  year  abilities. 

Sir  P.  Bootless,  sir,  ;^e  are  a  blookbead— 4iai,  sir, 
1*11  tell  ye  hoow  I  raised  it,  sir ;  I  raised  it  by  boowinz; 
by  boowing,  sir ;  1  naver  in  my  life  ooold  stond  atraigbt 
i'th'  presence  of  a  great  mon ;  but  awwaj^s  boowed,  and 
boowed,  and  boowed,  as  it  were  by  instinct. 

£^«r.  How  do  yon  mean,  by  instinct,  sir? 

StrP,  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instinct— why,  sir,'! 
mean  by — ^by— by  the  instinct  of  interest,  sir,  whach 
is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind,  air :  it  is  wonderfbl 
to  think,  what  a  cordial,  what  an  amicable,  na^,  what 
an  infallible  influence,  boowing  has  upon  toe  pride  and 
▼anity  of  human  nature ;  Chairles,  answer  me  sinoeraly, 
ha  ye  a  mind  tiil  be  conWnoed  of  the  force  of  ny  doc- 
trine, by  example  and  demonstration? 

£^.  Certainly,  sir. 

Str  P.  Then,  sir,  as  the  matest  favour  I  can  oonfer 
apon  ye,  1  wuU  give  ye  a  short  sketch  of  the  stages  of 
my  boowing;  ass  an  excitement  and  a  landmark  nn-  y« 
till  boow  by,  and  ass  an  infallible  nostrum  for  a  mon 
o'the  warld'  till  thrive  i'the  warld. 
^  Eger.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your  expe- 


Sir  P.  Vary  weel.  [T^  both  sU  doum]  And  noow, 
sir,  ye  must  recall  till  your  thoughts,  that  your  grand- 
&tber  was  a  mon,  whose  penurious  inoome  of  halApay 
was  the  sum  total  of  his  fortwie ;  and.  sir,  aw  my  pio- 
veesion  fra  Mm  was  a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  expartneas 
of  areethmetio,  and  a  short  STstem  of  worldly  ooonael ; 
the  chief  ingredienU  of  which  were,  a  peraevaring 
iodoatry,  a  reegid  economy,  a  smooth  toqgw,  a  Mm- 
beelety  of.  temper,  and  a  ooasUnt  atientioB  till  make 
every  mon  weel  pleased  wi  himael£ 
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S^er.  Very  frodent  tdriod,  fir. 

SirP,  Thorefore,  sir,  I  l«y  it  before  ye^now,  sir, 
:wi  tbeie  uateriali,  1  set  <wt,  a  roogh  raw-boned  strip- 
liB||»  Ira  the  north,  till  try  my  fortane  wi  them  here 
i'the  goath ;  aod  vy  first  step  ioUII  the  world  was  a 
heggwcly  olerhship  in  Sawney  Gordon's  coantiog-honse, 
here  i'the  eity  of  liondoB,  whaoh,  yoa'llsay,  afforded 
bat  a  barren  sort  of  a  prospeet. 

Eftsr,  It-was  not  a  vary  fertile  one,  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  P.  The  revearse,  the  rehearse.  Weel,  sir,  seeing 
mysel  in  this  onprofitable  sttnation,  I  refleeted  deeplj^, 
1  oast  aboot  my  thoughts,  and  oonoluded  that  a  matri- 
moaial  adventure,  pmdeBlly  oouducted,  would  be  the 
readiest  gait  I  eonld  gang  for  the  bettering  of  ny  co9« 
deetion,  and  aooordingly  set  aboot  it^^-noow,  sir,  in 
|his  pnrsttit-^heaoty — beanty,  ah!  beauty  often  struck 
nine  eyne,  and  plaved  aboot  my  heart,  and  fluttered, 
imd  beet,  and  knodxed,  and  knocked,  but  the  deel  an 
entrance  I  ever  let  it  ge1^-*for  1  observed  that  beanty 
is  generally  a  prood,  vain,  sauoy,  expensive  sort  of  a 
iMHumodity. 

i^er.  Very  justly  observed,  sir. 

Str  P.  And  theretiore,  •»,  I  left  it  to  prodigals  and 
oosGombs,  that  could  afford  till  pay  for  it,  and  in  its 
stead,  sir,*-^asaric~-l  luooked  ooi  for  an  ancient,  weel* 
jmntured,  superannouted  dowager: — a  consumptive, 
toothless,  phtnisaeky,  wealthy  widow — or  a  shreeveled, 
cadaverous,  neglacted  piece  of  deformity,  i'th'  shape  of 
an  ezard,  or  an  empersi-attd-<-or  in  short,  any  thing, 
imy  thinff,  that  had  the  siller,  the  siller;  for  that  was 
4he  nortn  star  of  my  affiBotion-<Hlo  ye  take  me,  sirf 
Was  na  that  risrht? 
-    Eg;er.  O  doubtless,  doubtless,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Noow,  sir,  where  do  ve  think  I  ganged  to 
Jnook  for  this  woman  wi  th'  siller-««a  till  court— na 
till  play-houses,  or  assemblies— ha,  sir,  I  ganged  till 
the  kirk,  till  the  anabaptists,  independent,  Bpsdleonfan, 
Mag[gleUmiaB  meetings;  till  the  morning  and  ^evening 
service  of  churches  and  chapels  of  ease ;  and  till  the 
midnight,  melting,  conceeliAtiog  love-feasts  of  tiie  ine* 

€ 
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thodiste — and  there  at  ]Mt,.nr,  I  fell  ppon  mn  old, 
rich,  sour,  sliffbted,  anti^nated,  inustj  nwideli;  that 
luocked — ^ha!  ha!  ha!  she  Inocked  jost  like  a  skeleton, 
in  a  surg^eoo's  rlass-case-^noow,  siri  this  meeseraUo 
object  was  relelgioosly  aiigr^  wi  hersel,  and  aw  the 
warld ;  had  nai  comfort  bat  in  a  sapemataral^  re]ee> 
gioos,  enthusiastic  deleerium;  ha!  oal  ha!  sir,  she 
was  mad — mad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

Eger,  Not  improbable',  sir;  there  wre  numbers  of 
poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthusiastic  oonditiou. 

SirP,  Oh!  numbers,  numbers;  now,  sir,  this  poor, 
oracked,  crazy  creature,  used  to  sing,  and  ngh,  atid 
groan,  and  weep,  and  wail,  alid  gnasL  ber  teeth  con- 
stantly, morning  and  evening,  at  the  tabernacle.  And 
ass.  soon  aMs  I  found  she  had  the  siller,  idia!  gnde 
traiUi,  I  plumped  me  doon  apo'  my  knees  close  by  ber^ 
cheek- by-jole,  and  sung,  and  sighed,  and  groaaod  as 
▼eliementlT  ass  she  coiidd  do  for  the  life  of  her;  ay» 
and  turned  up  the  whites  of  my  eyne,  till  the  airings 
awniost  cracked  again:  I  watched  her  attettti^ely; 
handed  her  till  her  chair;  waited  on  her  hanie;  ^t 
most  releegiously  intimate  wi  her  in  a  week ;  married 
her  in  a  fortnip^ht ;  buried  her  in  a  month ;  touched  the 
siller;  and  wi  a  deep  suit  of  mourning,  a  sorrowfiil 
Teesage,  and  a  joyful  heart,  I  began  the  warld  again  ; 
aiid  this,  sir,  was  the  first  effectual  boow  I  ever  made. 
till  the  vanity  of  human  niature:  noow,  sir,  do  js 
understand  thia  doctrine? 

E^er.  Perfectly  well,  sir. 

Sir  P.  My  next  boow,  sir,  was  till  your  ain  mother, 
whom  I  ran  away  wi  fra  the  boarding-school,  by  the 
interest  of  whose  family  1  got  a  gude  smart  place  i'tii* 
treasury ;  and,  sir,  my  vary  next  step  was  intill  par- 
liament, the  <vhach  I  entered  wi  aas  ardent  and  ass 
determined  an  ainbeetion,  ass  ever  ageetated  the  heart 
o'CflBsar  himsel.  Sir,  I  boowed,  and  watehed,  and 
attended,  and  dangled  upo'  the  then  great  mon,  till  I 
got  intill  the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence — bidi!  got 
my  snack  of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the  oontraola, 
the  lottery  tioketo,  and  aw  the  poleetical  bootee»;  till 
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at  leofftb,  iiir,  I  became  a  macb  wealthier  mon  than  ODe 
half  of  the  jplden  caUes  I  had  been  so  long  a  boowing 
too.  [He  met,  Egerton  run  too}  And  was  na  that 
boowing  to  some  pnrpose,  sir,  har 

£^B^.  It  was,  indeed,  sir. 

Str  P.  Bnt  are  je  convineed  of  the  g;ade  efieols,  and 
of  the  oteetity  of  boo  wing? 

Eger.  ThoroQghlj.  sir,  thoroaghlj. 

Str  P.  Sir,  it  IS  inlaliible^bal,  dairies,  ah!  while 
I  was  thns  boowing  and  raising  this  prinoeljr  fortune, 
ah  I  I  met  many  heart  sores,  and  disappointments,  fra 
the  want  of  leeteratare,  ailoqoenee,  and  other  popular 
abeelities:  sir,  gain  I  oonld  but  ha  spoken  i'th  house, 
I  should  ha  done  the  deed  in  half  tne  time;  but  the 
instant  I  opened  mj  month  there,  they  aw  fell  a  laugh- 
ing at  me :  aw  which  defiaecienoies,  sir,  I  determined 
ftl  any  expense  till  have  supplied  by  the  polish'd  edu- 
oation  of  a  son,  who  I  hop'a  would  yean  da^  raise  the 
lioo^e  of  Macsyoophant  till  the  highest  pinnacle  of 
ministeeriai  ambeetion ;  this,  sir,  is  my  plan :  I  ha  done 
my  part  of  it.  Natore  has  done  her's,  ye  are  ailoquant, 
ye  are  popular;  aw  parties  like  ye;  and  noow,  air,  it 
only  remains  for  Ye  to  be  directed— -completion  follows. 

£ger.  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education,  and  the 
jodicioos  choice  you  made  of  the  worthy  gentleman, 
to  whose  virtue  and  abilities  yoo  entrustwl  me,  arc 
obligations  I  ever  shall  remember  with  the  deepest 
filial  gratitade. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel,  sir — vary  weel ;  bat,  Ghairles,  ha 


ye  had  anr  oonTcrsation  yet  wi  lad^  Rodolpha,  atniot 
the  day  of  yeer  marriase,  j       '         * 
or  veer  establishment r 


the  day  of  yeer  marriase,  yeer  leeveries,  yeer  equipage, 


JSffer,  Not  vet,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Pah!  why  there  again  now,  there  again,  ye 
arewronc;  vary  wrong. 

Eger,  Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

StrP,  Why,  Ghairles,  ye  are  vaVy  Urdy  in  thin 
business. 

LordL.  [•Stnfing  tDttAotttl  f 

what  nave  we  wtin  day  to  do  ?  &c. 


36  MAH  OF  THB  WOKL0.  ACT  3. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  here  oones  nj  lord ! 
LordL.  [Singing  UfUhout] 

Sons  or  care,  'tww  iiiaid«  lor  joa. 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt,  drinking  a  Dish  of  Ctf' 
fee;  Tomlins  vmitiing,  with  a  Saloer  in  kit  lumd* 
Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  for  yoa* 
Very  good  coffee,  iodeed,  Mr.  Tomlim. 

Sons  of  care,  Hwaa  made  for  yon. 

Here,  Mr.  Tomlina.  [Gtoet  kkn  the  Cup. 

Tom.  Will  Toar  lordship  please  to  have  aMrther  du4? 

LordL.   No  more,  Mr.  TomUns.   [Exit  TcmiinM] 

Veil,  mv  host  of  the  Scotch  pioU !  we  have  had  wann 


Well,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pioU !  we  i 
work.    , 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yon  poshed  the  bottle  aboot,  ny  lord, 
wi  the  joy  and  veegoor  of  a  bacobaoal. 

LoraL,  That  i  did,  my  dear  Mao— no  loss  of  time 
with  mo— 1  have  but  three  motions,  old  boy,  ehargel 
—toast!— fire '.--and  off  we  go— ha!  ha!  ha!  that's  my 
exercise. 

Sir  P.  And  fine  warm  exenase  it  b,  my  lord,  esp»- 
dally  vith  the  bal^pint  gjttm. 

Lord  L.  It  does  exeontlon  point  blank— ay,  ay,  ncme 
of  your  pimping  acorn  glasses  for  me,  bot  yoar  manly, 
old'Bnglish  half-pint  bumpers,  my  dear— Zoonds,  air! 
the^v  try  a  fellow's  staauna  at  onee.  Bat  Where's 
Bgerton  ? 

Sir  P.  Jost  at  hand,  my  lord ;  there  he  ftonds,  loook- 
ing  at  yoar  lordship's  piotore. 

Lord  L.  My  dear  Bgerton. 

Eger.  Yoar  lordship's  most  obedient. 

I^d  L.  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  did  not  see  yon— 1  am 
sorry  you  left  as  so  soon  after  dinner ;  had  von  staid, 
^ou  would  hare  been  highljr  entertained,  I  haro  made 
such  examples  of  the  commissioner,  the  captain,  and- 
the  colonel ! 

Eger.  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  Bat,  Bgerton,  I  have  slipped  from  the  com* 
pany,  for  a  few  momenU,  on  purpose  to  have  a  little 
chat  with  yon.    Rodolpha  tells  me  sha  Aaciea  then  « 
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•  kind  of  a  denmr  on  jroar  side,  aboot  jroar  nuurriftgo 
with  Jwr. 

iSir  P.  A  demar»  hoow  «o.  my  lord  ? 

lard  L,  Why,  at  I  wm  drinking^  my  coffee  with  the 
women,  iuit  now,  I  desired  they  would  fix  the  wed^ 
dinj(  Binl,  and  the  etiquette  of  the  oereinony;  upon 
whiek  toe  sirl  bant  into  a  loud  laurb,  tellinip  me  the 
•oppoied  I  was  jokin^p^  lor  -ifaat  Mr.  Egerton  had 
never  yet  given  her  a  niigle  glance,  or  hint  |ipon  the 
Mibieot 

Sir  P.  Mj  lord,  I  have  been  jnat  this  vary  instant 
talking  to  him  aboot  his  shyness  to  4he  lady. 

£n<«rToMLiN8. 

Tomm  CoonioUor  Plansible  is  oome^  sir,  and  sergeant 
Bitherside. 

Sir  P.  Why,  then  we  can  settle  this  business  this 
▼arv  evening,  my  lord. 

LordL.  As  well  as  in  seven  yearS'<*-and  to  make  the 
way  as  short  as  powible,  prav,  Mr.  Tomlins,  present 
yonr  master's  oompliments  and  mine  to  lady  Rodolpha. 
and  let  her  ladyship  know  we  wish  to  speak  to  her 
directly.  [Eatit  TomUn$]  He  shall  attack  her  this  instant, 
air  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  hal  ay!  that's  axcellent;  this  is 
doing  business  elfeclually,  my  lord ! 

LordL,  Oh!  I  will  pit  them  in  a  moment,  sir  Fer^, 
linax--that  will  bring  them  into  the  heat  of  the  action 
at  once ;  and  save  a  itoal  of  awkwardness  on  both  sides 
-—Oh,  here  your  Duleinea  eomes,  sir! 

Enter  Ladt  Rodolpba. 

LadyR,  Weel,  sir  Pertinax,  1  attend  your  eom- 
■aads,  and  yours,  my  paternal  lord.     [She  rourtaies. 

LordL*  Why  then,  my  filial  lady,  we  are  to  inform 
you,  that  the  commission  for  your  ladjrship,  and  this 
enamoured  cavalier,  oommandinp^  you  jointly  and  inie- 
narably  to  serve  yonr  eountrv,  in  the  honourable  and 
forlorn  hope  of  matrimony,  is  to  be  signed  thit  very 
ovening^. 
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XMdw  A.  Tlus  mtmog,  mj  lordi 

Lord  L.  This  evenins,  m?  Imdj :  come,  air  Peiiunx, 
let  DB  leave  them  to  settle  their  wnpe^  wedding  soils, 
ouriages,  and  all  their  amorous  equipage  for  the  naptial 
camp. 

sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  axeellcnt!  wed,  I  toow,  aij 
lord,  TO  are  a  great  offider :  this  isasgnde  a  manoBiiTre 
to  iMing  on  a  rapid  engagement,  as  tne  ablest  genenl 
of  -them  aw  oonld  ha  started. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay;  leaye  ihem  together,  they'll  aoon 
eome  to  a  right  ondenrtanding,  I  wanpant  you,  or  the 
needle  and  i&  loadstone  have  lost  their  sympathy. 

[Erfunt  Lord  Lwnbercourt  and  Sir  Perttnmr. 

Eger.  What  a  dilemma  am  I  in!  lAside. 

I^dy  R.  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny— it  has 
quite  damped  my  spirits,  and  my  betrothed,  yonder^ 
seems  planet-struck  too,  1  tliiuk. 

Eger,  A  whimsical  situation  mine !  {^Aside. 

iMdyR.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  methinksweluocklikeaooaple 
of  cawtious  geenerals,  that  are  obliged  till  take  tbe  field, 
but  neither  of  us  seems  willing  to  come  till  notion. 

lAside. 

Eger,  I  protest,  I  know  not  how  to  address  her. 

Lady  R,  He  wuU  nai  advance,  I  see— what  am  I  to 
do  i'lhis  affair?  gode  traith,  1  wull  eren  do  as  I  sap- 
pose  many  brare  neroes  ha  done  before  me ;  clap  a  gone 
iaoe  upo*  the  oMtter,  and  so  conceal  an  aching  heart 
under  a  swaggering  countenance.  [Aside]  Sir,  sir,  nss 
we  ha,  by  the  commands  of  our  gude  father*  a  boai- 
ness  of  some  little  ooDseqoence  till  transact— I  hope 
ye  wull  excuse  mytakiogUieleeberty  of  recommending 
a  chair  tillye.  [Courtenes  very  low. 

Eger.  iGreatly  etabarrasted]  Madam,  I  beg  yonr 
pardon.  [Handt  her  a  Chatr,  then  one  for  hmte^. 
Then  tit  down. 

LadyR.  Aha!  he*s  resolvedl  not  to  i 


till  me,  I  think.  [Atide. 

Eger.  A  pleasant  interriew*— hem!  hem !        lAside. 
Lady  R,  Hem !  hem !  [Jtf  tmtcf  him]  He  wnll  not  open 
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the  ooDgpresSf  I  iee:  Uien  1  woll.  lAiide]  Come,  sir, 
whan  wall  ye  bonn?  IVery  loud, 

Eger»  {StarU}  Begin !  wbal,  madnm  ? 

Xiody  a.  To  make  love  till  me. 

Eger,  liove,  mmdam  f 

liody  A.  Ay,  love,  sir ;  why  yon  ha  never  said  a  word 
till  mt  yet  npo'  the  sabjeet ;  nor  cant  a  single  glance  at 
me,  nor  brought  forth  one  tender  nj^h,  nor  even  yeanoe 
■eoretly  sqoeraed  my  loof.  Now,  lur,  thoff*  oor  fiithenr 
are  id  tyranliieal  ate  to  dUpoae  of  us  mei^ly  for  their 
ain  interests,  wiihoot  a  single  thought  of  oor  hearts  or 
affeolions ;  yet,  sir,  I  hope  ye  ha  mair  humanity  than  to 
think  of  wedding  me,  without  first  admeenistenug  some 
o'th'  preleeminaries  usual  on  those  oooasions? 

Eger.  Madam,  1  own  your  reproach  is  just;  1  shall 
therefore  no  longer  disguise  my  sentiments,  but  fiurly 
let  you  know  mv  heaH  j 

Lady  R,  Ah!  ye  are  right,  ye  are  right,  oonsio. 
Honourably  and  affeotionately  right — ^noow  that  is  what 
I  like  of  aw  things  in  my  swain-— ay,  ay,  cousin,  open 
your  heart  frankly  till  me,  ass  a  true  lover  should ;  but 
sit  ye  doown,  sit  ye  doown  again,  J  shall  return  your 
frankness  and  your  passion,  oonsin,  wi  a  melting  ten- 
derness, equal  to  ih6  amorous  enthusiasm  of  an  ancient 
heroine. 

Eger.  Madam,  if  you  will  hear  me 

I^dy  R,  But  remember  ye  must  begin  yeer  address 
wi  fervency,  and  a  most  rapturous  vehemence  ^  for  ye 
are  to  conseeder,  oonsin,  that  oor  match  is  na  till  arise 
fra  the  union  of  hearts,  and  a  lon^j^  decorum  of  ceremo> 
nibns  oourtship,  but  is  instantly  till  start  at  yeanoe  out 
of  neoesflity  or  mere  accident,  ha!  ha!  ha!  just  like 
a  match  in  an  ancient  romance,  where  ye  ken,  cousin, 
the  knight  and  the  damsel  are  motuallv  smitten,  and 
dying  for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  by  an  amorous 
sympathy,  before  they  exohan|^  a  single  glance. 

Eger*  Dear  madam,  you  entirely  mistake. 

iMy  R,  So  noowf  cousin,  wi  the  true  romantic  enthn- 
fliasm,  ye  are  till  suppose  me  the  lady  o'th'  enchanted 
castle,  and  ye— ha!  ha!  ha!  ye  are  to  be  the  knight 
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o*the  lorrowiiil  coanlMiuiee,  hft!  Iial  hft!  uid,  «poii 
boBOur,  ye  luook  the  character  adminbiy,  ha!  ha! 

Eger.  Triflinf^creaturo! 

Lady  A.  Nav,  naj,  oaj,  oomio,  ruin  ye  do  na  begin 
at  yeanoe,  tbe  lady  o'the  enchanted  oaatle  wnli  ▼aoiah 
in  a  twaukling. 

Jf^er.  [Ruesl  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your  tnieat 
for  raillery  well ;  but  at  preient,  in  my  caae,  thetw  is  a 
kind  of  oroeUjT  in  it 

Lady  K.  Raillery !  npon  my  bonoar,  oonain,  ye  mie- 
take  me  qoite  and  clean.  1  am  aerioos ;  rarr  eerioiM ; 
ay,  and  I  have  eaoae  till  be  aerioas;  ay,  and  vnry  aad 
inliU  the  bargain ;  [Atses]  nay,  I  wnll  Mibmil  my  oaae 
even  till  younel — can  any  pjoor  lanaie  be  in  a  mair 
lamentable  oondeetion  [Whining]  than  to  be  sent  fbar 
hundred  miles,  by  the  commands  of  a  positive  grand* 
mother,  till  marry  a  man  who  1  find  has  na  mair  affec- 
tion for  me  than  if  I  had  been  his  wifo  these  seven 
years. 

Eger,  Madam,  T  am  extremely  sorry* 

I^dy  H,  But  it  is  vary  weeU  coasin-—Tary  wee!  ■  ■■ 
I  see  yonr  avenion  idain  enoagh>-and,  sir,  I  mnst  tell 
ye  fairly,  ye  are  the  ainly  mon  that  ever  slighted  my 
person,  or  that  drew  tears  fra  these  eyne ;  bat  'tis  vary 
weel.  [Cries]  I  wull  return  till  Scotland  to-morrow 
morning,  anil  let  my  grandmother  know  hoow  I  have 
been  affronted  by  year  slights,  yoar  oontempta,  and 
year  aversions. 

Eger.  If  yon  are  serioos,  nndam,  yoar  distress  gives 
me  a  deep  concern :  bnt  affection  is  not  in  oar  power; 
and  when  you  know  that  my  heart  is  irrsooreiably 
given  to  another  woman,  I  think  yoar  onderslanding 
and  good  nature  will  not  only  pardon  my  past  ooldaess 
and  neglect  of  yon,  hot  forgive  me  when  I  tell  yon,  I 
never  can  have  that  honoor  which  is  intended  me,  by  a 
connexion  with  your  ladyship. 

Lady  R   rStortiiig  up]  How,  sir  I  are  ye  aerioas? 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  too  deeply  interested,  both  as  a 
man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act  otherwise  with  yoa 
on  so  tender  a  subject. 
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Loiy  A.  And  to,  ye  permit  in  iHg^tinf;  mef 

Eger,  I  heg  joar  pwdon,  bol  I  awsl  be  explicit— 
ftod  at  onoe  deolare,  that  I  never  oan  g^ve  my  band 
wbere  I  ealinot  gifr«  my  beart. 

Lady  A.  Wb|  then,  rir,  I  arait  tell  yon,  that  yonr 
deoburation  ia  bus  an  affront  aM  na  woman  o^ipeerii 
oncbt  to  bear,  and  here  I  make  a  solemn  toow  nerer 
tillpardon  it— bnt  on  ;|rean  eondeetion. 

Lger.  If  that  condition  be  in  my  poweri  madam 

iMyR.  Sir,  it  it  i*yoar  poower, 

Eger.  Then,  madam,  ][ou  may  command  me. 

iMy  R,  Why  then,  Mr,  the  eondeetion  is  this;  ye 
nnst  here  |^e  ime  yoor  honour,  that  na  importunity, 
•ommand,  or  menace,  o'yoar  father — in  fine,  that  na 
consideration  whatever  shall  ioduoe  yoo  to  take  me^ 
Rodolpha  LAmberoonrt,  till  be  yoor  wedded  wife. 

Kger.  Madam !  I  most  solemnly*  promise,  I  never 
will. 

Lady  R.  And  I,  sir,  in  my  turn,  most  solemnly  and 
iinoerely  thank  ye  for  your  nsolntion,  [Cowie$wt]  knd 
yoor  ameable  avermon,  ha!  ha!  ha!  for  ye  ha  made 
me  as  nappy  as  a  poor  wretch  reprieved  in  the  vAry 
instant  or  intended  execution. 

Eger,  Pray,  madam,  how  am  I  to  nnderstaod  all  this? 

Lady  A.  sir,  ^onr  frankness  and  sinoerily  demand 
the  same  behanonr  on  m^  side.  Therel)»re,  without 
forther  disgvise  or  ambiguity,  know,  sir,  that  I  myself 
am  ass  deeply  spiitten  wi  a  oertaia  swain^  ass  I  nnder* 
stand  ye  are  wi  yeer  Gonstantia. 

Eger,  Indeed,  madam ! 

Lady  A.  Oh,  sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  levity,  and 
vedeeoulous  behaviour  in  ^onr  presence,  noow,  and 
ever  since  your  failher  prevailed  on  mine  to  consent  till 
this  match,  has  been  a  premeditated  scheme,  to  provoke 
your  ^vity  and  gude  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust,  and 
a  positive  refusal. 

Eger.  Madam,  yon  have  contrived  and  executed  your 
scheme  most  happily ;  bnt,  with  ^oor  leave,  madam,  if 
I  may  presume  so  ffsr — pray  who  is  jroor  lover? 

Lady  A.  In  that  too  I  shall  surprise  yoo,  sir— he  ia 
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[Courtesies]  yowr  tin  brother.  So  ^e  gee,  oooud 
Chftiries,  thoff  I  oonid  nft  mingle  affeotians  wi  ye,  I  ha 
na  ganged  oot  of  the  familf . 

Eger.  Madam,  give  roe  leare  to  oongpratnlate  mjaelf 
upon  ^oar  affeetion — ^yoo  ooaldD't  have  placed  it  on  a 
worthier  object ;  and  whaferer  is  to  be  onr  ehance  in 
thi«  lottery  of  onr  parents,  be  assnred  that  my  fortmie 
shall  be  devoted  to  your  happiness  and  his. 

Lady  K.  Generous  indeca,  oonsiut  but  not  a  whit 
nobler,  T  assure  you,  than  yoor  brother  Sandy  believea 
of  yoo ;  and  pray  credit  me,  sir,  that  we  shall  botb 
remember  it,  while  the  heart  feels,  or  memory  retains 
a  sense  of  gratitode :  but  now,  sir,  let  me  ask  one 
question — pray,  how  is  your  mother  affected  in  this 
business  ? 

Eger,  She  knows  of  my  passion,  and  will,  I  am  sare, 
be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause. 

Lady  JR.  Ah !  thai  is  lucky,  vary  lucky — onr  first  ste» 
must  be  to  take  her  advice  upon  our  conduct,  so  as  till 
keep  our  faithers  in  the  dars,  till  we  can  hit  of  some 
measure  that  wnll  wind  them  aboot  till  our  atn  pnrpote, 
and  till  the  common  interest  of  onr  ain  passions. 

Eger»  Yon  are  very  right,  madam;  for  should  my 
father  suspect  my  brotner's  affection  for  your  ladyship, 
or  mine  for  Constantia,  there  is  no  guessing  what  woold 
be  the  consequence ;  his  whole  happiness  depends  upon 
this  bargain  with  my  lord ;  for  it  gives  him  the  posaea- 
sion  of  three  boroughs,  and  those,  madam,  are  mach 
dearer  to  him  tlmn  the  happiness  of  his  children:  I  ant 
sorry  to  say  it,  but  to  gratify  bis  political  rage,  he  woold 
saonfioe  every  social  tie  that  is  dear  to  friend  or  family. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  THB  POCTTH. 


SCBNE  I.    A  Libraiy. 
flnter  Sir  Pertinax  and  Counsellor  Plausible. 

Sir  P.  No,  no;  come  away,  covnsellor  Plausible — 
oome  away,  L  say :  lei  them  chew  upon  it — lei  them 
chew  apoB  it — YfnY,  counsellor,  did  ye  ever  bear  so 
impertinent,  so  meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  blockhead, 
MS  that  sergeant  Eitherside?  coofoond  the  fallow,  he 
lias  pot  me  oot  of  aw  temper! 

Plan,  He  is  very  positive,  indeed,  sir  Pertinax,  and 
no  donbt  was  intemperate  and  rode ;  hot,  sir  Ptortinax, 
I  woald  not  break  off  the  match  notwithstanding :  for, 
certainly,  even  without  the  boroughs,  it  is  an  advan- 
tageous iMirgain,  both  to  you  and  your  son. 

SirP,  But,  Plausible,  do  yon  think  I  wuU  give  up 
the  nomination  till  three  boroughs  ?  whv,  I  would  rather 
give  him  twanty,  nay,  tharty  thousand  pounds  in  any 
f>ther  part  o'th'  bamin — espeeially  at  this  juncture, 
when  votes  are»  likdy  to  bwome  so  valuable—why, 
non,  if  a  certain  affair  comes  on,  thej'U  rise  above  five 
liundred  per  oent. 
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Plan,  No  doabt  thej  will,  ur  FtortiuuL— bat  wbaft 
ahall  we  do  in  this  cue?  for  Mr.  Sergeant  insisis  thmH 
yoa  positively  B^pteed  to  my  lord's  liaving  the  i 
tioo  to  tbe  three  boroughs  durinff  his  own  life. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketoh  of  theagi 
I  believe  I  did  consent;  hot  at  that  time,  mon,.inT  lord's 
affairs  did  not  appear  to  be  half  so  desperate  ass  I  boow 
find  they  turn  oot.  Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  inr  whaterer 
I  demand,  for  I  ha  gotten  him  inlill  sio  an  hobble*  that 
he  canna  exist  witlwot  me. 

PUm.  No  doubt,  sir  Pertinax,  yoa  have  fain  mbeo* 
lately  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel;  and  ought  not  a  mon  till  oiake  fan 
vantage  of  it  r 

Pktu.  No  donbt  you  ought,  no  manner  of  .doubt; 
but,  sir  PertioH,  there  is  a  secret  spring  in  this  bun- 
ness  that  you  do  not  seem  to  perceive,  and  which  I 
am  afraid  governs  the  whole  matter  retpeeting  tkeae 
boroughs. 

Sir  P.  What  spring  do  ye  mean,  ooQQsellor? 

PUm,  Why  this:  I  have  some  reason  t»  think  that 
my  lord  is  tied  down,  by  some  means  or  other,  to  bring 
sergeant  Bitherside'in,  the  very  first  vaeauey,  for  one 
of  those  borooghs-*4iow  that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole 
motive  why  the  sergeant  is  so  ver^  strenuous  that  my 
lord  should  keep  the  boroaghs  u  his  own  power, 
fearing  that  you  might  reject  him  for  some  man  of 
5^ur  own. 

SirP  Oh!  my  dear  Plaosible,  ye  are  clever— yes, 
vary  clever— ye  ha  hit  apo^  the  vary  string  that  bos 
made  aw  this  diMsord^-OI  I  see  it— I  see  it  boow; 
but  hand,  hand — bide  a  wee  bit—^t  wee  bit.  moD>— 1  lia 
a  thought  come  intill  my  head — yes— I  think  noow. 
Plausible,  wi  a  little  twist  in  oor  negooiation,  that  Ibe 
vary  siring,  properly  tuned,  may  be  still  made  to  pro- 
duce the  very  harmony  we  wish  for— ya^^-yas  1  ha  it— 
this  sei^geaiit  I  see  understands  business,  and  if  1  am 
not  mistaken  knows  hoow  till  take  a  hint. 

P/sa.  Ohl   nobody  better,   air  PMiaax,  nabody 
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Sir  P.  Why  thea,  Plaouble,  IIm  short  road  is  awwajrs 
tb«  bMt  wi  no  a  omui  ;  je  miMt  even  oome  ap  till  lus 
mark  al  yeanoe,  and  lei  him  knov  fira  me>  Inai  1  wall 
seoare  him  a  seat  for  yeaa  of  those  vary  boroa^hs. 

Pltm.  Oh!  that  will  do,  sir  Pertioax;  that  will  do, 
1*11  answer  for  it. 

Sir  P.  And  fnrther,  I  heff  ye  woll  let  him  know,  that 
I  think  myself  obliged  till  oooseeder  him  in  this  aftair 
ass  aotinif^  for  me  ass  weel  ass  for  my  lord»  ass  a  com- 
mon friend  till  baith,  and  for  the  service  he  has  already 
done  OS,  mak  my  special  compliments  till  him;  and 
pi-ay  let  this  sofl,  8tertin|^,  bit  of  paper  be  my  faithfol 
advocate  till  convince  him  what  my  cratiinde  farther 
intends  for  his  great  [Give$  him  a  Bmik'biU]  equity,  in 
adpasting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  lord's  family  and 


Flau,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  sir  Perlinax,  npon  ray  word 
this  is  noUe-H^,  ay  1  this  is  an  eloquent  bit  ot  paper, 
indeed. 

SirP,  Maister  Plausible,  in  aw  human  dealings  the 
most  effectual  method  is  that  of  ganging  at  yeanoe  till 
the  vary  bottom  of  a  mon's  htert — for  if  we  expect  that 
men  should  serve  us,  we  most  first  win  their  affections 
by  serving  theoH-Obl  here  they  baith  come! 

Enter  Lord  LuMBBncouRT  and  SamGEANt 

£lTHBBSXDE. 

Lord  L,  My  dear  sir  Pertinax,  what  could  provoke 
yoa  to  break  off  this  basinesa  so  abrupt!  v!>-Voa  are 
veall^  wroug  in  the  point ;  and  if  you  will  sive  your- 
self time  to  recollect,  you  will  find  that  my  naviag  the 
noBiiaatioa  to*  the  borough*  for  my  life,  was  a  pre- 
liminary article— -and  1  appeal  to  Mr.  Sergeant  Bither- 
side  here,  whether  1  did  not  always  ooderstaod  it  so. 
«  Serg.  k.  I  assure  you,  sir  Pertinax,  that  in  all  his 
lordship's  conversation  with  me  npon  this  bosiuess,  and 
in  Ids  positive  instructions  too.  we  alwsys  understood 
the  nomination  to  be  in  my  lord,  durante  vitk,  durante 
TitA-49learly,  deariy,  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt. 

i&ttrP.  Why  then,  mylord,  liU  shorten  the  dispute. 
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alt  I  can  eay,  in  anaw«r  liU  jonr  lordilrii»,  Ib^  tliat  there 
Iwa  been  a  total  miilake  betwaxt  at  in  ttat  point— smI 
tberefore  the  treaty  mast  end  here— I  give  it  op^l 
waiih  my  honds  of  it  for  eTer~~for  ever.- 

Piau,  Well  bat,  gentlemen,  a  little  patieooe  praj. 
Sore  this  mistake,  some  how  or  other,  may  be  rectified — 
Mr.  Sergeant,  pray  let  yoo  and  I  step  into  the  next 
room  by  onrselTes,  and  reconsider  the  olaaae  relative 
to  the  boroaghs,  and  try  if  we  cannot  hit  upon  some 
mediam  that  will  be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 

Sere.  £.  Mr.  Plaosible,  I  have  already  considered 
the  cmnse  folly,  am  entirely  master  of  the  qoestion, 
and  my  lord  cannot  give  np  the  point ;  it  is  unkind, 
unreasonable  to  expect  it,  and  I  shall  never,  never— 
on  no  account  whalsocTer,  shall  1  ever  advise  him  to 
give  it  up. 

Plau.  Nay,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  beg  yon  will  not  mix- 
apprehend  me-~do  not  think  1  want  Jiis  lordship  to 
give  op  any  point  without  an  equivalent.  Sir  Pertinax, 
will  you  permit  Mr.  Sergeant  and  me  to  retire  for  a 
few  moments,  to  reconsider  this  point  about  the  three 
boroughs  P 

iStr  P.  We  aw  my  heart  and  saul,  maister  Plausible, 
ainy  thing  till  aooommodate  his  lordship-»ainy  thing — 
ainy  thing. 

Plau,  what  say  you,  my  lord ! 

Lard  L.  Nay,  1  submit  it  entirely  to  you  and  Ms. 
Semant. 

Fiau,  Come,  Mr.  Sergeant,  let  us  retire.     • 

Lord  L,  Ay,  ay,  go,  Mr.  Sergeant,  and  hear  what 
Mr.  Plausible  has  to  say,  however. 

SerffE.  Nay,  I  will  wait  on  Mr.  Plausible,  wy  loni, 
with  all  my  heart;  but  1  am  sure  I  cannot  suggest  the 
shadow  of  a  reason  for  altering  my  present  opinion : — 
impossible,  impossible,  he  cannot  give  them  up;  it  is  an 
opinion  from  which  I  never  can  depart. 

Plau.  Well,  well,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr.  SerMwl, 
do  not  be  positive.  I  am  sure  reason,  and  your  ouent^ 
convenienoy,  will  always  make  you  alter  your  opiidon. 
.    SergE,  Ay,  ay,  reason,  and  my  client's  coavenienoy, 
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Mr.  Piaoubl«,  will  always  ooatrol  my  opinion,  depend 
upon  it  Ay,  ay!  there  you  are  rieht;  sir,  I  altend 
yrou.  lExeunt  Lawuers, 

6'irP.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  extremely  sorry,  iuaeed, 
iliat  this  mistake  lias  happened. 

Lard  L,  ITpon  honour,  aod  so  am  I,  sir  Pertinax. 
'    Sir  P.  But  oome  noow,  after  aw,  your  lordship  most 
allow  ye  ha  been  i'the  wrong.     Come,  my  dear  lord, 
je  must  allpw  thai  noow. 

Lord  L.  How  so,  my  dear  sir  PerUiiaxP 
,.  SirP,  Not  aboot  the  boroughs,  my  lord,  for  those  I 
do  not  mind  of  a  bawbee — but  aboot  yeer  distrust  of 
my  friendship.  Why,  do  ye  think  noow,  I  appeal  till 
joor  aia  breast,  mv  lord;  do  ye  Ihiok,  1  say,  that  I 
ahoold  ever  ha  refused,  .or  slighted  your  lordship's 
nbminatiofi  till  these  borouffhs? 

Lord  L,  Why  really  I  don't  think  you  would,  sir 
Pertinax ;  but  one  must  be  directed  by  one's  lawyer, 
joa  know. 

^ir  P.  Ha  1  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  dangerous  speoies 
of  aoimals  till  ha  ainy  dependence  upon— they  are 
awways  starting  punctilios  and  deeficulties  among 
irienM.  Why,  my  dear  lord,  it  is  their  interest  that 
aw  mankind  should  be  at  variance;  for  disagreement 
is  the  Tai-y  manure  wi  whach  they  enrich  and  fatten 
the  land  of  leeligation;  and  ass  they  find  that  that 
constantly  produces  the  best  crop,  depend  upon  it  they 
wnll  aw  wavs  be  sure  till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  ass  they  can. 

Lord  L,"  Come,  come,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax,  yon 
innst  not  be  angry  with  the  sergeant  for  his  insisting 
so  warmly  on  this  pointr-^for  those  boroughs,  you 
know,  are  my  sheet  anchor. 

iSirP.  I  know  it,  my  lord;  and  as  an  instanoe  of  my 
promptness  to  study,  and  mj  acquiescence  till  your 
lordship's '  inclination,  ass  I  see  that  tins  sergeant 
.Bitberside  wishes  ye  weel,  and  ye  him,  I  think  noow 
be  would  be  as  gude  a  mon  to  he  returned  for  yean  of 
those  boroughs,  as  could  be  pitched  upon,  and  ass  such 
I  humbly  recommend  him  till  your  lordship's  consider- 
ation. 
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Lord  L,  Whr,  my  Amae  nr  Pertinn,  to  tell  yoa  tbe 
trntb,  I  hare  alreadv  promised  him ;  he  mwl  be  in  for 
ooe  of  them,  and  that  is  one  reason  why  I  insbted  so 
sUren«ooBly-->he  most  be  in. 

SirP,  And  why  not?— why  not?  is  na  jeer  word  a 
6at?  and  woll  it  na  be  awways  so  till  me  r  are  ye  nait 
my  friend,  my  patron?  and  are  we  nait  by  this  maUk 
of  our  oUldreo  to  be  anited  intill  yean  interest? 

t.^n-d  L.  So  I  nndersUnd  it,  I  own,  sir  PertiMuu 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  oanna  be  otherwise— then  for 
heaven's  sake,  ass  year  lordship  and  I  ha  but  Tean 
interest  for  the  future,  let  os  ha  na  mair  worda  aboot 
these  paltry  boroughs,  bot  oonclade  the  agreeveni  at 
yeanoe^JQst  as  it  stonds— otherwise  there  mast  be  new 
writinf^  drawn,  new  eonsolUOions  of  lawyers;  new 
objections  and  delays  will  arise,  creditors  wall  hs 
impatient  and  impertinent— so  that  we  shall  -na  liiiisli 
tbe  Lord  knows  when, 

LordL.  Yon  are  right,  yon  are  right;  say  no  more, 
Mae,  say  no  more — split  the  lawyers— jon  judge  the 
point  better  than  all  Westminster-hall  could— it  shall 
stand  as  it  is-^yes,  it  shall  be  settled  your  own  way,  for 
yoor  interest  and  mine  are  the  same,  I  see  plainly. 
Ob!  here  the  lawyers  oome--«so,.  i^tlemen — well, 
what  have  ye  done— how  are  yoor  opinions  now? 

Enter  Counsellor  Plausible  and  Sebgsant 

ElTHERSIDX. 

SergK  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  eonrineed  aw— 
'  folly  convincied  me,  that  the  boroughs  should  be  giTea 
up  to  sir  Pertinax. 

Plau,  Yes,  my  lord,  I  have  eonvineed  him — I  have 
laid  such  arguments  before  Mr.  Sergeant*  aa  woe 
irresisUble. 

'  SergE.  He  has^  indeed,  my  lord;  for  when  looms 
to  eoosider  the  long  friendship  that  has  saboislBd 
between  year  lordship  and  sir  Pertinax ;  the  groat  mi 
mutaml  advanta^  that  most  attend  this  alliaooe ;  the 
various  foreclosing,  seizing,  distraining,  and  U  abort 
•very  shape  of  nun  that  the  law  can  assume;  all  mhU 
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most  be  pal  in  force,  »hoold  this  agreeinent  go  olf }  uid 
as  sir  Pertiliax  nves  his  honoor,  that  yoar  lordship's 
nomination  shall  be  sacredly  observed,  whjr,  upon  a 
nearer  review  of  the  whole  afiair,  I  am  convinced  that 
it  will  be  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude  the  a^j^reeinent 
jnst  as  it  is  drawn— just  as  it  is  drawn,  mjr  lord ;  it 
cannot  be  more  to  jonr  advantai|;e. 

Lord  L.  I  am  verj  glad  700  think  so,  'Mr.  Sergeant. 
becaose  that  is  mj^  opinion  too — so,  my  dear  Bitherside, 
do  yoD  and  Plausible  dispatch  the  business  now  as  soon 
as  possible. 

Serg  E.  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  read?  for  sign- 
ing in  less  than  an  hnnr— come,  Mr.  Plausible,  let  us 
jifo  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and  put  the  last  hand  to  the 
writings,  on  our  part. 

Plau,  I  attend  yon,  Mr.  Sergeant.  [Exeunt  Lawyevt, 

LordL.  And  while  the  lawyers  are  preparing  the 
writings,  sir  Pertinax,  1  will  f;o  and  saunter  with  the 
women. 

iStrP.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wall  oome  till  yoa 
|>reaently. 

Lord  L.  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac,  I  shall  expect  jrou. 

[Exit  tinging* 

Sir  P.  Sol  a  leetle  flattery,  mixt  wi  the  finesse  ora 
gnilded  promise  on  yean  nde,  and  a  quantum  sufficit  of 
the  aurum  palpabile  on  the  other,  have  at  last  made  me 
the  happiest  lather  in  Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothinff 
bat  dignity  and  elevation.  Hand !  hand  !^  bide  a  wee ! 
bide  a  wee!  I  ha  yean  leetle  matter  mair  in  this  afiair 
fill  adjust,  and  then,  sir  Pertinax,  ye  may  dictate  till 
fortnne  herself,  and  send  her  till  govern  feuls;  while  ye 
show,  and  convince  the  world,  that  wise  men  awways 
govern  her.    Wha's  there? 

Enter  Sam. 
Tell  mv  son  Bgerton  I  would  speak  wee  him.  Now  I 
ha  settled  the  grand  point  [Exit  Sam]  wi  my  lord,  this 
I  think  is  the  proper  innctore  till  feel  the  poleetical 
poise  of  my  spark,  and  yeance  for  aw  till  set  it  to  the 
•xaoi  measttre  thai  I  would  ha  it  constantly  beat. 

D 
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Enter  Eosbtom. 
Come  hither,  Cbftirles. 
^  £eer.  Your  pleasure,  sir. ^ 

Sir  P.  Aboot  twa  hours  since  I  told  you,  Ghairles, 
that  I  received  this  letter  express,^  complaining  of  joiir 
brother's  acteevitjr  at  an  election  Ftbe  north,  against  a 
particular  friend  of  mine;  which  has  given  great  offence; 
and,  sir,  ye  are  mentioned  in  the  letter,  ass  weel  aas  he. 
To  be  plain,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye,  that  on  this  inler- 
Tiew  depends  my  happiness,  ass  a  mon  and  a  faither, 
and  my  aflfection  till  ye,  sir^  ass  a  son,  for  the  remninder 
of  your  days. 

£^er.  I  nope,  sir,  I  shall^  never  do  any  thing  either  to 
forfeit  your  anection,  or  disturb  your  happiness. 

Sir  r.  I  hope  so  too ;  but  to  the  point — the  fiict  is 
this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made  this  vary  day,  to 
bring  on  the  grand  aifair,  which  is  settled  for  Friday 
se'nui^hl ;  noow,  sir,  ass  ye  are  popular,  ha  taleoU,  and 
are  weel  heard,  it  is  expacted,  and  I  insist  upon  it,  that 
ye  endeavour  till  atone  for  yeer  misconduct,  by  pre- 
paring and  taking  a  lairge  share  in  that  qoestioiiy  and 
supporting  it  wi  aw  your  poower. 

£ger.  But,  sir,  1  hope  you  will  not  so  exert  yoor 
influence,  as  to  insist  npon  my  supporting  a  measore 
by  an  obvious,  prostituted  sophistry,  in  direct  oppo- 
sition to  my  character  and  my  conscience. 

Sir  P.  Conscience !  did  ye  ever  hear  ainy  man  talk 
of  conscience  in  poleetical  mailers?  oonscienoe,  qaotfaa, 
I  ha  been  in  parliament  these  three-and-tharty  years, 
and  never  heard  the  term  made  use  of  before — sir,  it  is 
an  unpairliamenlary  word,  and  ye  wuU  be  laughed  at 
for  it. 

Eger,  Then,  sir,  I  must  frankly  tell  you,  that  yoa 
work  against  my  nature — ^yon  would  connect  me  with 
men  1  despise,  and  press  me  into  measures  I  abhor. 
For  know,  «ir,  that  the  malignant  ferment,  which  the 
▼enal  ambition  of  the  times  provokes  in  the  heads  and 
hearts  of  other  men— I  detest. 

Sir  P.  What  are  ye  aboot,  sir ;  with  your  maUgnaat, 
jeer  venal  ambeetion,  and  your  romantic  nonsense? 
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Sir,  every  mon  shontd  be  ambeetioas  till  serve  his 
coonlrj— »and  every  man  should  be  rewarded  for  it* 
And  pray,  sir,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serve  veer  coun- 
try? answer  me  that,  I  say^  would  not  jb  wish  till  serve 
yoar  countrv? 

Eger,  Only  show  me  how  I  can  serve  my  country, 
and  my  life  is  hers.  Were  I  qualified  to  lead  her 
armies,  to  steer  her  fleets,  and  deal  her  honest  ven- 
geance on  her  insulting^  foes ;  or  could  my  eloquence, 
pull  down  a  state  leviathan,  mig^hty  by  the  plunder  of 
Lis  country,  black  with  the  treasons  of  her  disgrace, 
and  send  his  infamy  down  to  free  posterity,  as  a  monu- 
mental terror  to  corrupt  ambition,  I  would  be  foremost 
in  sach  service^  and  act  it  with  the  onremitting  ardour 
of  a  Roman  spirit. 

SirP,  Why,  ye  are  mad,  sir;  stark,  staring,  ravine 
mad ;  certainly  the  fellow  has  been  bitten  by  some  mad 
whig  or  other!  ye  are  vary  young — ^vary  young,  indeed, 
in  these  maiters ;  but  experience  wuU  convince ^e,  sir, 
that  every  mon  in  poblic  business  has  twa  consciences ; 
mind,  sir,  twa  consciences ;  a  releegioos  and  a  polee- 
tioal  conscience — ^yoa  see  a  mairchant,  or  a  shopkeeper, 
that  kens  the  science  of  the  world,  awways  I  nocks 
upon  an  oath  in  a  custom-house,  or  behind  a  counter, 
only  as  an  oath  in  busines^~a  thing  of  course— a  mere 
thing  o'course,  that  has  nathing  till  do  ^i  releegion ; 
and  just  so  it  is  at  an  election,  exactly  the  same — for 
instance,  nooWj  I  am  a  candidate — pray  observe — I 
gang  till  a  periwig-maker,  a  hatter,  or  a  nosier,  and  I 
ffive  ten,  twanty,  or  thartv  guineas,  for  a  periwig,  a 
bat,  or  a  pair  oi  hose,  and  so  on  through  a  majority 
o'voters;  vary  weel,  what  is  the  consequence?  why, 
this  commercial  intercourse,  ye  see,  begets  a  friendship 
betwixt  OS,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  men  gang  and 
give  me  their  suffrages.  Weel,  what  is  the  inference, 
pray,  sirP  can  ye,  or  ainy  lawyer,  divine,  or  casuist^ 
eaw  this  a  bribe?  uai,  sir,  in  &ir  poleetioal  reas(?ning, 
it  is  -ainly  generositv  on  the  ain  side,  and  gratitude  on 
the  other — so,  sir,  let  ine  ha  na  mair  of  yeer  releegioos 
or  philosophical  refinements:  but  prepare— Attend-* 


52  KAM  OP  THB  WOBLD.  ACT  4. 


and  fpMk  till  the  quMtion,  or  je  are  nm  son  < 
sir,  I  insist  npoa  it. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam,  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  writings  are  now  reMlj, 
and  his  lordship  and  the  lawyers  are  waiting  for  you 
and  Mr.  Egerton.  .    ,     ,  , .       ^^  . 

Sir  P.  \nry  weel;  we'll  attend  his  lordship.  [Ent 
Sam]  Come,  sir,  let  ns  ming  doown  and  dispatch  the 
business.  [Gotn^,  w  tUmped  by  Emton. 

Eger.  Sir,  with  yonr  permission,  I  beg  yon  will  first 
hear  me  a  word  or  two  upon  this  sobject. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  sir;  what  would  ye  say? 

Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  know  IBom 
very  low]  my  aversion  to  this  match. 

&rP.  Hoow,sir?  r  j-    ui-  • 

Eger,  But  my  respect  and  fioar  of  disobliging  yoa, 
hitherto  kept  me  silent. 

Sir  P.  Your  avarsion!  hoow  dare  ye  use  sic  lan- 
guage till  me?  your  avarsion!  loook  you,  sir,  I  shall 
cut  the  matter  vary  short.— Conseeder— my  fortune  is 
na  inheritance:  aw  my  ain  acquiseetion ;  I  can  make 
docks  and  drakes  of  it ;  so  do  not  provoke  me,  but 
sign  the  articles  directly. 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir;  but  I  most  be  free  oa 
this  occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once,  that  I  can  no  longer 
dissemble  the  honest  passion  that  fills  my  heart  for 
another  woman.  ..,  .      . 

SvrP.  Hoow!  another  woman  <  ah,  ye  villain,  how 
dare  ye  love  another  woman  without  my 


but  what  other  woman  ?  wha  is  she?  sp^k,  sir,  apeak. 

Eger.  GonslanUa.  [Bowing  very  lem. 

Sir  P.  CbnsUutia!  Oh,  ye  profligate !  what,  aorea- 
tore  taken  in  for  charity? 

JE^er.  Her  poverty  is  not  her  crime,  sir,  bat  her  misr 
fortune;  and  virtue,  though  covered  with  a  -village 
garb,  is  virtue  still ;  therefore,  sir 

Sir  P.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain ;  hand  yeer 
jabbering!  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  refinement,  till 
me.  ,1  ha  but  yean  question  till  ask  ye,  but  yean  qnes- 
UOQ,  and  then  I  ha  done  we  ye  for  evei^-lbr  ewr— 
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thmfore  think  before  ye  answer;  wall  je  nmrry  the 
Indy,  or  wuU  je  break  my  heart  P 

Eger.  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  offend  yon  any 
longer;  bat  when  reason  and  refleclion  take  their  turn, 
I  am  sure  yoa  will  not  be  pleased  with  yoorself  for  this 
impaternal  passion.  [Going. 

Sir  P.  Tarry,  I  command  yoa— and  I  command  ye 
likewise  not  to  stir  till  ye  ha  g;iven  me  ain  answer— a 
defeenitiTe  answer— wolf  ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wall  ya 
not? 

Eger.  Since  yon  oommand  me,  sir,  know  then,  that 
I  cannot— will  not  marry  her.  tExit. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  the  Tiliaio  has  shot  me  through  the  head ; 
he  has  cot  my  vitals !  I  shall  ran  distracted — there  never 
was  sic  a  bargain  ass  I  ha  made  wi  this  fealish  lord- 
possession  of  his  whole  estate,  wi  three  borooghs  apon 
It;  sax.  members!  why,  what  an  acouiseetion,  what 
oonseqoenoe !  'what  dimity,  what  weigiit  till,  the  house 
of  Macsycopbant — O !  domn  the  fellow— >three  boronshs, 
only  for  sending  doon  six  broomsticks-r-Oh !  miserame ; 
ever  since  this  fiUlow  came  intill  the  world  have  I  been 
secretly  preparing  him  for  the  seat  of  ministerial  dig- 
nity, and  sure  never,  never  were  times  so  favourable— 
every  thing  eonspires;  for  aw  the  auld  poleetioal  post** 
horses  are  broken-winded,  and  fonndered,  and  eanna 
get  on ;  and  ass  till  the  rising  generation^  the  vanity  of 


bidder;  so  that  if  they  can  bat  get  wherewithal  till 
sapply^  their  dissipation,  a  meenister  may  oonvert  the 
poleetioal  morals  of  aw  sic  volnptoaries  intill  a  vote 
that  would  sell  the  nation  till  Prester  ^ohn,  and  their 
boasted  leeberties  till  the  grant  mogul.  [£^« 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


SCENE  L    A  Library, 
Enter  Sir  Pertinax  and  Betty. 
Sir  P.  Come  this  way,  Hetty,  come  this  wmy;  je  we 
ft  gode  girl,  and  ^Pll  reward  ye  for  this  dtBcovery.    Ob ! 
the  villain!  offer  her  marriage! 

Bet.  It  is  trae,  indeed ;  I  would  nol  tell  your  hoiNmr 
a  lie  for  the  world ;  but  in  troth  it  la?  upon  mj  oob- 
science,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  tell  year  worship. 
•Sir  P.  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  nght;  it  was  yeer  duly 
D  for  it;  yea 


to  tell  me^  and  I'll  reward  yoo  for  it ;  ye  say 
Sidney  is  in  love  wi  her  too— pray  how  came  yo«  bj 
that  intelligence? 

Bet,  Ob?  sir,  I  know  iwhen  folks  are  in  loro,  let 
them  strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will ;  I  know  it 
by  Mr.  Sidnev'seyes,  when  I  see  him  stealing  a  sly  side- 
look  at  her,  by  his  trembling,  his  breathing  short,  his 
sighing  when  they  are  reading  together— besides,  sir, 
he  made  love  verses  npon  her,  in  praise  of  her  yirtne^ 
and  her  playinjj^  upon  the  music;  ay!  and  I  siu 
another  thing,  sir ;  she  has  a  sweetheart,  if  not  a 
nand,  not  far  from  hence. 
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Sir  P.  Whm\  CoDslftntift? 

Bet,  Ajy  CoDtUotia,  sir — ^lord,  I  can  know  the  whole 
affair,  sir,  only  for  sending  orer  to  Hadley,  to  farmer 
Hilford-s  Vonngest  daoghter»  Sokej  Hilford. 

Sir  P.  Then  send  this  instant,'  and  get  me  a  partica- 
lar  aooonnt  of  it. 

Bet,  That  I  will  this  minate,  sir. 

Sir  P.  In  the  mean  time  keep  a  strict  watoh  npon 
Constantia — and  be  sore  ye  bring  me  word  of  whatever 
new  matter  je  can  pick  op  aboot  her,  mj  son,  or  this 
Hadley  bosband  or  sweetheart. 

Bet,  NoTor  fear,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Wha's  there? 

Enter  Tom  1.IN8. 
Where  is  maister  Sidney  P 

Tom,  In  the  drawing-room,  sir. 

Sir  P.  T^U  him  I  would  speak  we  him.  [Etrit  TomlinsJ 
Why  soppose  this  Sidney  noow  ^thonld  be  privy  till  his 
friend  Ghairles'  love  for  Constantia— what  then,  gade 
traith,  it  is  natoral  till  think  that  his  ain  love  wall 
demand  the  preferenoe— ay,  aiid  obtain  it  too— yas! 
jas!  self— self !  is  an  ailoquent  advocate  on  theiie  oooa- 
iiionS'-4br  only  make  it  a  men's  interest  till  be  a  rascal, 
and  I  think  we  may  safely  depend  open  his  inlegreety 
in  serving  himsel. 

Enter  Sionbt! 

Sid,  Sir  Pertinax,  yoor  servant  Mr.  Tomlios  told 
me  yon  dedred  to  speak  with  me. 
•  Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  wi  yee  opon  a  vanr 
stngolar  bosiness— Maister  Sidney,  give  me  yeer  hood, 
gom  it  did  na  loook  like  flattery  (^ which  I  detest )>  I 
would  tell  ye,  maister  Sidney,  that  ye  are  an  honoor  till 
yoor  cloth,  yeer  country,  and  till  human  natore. 

Sid,  Sir,  yoo  are  very  obliging. 

Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here/maister  Sidney— sit  ye  doon 
here  by  me-nnv  friend.  [They  nt]  '  I  am  under  the 
greatest  obligations  till  ye,  for  the  care  ye  ha  taken  of 
Cbairles    the  principles,  releegious,  moral,  and  polee- 
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tical,  that  ye  ha  infmed  intiU  hioi,  dettaod  tlie  w«raMsl 
nlorn  of  grakitadey  Kaith  fra  liim  and  fra  me. 

Sid.  Year  approbation,  sir,  next  lo  that  of  mj  own 
eooscienoe,  is  the  best  teat  of  my  eodeavonrs,  aad  tlw 
highest  applaose  they  can  reoei^re. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it ;  and  noow, 
sir,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha  had  of  Chairles,  the  same 
my  wife  has  taken  of  her  &voorile,  and  aare  neYer 
were  aocomplishments,  knowledce,  or  princi|des,  aoeial 
and  releegioos,  impressed  intilla  better  nature  than 
Gonstantia's. 

Sid,  In  troth,  sir,  I  think  so  too. 

Sir  P.  She  is,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and  of  ua 
gnde  a  family  ass  any  in  this  county. 

Sid.  So  I  onderstand,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  her  faither  had  a  vast  eaUte;  the  which 
he  dissipated  and  melted  in  feaslins»,  and  friendahips» 
and  charities,  hospitalities,  and  sic  Kind  of  nonacnae 
but  to  the  business — Maialer  Sidney,  I  love  ye-^yaa,  I 
love  you,  and  ha  been  laocking  oot,  and  contriviaf 
hoow  till  settle  ye  in  the  world :  sir,  I  want  till  see  ye 
comfortably  and  honourably  fixed  at  the  heed  of  a 
respectable  fiunily.  and  gmn  ye  were  my  ain  eon,  a  thoo- 
sand  times,  I  ooiud  na  make  a  mair  valoable  proaowt 
till  ye  for  that  purpose  ass  a  partner  for  life,  tban  this 
same  Constantia,  wee  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi  her  aaa  je 
yoorsel  shall  deem  to  be  competent :  ay,  and  an  aaaor- 
ance  of  every  canonical  conttngeooy  in  my  poower  till 
eonfer  or  promote. 

Sid.  Sir,  your  offer  u  ooUe  and  friendly ;  but  thoogh 
the  highest  station  woold  derive  lustre  firom  Conslantia's 
Oharms  and  worth;  ^jret,  were  she  more  amiable  than 
love  oool«f  paint  her  in  the  lover's  fancy,  and  wealthy 
beyond  the  thirst  of  the  miser's  appetite,  I  oonld  noi— 
woold  not  wed  her.  fAtses. 

Sir  P.  Not  wed  her !  odswins,  mon !  ye  surprue  mel 
whv  so?  what  hinders?  r/ttses 

Sid.  I  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  rsaaon  for  my  reAHal  • 
but,  briefly  and  finally,  it  cannot  be,  nor  ia  it  a  aahieel 
I  can  longer  converse  upon,  ^"~ 
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Sir  P,  Weel»  rir,  I  Iia  done,  I  ha  done-^-mt  dooii,  man 
— 4it  doon  agai»-^l  je  dooii.  IThey  tit]  I  shall  men" 
tioB  it  no  more— nol  bat  I  mast  confess  hunesU  j  till  je, 
friend  Sidney,  that  the  match,  had  je  approved  of  my 
proposal,  besides  profiting  yon,  would  na  been  of  sin-f 
}pailar  sarvioe  till  me  likewise ;  hoowever  ye  may  still 
sarre  me  ass  effectoally  ass  if  ye  had  married  her. 

Sid,  Then,  sir,  I  am  sore  I  will  most  heartily. 

Sir  P,  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it,  friend-Sidney,  and  I 
).  I  ha  na  friend  till  depend  npon  bot  yonrsel 
art  is  awmost  broke — I  canna  help  these  tears ; 
and  to  tell  ye  the  fact  at  yeance,  yoor  friend  Chairles 
is  slmek  wi  a  most  dangerous  malady,  a  kind  of  insa- 
nity— in  short,  this  Constantia,  I  am  afraid,  has  cast  an 
evu  eye  npon  him — do  ye  understand  me? 

Sid,  Not  very  well,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Why,  he  is  pievoosly  smitten  wi  the  love  of 
her,  and  I  am  afraid  will  never  be  cored  withoota  leetle 
of  roar  assistance. 

Sid.  Of  my  assistance!  pray,  sir,  in  what  manner? 

Sir  P.  In  what  manner !  Loiil,  maisler  Sidney,  how 
can  ye  be  so  doll !  Now  then,  my^  vary  gnid  friend, 
gain  you  would  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  a  guid 
word  for  him  till  the  wench,  and  contrive  to  bring  tliem 
together  once,  why,  in  a  few  davs  after,  he  would  nai 
care  a  pinch  o'snoff  for  her.  [5tanet/  starts  up]  What 
is  the  matter  wi  ye^-mon— what  the'deevil  gars  jt  start 
and  loock  so  astonished? 

Sid.  Sir,  you  amase  me!  In  what  part  of  my  mind, 
or  conduct,  have  jrou  found  that  baseness,  which  entitles 
you  to  treat  me  with  this  indignity  ? 

Sir  P^Indiirnity — ^what  inaifpitty  do  ya  mean,  sir? 
is  asking  ye  till  serve  a  fciend  wi  a  wench  an  indignity  ? 
Sir,  am  not  I  yoor  jiatron  and  benefaetor,  ha? 

Sid*  Yon  are,  sir;  and  I  feel  your  bounty  at  my 
]ieart~<bat  the  virtooos  gratitude,  that  sowed  the  deep 
sense  of  it  there,  does  not  inform  me,  that  in  return, 
the  tutor's  sacred  fooclion,  or  the  social  virtue  of  the 
man,  most  be  debased  into  the  pupil's  pander,  or  the 
patron's  prostitute. 

Sir  P.  Hoow !  what,  sir,  do  ye  dispute  ?  are  ye  na  my 
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depeodaatr-lui!  and  do  je  beHUte  aboot  an  ordinarj 
oiv.eelity,  wJiich  is  prwBbsed  every  day  by  men  and 
woiaea  of  the  6nil  fasbioo  ?  sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  hotvoTer 
nice  ye  may  be,  there  is  na  a  dependant  aboot  the  ooart 
that  would  na  jompatsican  opportaoity  till  oblige  hia 
patron. 

Sid.  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of  pimpiag 
for  patrooii  may  be  learned  in  every  party  school :  for 
where  faction  and  pablic  venality  are  taufpntaa  measofes 
neoesMary  to  the  prosperity  of  the  Briton  and  the  patriot 
--4here  every  vice  is  to  be  expected. 

Sir  P.  Obo!  Oho!  vary  weel,  fine  ittsinoattons !  I 
ken  what  you  g^lanoe  at — ^yes,  ye  intend  this  satire  as 
a  slander  upon  meenisters  —  a^!  ay!  fine  sedeetion 
against  ji^overnment — Ob!  ye  villain — ye  ye  ■  airrdi 
— ye  area  black  sbeep,  and  1*11  mark  ye,  and  represent 
ye :  I'll  draw  yoor  ptctare— ah !  ah!  I  am  glad  ye  ahow 
voursel — yas,  yas — ^ye  ha  taken  off  the  mask  at  last,  ye 
ha  been  in  my  service  for  many  years,  je  hypocrite  I  ya 
impotitor — but  I  never  knew  your  principles  before. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  never  affronted  them  before;  if  you  had, 
you  should  have  known  them  sooner. 

Sir  P.  I  ha  done  wi  ye — ^i  ha  done  wi  ye.  Ay,  ay, 
noow  I  can  account  for'^my  son*s  condoct ;  his  averaioB 
till  courts,  till  meenisters,  levees,  public  business,  and 
his  disobedience  till  my  commands — a  perfeedioas  fel- 
low—ye're  a  Judas !  ye  ha  ruined  the  morals  of  mv  son, 
ye  villain;  but  I  ha  done  wi  ye;  however  this  I  wall 
prophesy  ai  oor  pairting,  for  your  comfort,  that  guin  ye 
air  so  vary  squemish  in  obliging  your  patron,  ye'l!  never 
rise  in  the  church. 

Sid,  Though  my  conduct,  sir,  should  not  make  ne 
rise  in  her  power,  I  am  sure  it  will  in  her  favour — ^in  * 
tfie  favour  of  uty  own  conscience  too,  and  in  the  esteem 
of  all  worthy  men ;  and  that,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dig^ 
nity  beyond  what  patrons  of  any  denomination  can 
cooler.  [Exit* 

^  Sir  P.  What  a  reegorons,  saucy,  stiff-necked  Mlow 
It  in! — ^I  Bee  my  folly  noow;  I  am  undone  by  my  ain 
policy !  this  Sidney  was  the  last  man  that  should  ha 
been  aboot  my  son.    The  fellow,  indeed,  hath,  given 


SCENE  1.        MAN  OF  TllB  WORLD.  59 

him  prinoiplM  that  might  ha  done  rarjr  wpel  umong 
the  ancient  Ronianii»  but  are  domned  unfit  for  the 
modem  Britons — weel!  gain  ihad  aihooiand  sons^  I 
never  ivoold  safler  vean  of  jeer  English  oniTarsity 
bred  fellows,  till  be  aboot  a  son  of  mine  again ;  for  thejr 
ha  sio  an  a  pride  of  leeteratnre  and  character,  and  sic 
sanoy  Enji^lish  notions  of  leebertj,  oooteenually  fer- 
menting in  their  thooghts,  that  a  roan  is  never  sure  of 
one  of  them;  but  what  am  I  to  do?  Zoons,  he  must, 
nai  marry  this  beggar— I  oanna  sit  doon  tamely  under 
that— stay,  hand  a  wee;  by  the  blood  I  have  it— y as  I 
I  ha  hit  npon't. 

Enter  Betty. 

Bet.  Ob!  sir,  I  have  got  the  whole  secret  out. 

SirP,  A.bootwhat? 

Bet,  Aboot  miss  Gonstantia;  I  have  just  had  all  the 
particulars  from  farmer  Hilford*s  youngest  daughter, 
Sukey  Hilford. 

SirP.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  the  story?  quick, 
quick,  what  is  it? 

Bet,  Why,  sir,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs.  Gonstantia 
has  a  sweetlinrt,  or  a  husband,  a  sort  of  a  gentleman, 
or  a  gentleman's jranUeman,  they  don*t  know  which, 
that  lodges  at  Gamr  Hodg^es' ;  for  Sukey  says  she  saw 
them  together  last  night  in  the  dark  walk,  and  Mrs. 
Gonstantia  was  all  in  tears. 

SirP,  Ah!  I  am  afraid  this  u  too  gada  news  till  b« 
true. 

Bet.  Oh !  sir,  it  is  certainly  true ;  besides,  sir,  she 
has  just  writ  a  letter  to  the  ^lant;  and  I  have  sent 
John  Gardener  to  her,  who  »  to  carry  it  to  him  to 


Hadley;  now,  sir^  if  your  worship  would  seize  the 
letter.  See,  see,  sir,  here.  John  comes,  with  the  letter 
in  bis  hand ! 

SirP.  Go,  go;  step  ye  oot,  Betty,  and  leave  the 
fellpw  till  me. 

Bet,  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  John,  toith  a  Packet  and  a  Letter. 
John.  Xhere, 
Packet]  There's 


e,  go  you  into  my  pocket.  [Putt  up  the 
Vs  nobody  in  the  library«-so  1*11  e'en  go 
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throagb  tlie  tbort  wmy :  let  me  fee  what  is  the  ■«■»— 
Mel--Melt]l--0!  do!  MelTiile,  at  Gafer  Hodges'. 

Sir  P,  Wliat  letter  is  tliat,  sir? 

John.  Letter,  sir! 

Sir  P.  Give  it  me,  sir. 

John,  An't  please  year  honour,  sii^-4t-— it — it  is  set 


Sir  P.  Deliver  it  this  instant,  sirrah ;  or  FU  break 
year  head. 

John,  There,  there,  yonrhonoor. 

[Gtoet  the  LeUer  to  Sir  Pertnux. 

Sir  P.  Be  gone,  rascal — this  I  sappose  wall  let  as 
intill  the  whole  basiness.  -     > 

John,  Yon  have  got  the  letter,  old  sarW,  bat  lh» 

Koket  is  safe  in  my  pocket    Til  go  and  deliirer  thst, 
wever;  for  I  wall  be  trae  to  poor  Bfrs.  Constaalis, 
in  spite  of  yon.  [Atide.    £gH. 

Sir  P.  IReadingthe  Lett&]  Vm\—Vm\-^Um\  And 
hleis  m^  eyet  wUn  the  tight  of  you.  Urn!  am  I  tikrva 
myself  into  your  dear  amu.  Zoonns,  this  letter  it 
invafaable! 

Enter  Bsttt. 
Oh4  Bett^,  je  are  an  axoeilent  weneh,  tins  letter  is 
worth  a  million. 

Bet,  Is  it  as  I  saspeeted,  sir,  to  her  sweetheart? 

Sir  P,  It  is— it  is !  bid  Constantia  peek  oot  of  the 
hoose  this  instant;  and  let  them  get  the  chaise  ready 
to  carry  her  wherever  she  pleases;  bnt  first  send  my 
wife  and  son  hither. 

Bet,  I  shall,  sir. 

jStrP.  Doso.becone.  [Exit Betty]  Aha!  naisler 
Chairles,  I  bdiere  1  shall  care  your  passion  for  a  var- 
taous  beggar  noow ;  1  think  he  oanna  be  so  infiktoaled 
as  to  be  a  dnpe  till  a  strampet^et  me  see-^hoow  am  I 
tin  act  noow?— why,  like  a  trae  poleetician,  I  mast 
pretend  most  sincerely,  where  I  intend  most  deceit,    • 

Enter  Lady  Macs ycoph ant  and  Bobrton. 
Weel,  GhaiHes,  notwithstandin(p  the  meesery  je  ha 
broQgrfat  opon  me,  I  ha  sent  for  ye  ^nd  yeer  mothsr, 
in  order  till  oonvinoe  ye  baith  of  my  ateetion*  and  my 
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rmdiMM  till  forgiv*;  naj,  and  even  till  iDdolj^e  yonr 
perverse  pRSsion ;  for  Bince  I  find  tbi^  Gomtuiiia  Iim 
got  bold  of  yonr  heart,  and  that  ^oar  mother  and  ye 
think  that  ye  can  never  be  happy  withoot  her,  why  I'll 
na  longer  oppoM  yeer  inclinations. 

Eger,  Dear  sir,  yoa  snatch  me  from  sharpest  misery. 
On  my  knees  let  my  heart  thank  yon  for  this  goodness. 

LaayM»  Let  me  express  my  thanks  too,  and  my 
jov ;  for  had  yon  not  oonsenled  to  his  marrying  her,  we 
all  should  have  been  miserable. 

Sir  P,  Weel,  I  am  glad  1  ba  found  a  way  till  please 
ye  baith  at  last— bat  noow,  my  dear  Chairfes,  suppose 
noow,  that  this  spotless  vestal,  this  wonder  of  vartae, 
this  idol  of  yonr  heart,  sboold  be  a  concealed  wanton, 
after  aw! 

Eger,  A  wanton,  sir!  [Eagerly. 

Sir  P.  Or  suppose  that  she  should  have  an  engage- 
ment of  marriage,  or  an  intrigue  wi  another  mon,  and 
is  only  making  a  dope  of  ye  aw  this  time;  1  say  only 
suppose  it,  my  dear,  dear  Chairles;  what  would  ye 
think  of  her  ? 

Eger*  1  should  think  her  the  most  deceitful,  and  the 
most  subtle  of  her  sex,  and  if  possible  would  never 
think  of  her  again. 

5tr  P.  Wull  ye  give  me  yeer  honour  of  that? 

Eger,  Most  solemnly,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Enough— I  am  satisfied.  [Cries  vith  jay]  Yon 
make  me  young  again ;  I  was  afraid  ye  were  fascinated 
wi  the  charms  of  a  crack.    Do  ye  ken  this  hond? 

Effcr,  Mighty  well,  sir. 

Sir  P.  And  ye,  madam  ? 
.  LadvM,  As  well  as  I  do  my  own,  sir;  it  is  Con- 
•taiitiaV 

Sir  P.  It  is  so ;  and  a  better  evidence  it  is,  than  any 
that  can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue ;  here  is  a  warm, 
rapturous,  lascivious  letter,  under  the^  hvpocritical 
ayren's  ain  hond ;  her  ain  hond,  sir,  her  ain  bond.  But 
judge  yourselves read  it. 

Eger.  [Read$]  i  have  only  time  to  teUvou,  that  the 
famuy  eami  down  tooner  than  1  expected.,  and  that  1 
eannot  hku  nuf  eyet  mtk  thenghi  ef  you  till  tht  even- 
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Sir  P.  I  teH  700,  it  thall  nol  be. 
Lady  Jf.  Well,  well,  mj  dear,  I  liaT«  done,  I  htf* 
done. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Melvills. 

Torn^  Sir,  that  is  my  muter. 

iStr  P.  Weel,  sir,  praj  what  is  yoor  urgent  boaiiMSf 
wi  me,  sir? 

MeL  To  sban  disg^raoe  and  punish  bateness. 

5trP.  Ponish  baseness!  what  does  tbe  &ilow  meaa? 
whaareye,  sir? 

MeL  A  man,  sir. 

Sir  P.  A  raon,  sir ! 

MeL  And  one  whose  Sfpirit  and  fortnne  onoe  bon  u 
proad  a  sway  as  any  within  this  country's  Kmita. 

Lord  L,  Yon  seem  to  be- a  soldier,  sir ! 

MeL  I  was,  sir,  and  have  the  soldier's  oertificate)  Is 
prove  my  service — rag6  mmI  scars :  ft>r  ten  long  yeaiii 
m  India's  parching  dime,  I  bore  my  ooantry*s  oame, 
and  in  noblest  dangers  sustained  it  with  my  sword— st 
length  ungrateful  peace  has  laid  me  down,  where  wel- 
come war  first  took  me  op— in  poverty — and  tbe  dnsd 
of  cruel  creditors.  Paternal  aflTection  brou^^ht  me  to 
my  native  land,  in  quest  of  an  only  child.  I  loand  her, 
as  I  thought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness  could  desire; 
but  foul  seduction  has  snatched  her  from  me ;  and  hither 
am  I  come,  fraught  with  a  father's  anger,  and  a  soldier^ 
honour,  to  seek  the  seducer,  and  glut  revenge. 
Lady  M.  Pray,  sir,  who  is  your  daughter? 

MeL  I  blush  to,own  her— bntr— Constantia. 
Omnes.  How! 
LadyM,  Goostantia! 

Srer,  l4.0»mlantia  yonr  danrhter,  sir? 
eL  She  is,  and  was  the  onfT  comfort  that  natgore, 
fortnne,  or  my  own  eatravaganoe  had  left  me. 

Sir  P.  Gnde  traitb,  then  I  fancy  ve  wnll  find  bet 
vary  little  comfort  fra  her;  for  she  is  na  better  than 
she  should  be— she  has  had  na  damage  in  this  manaon ; 
but  ye  may  gang  till  Hadley,  till  yean  fisrmer  Hodges', 
and  there  ye  may  learn  the  whole  story,  fra  a  ^ed 
they  oaw  Melville. 


SCENE  1.     ^  MAM  OP  THE  WORLD.  65 

MeL  MdWlle! 

Sir  P.  Yas»8tr;  MelviUe. 

Mel,  O !  Woold  to  heaven  the  had  no  crime  to  answer 
but  her  commeroe  with  Melville — do,  tir,  be  is  not  the 
man;  it  is  your  son,  your  E^rton,  that  has  seduced 
her !  and  here,  sir,  are  the  evidences  of  his  seduction. 

Beer,  Of  nij  seduction,  sir! 

Mel,  Of  yours,  sir,  if  your  name  be  Egerton. 

■Eger,  I  am  that  man,  sir;  but  pray  what  is  your 
evimnoe? 

MeL  Tliese  bills,  and  these  gorgeous  jewels^-not  to 
be  had  in  her  menial  state,  but  at  the  pnce  of  chastity; 
not  an  hour  since  she  sent  them,  impudently  sent  them, 
by  a  servant  of  this  house ;  contagious  iniamy  started 
from  their  touch. 

Eger,  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken  concerning 
the  terms  on  whioo  she  received  them;  do  you  but 
clear  her  conduct  with  respect  to  MelviUe,  and  1  will 
fears  oonoeming  the  jewels  and 

Mel.  Sir,  you j;ive  me  new  life ;  you  are  my  better 
angel — 1  believe  in  your  words,  your  looks — know  then 
^  am  that  Melville. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  sir!  ye  that  Melville,  that  was  at  far^ 
mer  Hodges*? 

MeL  The  same,  sir;  it  was  he  brought  ray  Constanlia 
to  my  arms;  lodged  and  secreted  me — once  my  lowly 
tooant,  now  my  onl  v  friend ;  the  fear  of  inexorable 
creditors  made  me  change  my  name  from  Harrington 
to  Melville,  till  I  could  see  and  consult  some  who  once 
called  themselves  my  friends. 

Eger.  Sir,  suspend  vour  fears  and  an^r  but  for  a 
few  minute»— I  will  keep  my  word  with  you  reli- 
gioqsly;  and  bring  your  tkinstantia  to  your  arms,  as 
virtuous  and  as  happy  as  you  could  wishner. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Mactucophant  and  Egerton. 

SirP,  The  clearing  op  of  this  wench's  virtue  is 
dom'd  unludcy!  Fm  afraid  it  wuU  ruin  aw  oor  aifiurs 
again — hoowever,  I  ha  yean  stroke  still  in  my  heed, 
that  wnll  secure  the  bargain  wi  my  lord,  let  matters 


instantly  satisfy  your 
ber  virtue^ 
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SMg  as  they  wall.  [Aside)  But  I 'wonder,  mauler 
elville,  that  ye  did  na  pick  up  some  ieetle  matter 
of  l»ie  siller  in  the  Indies— Ah !  there  ha  been  boony 
fortnnes  snapped  ap  there  of  late  years  by  some  of  the 
Bieelitary  blades. 

Mel.  Very  true,  sir ;  bat  it  is  an  obserration  anoog 
soldiers,  that  there  are  some  men  who  never  meet  with 
any  thing  in  the  service  hot  blows  and  ill  forlane — f 
was  one  of  those,  even  to  a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  'tis  pity,  sir ;  a  great  pit^,  noow,  tbat  ye 
did  na  get  a  mogul,  or  some  sic  an  aninoal  in  till  yoor 
clutches — Ah !  I  should  like  till  ha  the  slranji^ting  of  a 
nabob — the  rummaging  of  his  gold  dust,  bis  jewel 
closet,  and  aw  his  magaadnes  of  bars  and  ingots ;  ha! 
ha!  ha!  gude  traith,  uoow,  sic  an  aw  fellow  would  be 
a  bonny  cheel  to  "bring  over  till  this  toown,  and  till 
exhibit  him  riding  on  an  elephant ;  upon  honour  a  hmm 
might  raise  a  poll  tax  by  him  that  would  gmng  near 
till  pay  the  debU  of  the  nation ! 

Enter  £GEBTO>f,  Constantia,  Lady  Macstco- 
PHANT,  and  Sidney.  . 

Eger,  Sir,  i  promised  to  satisfy  your  fears  conceni- 
ing  your  daughter's  virtue ;  and  my  best  proof  to  yoa 
and  all  the  world,  that  I  tliink  her  not  only  chaste,  hot 
the  most  deserving  of  her. sex,  is,  that  I  have  made  her 
the  partner  of  my  heart,  and  the  tender  goardian  of  my 
earthly  happiness  for  life! 

Sir  P.  Iloow,  married ! 

Eger.  I  know,  sir,  at  present  we  shall  meet  vour 
anger— but  time,  reflection,  aad  our  datifal  oondoot, 
we  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to  oar  happiness. 

Sir  P.  Naver,  naver;  and  coald  I  make  ye,  her,  aad 
aw  your  issue  beggars — ^I  would  move  hell,  heaven,  and 
earth  till  effect  it. 

Lard  L.  Why,  sir  Pertinax,  this  is  a  total  revolntion, 
and  will  entirely  ruiii  my  affairs. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  wi  the  consent  of  voor  lordship  and 
lady  Rodolpha,  I  ha  an  expedient  till  offer,  that  wnll 
not  ainly  punish  that  rebellious  villain,  but  answer 
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vwerf  end  thftt  ydar  lordship  and  lady  Rodolpba  pro- 
posed by  the  intended  matcn  wee  him. 
.     Ltord  Lh  I  donbt  it  moob,  sir  Pertinax;  I  donbt  it 
much ;  bat  what  is  it,  sir  ?  what  is  your  expedient  P 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  ha  another  son,  my  son  Sandy,  be 
is  a  Koid  lad;  and  provided  the  lady  and  your  lord- 
ship ha  na  objMtion  till  him,  erery  article  of  tlml  rebel's 
intended  marriage  shall  be  amply  fnlfiUed,  upon  lady 
Rodolpha's  nnioo  with  my  younger  son^  Sandy. 

Lord  L.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed,  sir  Per- 
tinax;  bat  what  say  yon,  Rodolpha? 

LadyR.  Nay,  nay,  mv  lord,  ass  I  had  na  reason  till 
lia  the  least  affection  till  my  eonsin  Bgerton,  and  ass 
my  intended  marriage  wi  him  was  entirely  an  act  of 
obedience  till  my  grandmother,  provided  my  cousin 
Saod^  wall  be  ass  agreeable  till  lier  ladyship,  ass  my 
ooasiu  Chairles,  here,  wonld  ha  been — 1  have  na  the 
least  objection  till  the  change;  ay,  ay,  upon  honoor, 
yean  brother  is  ass  gade  till  Rodoipha  ass  another. 
.  ^StrP.  I'll  ainswor,  madam,  for  your  grandmother; 
noow,  my  lord,  what  say  you? 

Lord  L.  Nay,  sir  Pertlnax,  so  the  agreement  stands, 
all  is  ri||ht again;  oome,  child,  let  us  be  gpone.  Ltookve, 
air  Pertlnax,  let  me  have  no  more  perplexity,  or  trouble 
about  writings,  lawyers,  duns,  debts,  or  daughter ;  only 
let  me  be  at  my  ease,  and  rat  me  if  I  care  one  pinch  of 
snuff*  if  her  ladyship  concorporates  with  the  cham  of 
Tartary.  [Exit  Lord  Lumbercourt. 

Sir  P.  Ass  to  ye,  my  lady  M aosyoophant,  I  suppose 
je  concluded,  before  ye  gave  your  consent  till  this 
match,  that  there  would  be  an  end  of  every  thing 
betwixt  ye  and  me :  ye  shall  ha  a  iointure,  but  not  a 
bawbee  besides,  living  or  dead,  shalffye,  or  any  of  your 
issae,  ever  see  of  mine ;  so,  madam,  live  wi  yeer  Con- 
atantia,  wi  yeer  son,  and  wi  that — that  damn'd  black 
sheep  there.  [Exit  Sir  Pertinax, 

Lady  R.  Weel,  cousin  Egerton,  in  spite  o'the  ambee- 
tioos  fren^  o'your  fiuther,  and  the  thoughtless  deesi- 
pation  o'mine,  don  Cupid  has  at  last  carrried  his  point 
in  fiivoar  o'his  devotees;  but  I  mun  noow  take  my  leave 
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with  the  fiif-end  of  an  awd  ootthcoantr^r  wish,  bnM|slk 
fra  the  hospitable  land  of  fair  Stratfabogw  :  maj  motMi 
lore  and  gude  hamonr  ever  be  the  gnest  of  jour  liearb, 
the  theme  of  yonr  tongues,  and  the  bUthsome  phnnioB 
of  aw  yonr  tricksy  dreams  through  the  raggea  road  of 
this  crooked,  deceitful  world ;  and  may  oar  fidtiiefs  he 
an  example  to  oorsels,  that  will  remind  us  to  treat  oor 
bairns,  should  heaven  croon  oor  endeavoora,  wi  waon 
lebeerality  and  affection,  than  that  with  which  oor 
fathers  have  treated  us.  [£srit  Lady  RodolpU 

Eger,  You  seem  melancholy,  sir. 

MeL  These  precarious  turns  of  fortune,  sir,  will  pre* 
upon  the  heart:  for  notwithstanding  my  CoBstantia'f 
happiness,  and  mine  in  hers,  I  own!  cannot  help  lisei> 
ing  some  regret,  that  my  misfortunes  shoald  be  tk 
cause  of  any  disagreement  between  a  &ther  aad  the 
man  to  whom  1  am  under  the  most  endearing  oUigs- 
tions. 

Eger.  Yon,  sir,  have  no  share  in  his  disagreeneirt; 
for  had  not  yon  been  bom,  from  my  fikther'a  nature, 
some  other  cause  of  his  resentment  must  have  hsp- 
pened ;  but  for  a  time^  air,  at  least,  and  I  hope  for  me, 
affliction  and  angry  vicissitudes  have  taken  their  leart 


of  us  all :  if  affluence  can  procure  ^content  and  esse, 

they  are  within  oor  reach.    My  fortune  is  ansple,  aad 

shall  be  dedicated  to  the  happiness  of  this  dnmsififf 

circle. 

My  scheme,  though  mock'd  by  knave,  ooooel 

To  thinking^  minds  must  proTe  this  golden 

Id  all  pnrsmts — ^but  chiefly  in  a  wife, 


lHoi  wealth,  but  morals,  make  the  happy  tile.  {Etourt. 


C.  VVIdttiiigluun,  Printer,  Chiswick. 
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TO  THE  HONOURABLE 

GEORGE  LAMBE. 


MY  DEAR  LAMBSy 

Thb  favoar  with  which  tliis  play  l^as  been  received 
on  the  stage,  is  the  reason  and  the  apology  for  its 
present  poblication.  In  affixing  my  name  to  it  I 
am  chiefly  happy  in  the  opportunity  it  affords  me 
of  pablicly  acknowledging  that  to  your  jadgment, 
which  first  directed  my  attention  to  the  Beggar's 
Bosh,  am  I  indebted  for  much  valaable  aid  in 
the  progress  of  its  alteration.  The  songs,  of 
which  the  first  three  are  from  yonr  pen,  have 
fonnd  too  mach  fi&voar  with  the  pablic  not  to  be 
here  given  to  the  right  author. 

I  have  another  pleasing  duty  to  perform,  in 
here  confessing  the  obligation  this  play  is  under 
to  the  performers  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  whose 
talents  it  would  be  as  impertinent  in  me  here  to 
eulogise,  as  it  would  be  ungrateful  to  omit  my 
thanks  for  the  warmth  of  their  zeal,  which  you 
have,  as  well  as  myself,  so  often  had  opportunities 
of  witnessing  and  admiring. 

I  am, 
My  dear  Lambe, 
Your  faithful  and  obliged  servant, 

DOUGLAS  KINNAIRD. 

.  To  J.  C.  HoblKNue,  Em.  Author  of  the  Prcdogae  and  th« 
£uiloEiie,  1  can  never  omit  an  opportunity,  either  paMic  or 
priTate,  of  expressing  my  obligations  and  affecnonate  regard. 
He  has  assisted  me  on  thi»occasloB  with  the  seeood  song  given 
to  Jacutin. 


ADDRESS, 

WRITTEN  BT  J.  C.  HOBHOOiBy  ESQ.* 

8P0KBN  BY  MR.  POPE. 

Whbkb  Msoedonia'g  madmAB,  foil*d,  withdraw. 
Where  RcNBC's  trionphant  eagles  never  flew, 
Bejrond  Ibe  realms  for  anoient  pride  assign'd. 
In  worlds  ambition  never  bop'd  to  find, 
Far  to  tlie  tieltinr  and  the  risin|f  dav, 
BrilMinia's  boondless  empire  spreads  awaj. 
0*er  eitlier  sphere  her  standards  float  displaj'd* 
And  art  and  science  spring  beneath  their  shade  : 
And  e*en  when  lime  shall  rank  onr  vanish'd  stato 
With  all  the  mighty  names  that  once  were  fcreftt; 
Still  shall  the  language  live,  and  leave  behind 
One  trophy  of  the  lords  of  human  kind  ; 
Each  oonquer'd  clime  retain  their  yoke,  and  each 
Submit,  for  ever,  to  the  master-speech  : 
Ojir  sages  still,  and  still  our  poets  reign 
In  manly  eloquence  and  loftv  strain  ; 
Still  to  the  farthest  age,  the  latest  hour. 
Your  wide  dominion  last  in  Shakspeare's^wer. 

Ye,  then,  whose  breast  the  generuus  wish  iaapires» 
To  leave  ^our  $(ms  the  language  of  your  stref  ; 
Leave  unimpaired,  the  bright  inheritance. 
The  finished  work,  of  freedom  and  of  tense : 
Think  how  this  living  organ  of  the  age 
Demands  your  care,  demands  your  patronage. 
Your  care,  lest  ail-usnrping  folly,  piao*d 
By  sister  fashion  on  the  throne  of  taste  ; 
Of  native  eloquence,  the  grace  and  force 
Corrupt,  and  poison  at  her  purest  source. 
Yonr  patronage,  since  wisdom's  accent  falls 
Lifeless,  that  echoes  but  to  silent  wails: 
In  vain  Thalia,  at  her  idle  helm, 
Rules  undisputed  in  an  empty  realm. 


Whilst  we.  ber  senrtntS)  nnreqaited,  shire 
The  thankieu  toil  of  duty  wad  despair* 

Tis  all  too  little,  that  joor  critic  eye 
Discern  oar  scenic  monsters,  and  decry ; 
BoySf  bears,  cars,  caralr^^,  may  meet  year  soorn; 
Yet  one  thinn^  more  remains — ^let  Mrn  be  borne* 
Jjdt  Punch  and  Pantomime  be  brush'd  away  i 
Agreed — on  this  condition — hear  a  Play. 
Ah !  let  the  Drama's  voice,  though  long  repress'd. 
Still  find  an  echo  in  yonr  patriot  breast ; 
Here  let  that  once-lov'd  voice  be  heard,  and  here 
Awake  the  genuine  smile,  the  genuine  tear. 
Here  Shakspeare,  Joiison,  Plelolier,  yet  be  known ; 
Here  moving  Massin^er,  be  still  your  own : 
Howe's  piercing  passion,  Otway*s  tender  scene 
Again  be  cherished,  as  they  once  have  been. 
Nor  sparkling  dialogue,  nor  pleasing  plot, 
^ith  Congreve,  Vanbrugh,  Parqiihar,  here  forgot  i 
Nor  Sheridan,  himself,  deplore  the  fate 
Of  wit  unfelt,  and  nature  out  of  date. 

As  your*$  the  'duty  then,  be  your^i  the  pride 
To  patroniie  the  labours  that  you  guide : 
Your  judgment  only  can  protect  oar  seal. 
The  Peoplb  are  a  Briton's  best  appeal. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Wo^ort    .........  Mr.S.  Penley. 

Gerrard  or  CUmte Mr.  Holland. 

Hubert Mr.  Rae. 

Gotwm  or  Florez   .......  Mr.  Keao. 

hemskirke Mr.  Raymond. 

Vandunke Mr.  Manden. 

^  First      .....  Mr.  Bbrinjrton. 

jLf^^i.^^.  y  Second Mr.  Powell. 

Merclumtt  <  j,f^.^^ j^^  Cooke. 

l^  Fourth Mr.  Bvans. 

Higgen Mr.  Oxberiy . 

Tngg Mr.  Harley. 

Snapp Mr.  Hoghes. 

Ferret .'    Mr.  Covenej. 

Gtfi^f Mr.  Miller. 

Beggar,  (Mute) Mr.  Ebsworlh. 

Cloum Mr.  Penley. 

^First Mr.  Kent. 

....    Mr.  Minton. 
.     .     .    .    Mr.  Appleby. 

Boor$  ^ Mr.  Boxton. 

....    Mr.  Brown. 
....    Mr.ViaU. 
.    .    .    .    Mr.  Goodman. 

Landlord Mr.  Sparks. 

Sailor Mr.  G.  Smilh. 

Page  to  Vandunke Mr.  J.  Seymour. 

r    Mr.  Matthews. 
Four  Attendants  on  Wolfort,  at  J    Mr.  Hope. 
tfie  head  of  the  Soldiers     .    .1    Mr.  Cooper. 

C    Mr.G.  Willa. 
Other  Beggars,  Soldiers,  and  all  the  Gentlemen^s 
Chorus. 

JacuUn MiasL.  Kelly. 

Bertha Mrs.  Horn. 

Mor^orrt 

Beggars,  Bfrs.  Bland,  and  aU  the  Ladiei  Chorus^  and 
Ladie^  Dancers, 


t  ... 
/-First  . 
i  Second 
J  Third 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCBNB  1. 

The  outside  cf  ike  Gate  of  Bruges.  Public  House  on 
one  Side  tf  the  Stage,  with  the  Sign  of  the  "  Right 
Heir,** 

HiGOBN,  Priog,  Ferbett,  and  other  Beggars  <2u- 
covered  as  having  been  drinking  at  a  Table  ;Vrutchet, 
4^.  lying  about.  Curtain  rises^  and  discovers  them 
singing  the  follovmg  Glee  and  Chonu, 

Well,  brothern,  oar  merrj  old  king  is  dead ; 

What  matters?  we'll  soon  have  another  instead : 

He  woald  not  have  cried 

Had  700  or  I  died. 

Then  moarn  fain  no  longer,  bat  merrily  sing 

Rest,  rest  to  the  bones  of  oar  merrv  oM  icing. 

{^Chorus  repeats  the  last  two  Lines. 

Drain  the  can,  brother ; 
Fill  u'p  another ; 
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Drink  till  oar  eyeti  with  tetn  thall  iwelly 

Tears  of  brandy  alone; 

And  the  monarch  that's  gone 

Sb&ll  be  wept  in  the  liqaor  helov'd  so  well. 

IChanu  repeats  the  last  tuto  Luum. 

Hig,  Well  said,  my  masters,  peace  be  to  bis  rags. 
His  was  a  gold  and  silver  reign ;  he,  tyrant  like,  ' 

Did  never  force  away  year  hens  and  bacoa 
When  ye  bad  ventur  d  for*L 

PrigE.  And  in  return 
WeVelent  him  Christian  borial;  in  good  soolhy 
That's  more  than  follows  on  your  soldier's  end. 

Fer,  The  cliaiice  was  his. 

Hig.  Ay,  marry,  was't     But  mark. 
The  chance  that  laid  him  low  did  make  him  king. 
And  yet  may  crown  us  too. 

Prigg,  So't  b^in  right 
Of  our  old  custom  and  election — ^law. 

Hig.  True,  Prigg— 'tis  fit  we  do  observe  the  laws. 
Here  is  the  table  doth  exact  from  all 
A  strict  obedience,  or  expulsion.    First, 
Be  perfect  in  your  crutches  and  your  feign'd  harts; 
Then  your  torn  passports;  with  the  learned  w«js 
To  stammer  and  be  dumb,  and  blind  and  lame. 

Prigg.  Ay,  and  shed  tears  to  move  compassioD. 

Fer.  Are  not  the  halting  paces  alj  set  down? 

Hig.  All  in  the  learned  iangaagel     Brother 

IBoors  call  from  behind  the  Scenes. 

Prigg.  Peace  I 
To  your  postures. 

Enter  three  or  four  Boors^  vfith  Pipes. 
1  Boor.  What  ho!  mine  host  with  the  big  belly ! 

beer! 
Stark  English  beer!  Well  met,  my  merrjr  sools. 
What!  yonr  trade  thrives,  methinks,  since  Wolfort 

reigns 
O'er  prostrate  Flanders,  in  despite  of  Bruges  I 
Your  state  doth  grow  in  numbers, — marry,  why? 
He  now  thrives  best  who  hath  the  least  to  lose. 
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Big.  Bleu  70a,  Mastors,  we  soffer  with  the  times.     ' 
2  Boar.  Gome,  landlord !  beer ! 

Enter  Landlord  from  the  House,  with  a  Jug  of  Beer. 

Land,  Here's  oHhe  right  sort 

1  Boor.  Then  here's  to  Ihe  right  heir—the  lost  earl 
Where  is  old  ClaoseP  [Plorez. 

He  gives  respect  .and  coontenance  to  beggary; 
An  ve  make  him  your  king,  I'd  call  mjself  his  sobiect. 

Jli^.  What,  out  solemnity,  onr  grey-beard  bishop  ? 

Prtgg.  See,,here  he  oomes !  [heb? 

Enter  Clause. 

1  Boor,  Good  morrow,  worthy  Glaose : 
How  fares  it  mith  ye,  man  ? 

Clause,  Not  better  than  the  times 
Giro  token  of— bat  fur  old  Bruges  here, 
Whose  charitable  sons  still  feed  oar  wants— 
We  had  long  fled  this  bleeding  land,  * 
Where  tyrants  do  make  beggars  of  ye  all.    finore— 

1  Boor,  There  thon  say^t  well !  Onr  nobles  are  no 
Oor  cities  ruin'd,  and  the  great  wealth  of  Flanders 
Oenter'd  in  Bro|^s !  She  alone  defends 
Her  rights  and  liberty  'gainst  Wolfort's  power. 
Here's  to  her  burgomaster*  old  Yandnnke. 

[Beggars  and  Boors  drink  tp  Vandunke, 

Clause.  I  will  be  with  yon  straight;  bat  first  must 

Awhile  into  the  town.    We'll  meet  anon.  [Jience 

[Exit  into  the  Toum, 

Hig>  Let's  forward  then.    Oar  doxies  do  repose 
Under  yon  trees.    Go  some,  and  eall  them  hither. 
And  then  tradge  gaily  home  to  Beggar's  Bosh. 

GLEE. 

Men*       Come,  doxies,  come.   The  oheerfol  day 
is  bright,  and  winds  are  hash. 

Enter  Women* 
Women,  Hen  take  thjslaff,  and  troll  the  lay. 
And  trodge  to  Beggar's  Bash, 


IQ  THE  MERCHANT  ACT  1. 

Cfor  welooaw  bone,  a  Uilbe  om  too. 

The  tbrosh's  aoog  shall  be  ; 
Aod  never  dwelt  a  merrier  crew 

Bcoeaih  the  greenwood  tree.  [£santf 

SCENE  II. 
The  Pretence  Chamber  of  the  Eari.  of  Pi.ahi>bu. 

Enter  Hubert  disarmed  and  guarded^  mH  by  Woi 
FORT  and  Train  from  the  opposite  Side. 
Wolf  What!  Habert  stealing  firom  m»i  Wbod» 
arm'd  him? 
Twas  more  than  I  commanded ;  take  yoar  sword, 
I  am  best  guarded  with  it  in  ypur  band, 
.I've  seen  joa  ose  it  nobly. 

Huh.  And  will  torn  it 
On  my  own  bosom,  ere  it  shall  be  drawn 
Unworthily  or  rudely. 

PMf.  Would  yovL  leave  me  ^ .     , 

Without  a  farewell,  Hubert?  Fly  a  fnend 
Unwearied  in  his  study  to  advanoeyoa? 
Who  ever  yet  arriv'd  to  any  grace. 
Reward,  or  trust  from  me,  but  his  approaehes 
Were  by  mur  fair  reporto  of  him  preferred? 
Nay,  what  is  more,  Tve  made  myself  yoor  aorvaat 
In  ivakifig.you  the  master  of  those  secreU, 
Which  nol4he  rack  of  conscience  coold  draw  from  m 
Nor  I,  when  1  ask'd  mercy,  trust  my  pray'n  with. 
Yet,  after  these  assurances  of  love, 
These  ties  and  bonds  of  friendship,  to  forsake  »e! 
Forsake  me  as  an  enemy !  Come,  yon  most 
Give  me  a  reason. 

Huh,  Sir,  and  so  I  will. 
If  I  may  doH  in  private ;  and  yon  hear  it. 
Wo\t.  All  leave  the  room  I 

[Exit  Guards  amd  Centrtuit' 
You  have  your  will ;  now  speak. 
And  use  the  liberty  of  our  first  friendship. 
Huh.  Friendship  1   When  yon  prov'd  traitor  fiii 
that  vanished ; 
Nor  do  I  owe  yon  any  thought  but  hate ! 
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1 1  know  my  flighl  hftlh  forfeited  my  head, 
And  so  I  make  yoa  first  to  anderatand 
What  a  strange  monster  yon  have  made  yoartelfl 
I  welcume  it 

Wolf.  To  me  this  is  strange  Jangnage. 
Hub.  To  yoa !  Why,  wliat  are  yauf 
Wolf.  Yoar  prince  and  master, 
The  earl  of  Flanders. 

Hub.  Bif  a  proper  title 
Rais'd  to  it  by  conning,  circa mrentioD,  force. 
Blood,  and  proscriptions. 

WoU^.  And  in  all  this  wisdom 
Had  I  not  reason?  When  the  protector,  Gerrmrd, 
Who  iinderhand  had  b]j^  his  ministers 
Detracted  ray  great  actions,  made  my  faith 
And  loyalty  suspected  ?  in  which  failing, 
He  sought  my  life  by  practice. 

Hub.  With  what  forehead 
Do  you  speak  this  to  me?  Who»  as  I  know't. 
Most  and  will  ny,  'tis  false. 

Wof  Hah!  my  goard  therv.  [bear, 

HuD.  You  bade  me  speak,  and  promised  you  would 
Which  I  now  say  you  siiaU:  not  a  sound  more, 
For  1  that  am  contemner  of  mine  own. 
Am  master  of  your  life ;  then  here's  a  sword 
Between  yon  and  all  aids — althoagh  yoa  blind 
The  credulous  beast,  the  maltitade,  yoa 
Pass  not  these  untraths  on  me. 
Wo^.  How!  untruths? 
Huh.  Ay,  and  it  is  favourable  language, 
rbey'd  been  in  a  mean  man  lies  and  foal  ones, 
^ere  not  those  ramours. 
Of  being  cali'd  onto  yoar  trial,  spread 
By  yoar  own  followers?  who,  being sabom'd, 
[}ame  forth  and  took  their  oaths  they  had  been  hir'd 
3y  Gerrard  to  yonr  raardec:  this  once  Jieard, 
Kad  easily  believ'd,  your  well-taught  sbires 
Snatch'd  hastily  their  arms,  and  bavbaroosly  kill'd 
iach  as  were  servants,  or  thought  friends,  to  Gerrard, 
(lowing  the  like  to  him. 
Wof.  Will  you  yet  end?  ' 
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Hub.  Bat  he  with  his^te,  Fldnis,  (the  true  iMir 
By  right  onto  thii  ooanCrj  fpqfn  his  mother) 
Forsook  the  citj,  and  by  seciietiways, 
As  you  give  oot  and  we  woald  gladly  baveX 
Bscap'd  their  fury,  Ihoogfa  'tis  more  than  feared 
They  fell  among  the  rest     Your  eraelties  rinoe 
So  hr  tramioend  yow  former  bloody  ills. 
As  if  compared,  they  only  would  appear 
Essays  of  mischief— do  not  stop  year  ears. 
More  are  behind  yet 

Wotf.  Repeat  them  not.  { 

Hub.  A  prince  in  nothing,  bat  year  prinoel  j  loilt 
And  boundless  rapines. 

Wotf.  Hold!  I  beseeeh  yon,  i 

Thou  art  to  me  in  tliis  a  greater  tyrAnt 
Than  e'er  I  was  to  any. 

Huh.  I  end  thus 
The  general  grief.    Now  to  my  private  wrong. 
The  loss  of  Gerrard's  daoghter,  JaouUn, 
The  hop'd-for  partner  of  my  lawful  bed, 
Yoar  craelty  hath  frighted  from  mine  arnin. 
Think  yon  that  I  had  reason  now  to  leave  700? 
My  life  is  irksome;  here  securely  take  it. 
And  do  me  but  this  fmit  of  all  your  friendskip^ 
That  I  may  die  by  you,  and  not  your  hangoran. 

Wolf'.  6b  Hubert!  these  your  words  and  renaooshsn 
As  well  drawn  drops  of  blood  from  my  griev'd  hesrl, 
As  from  mine  eyes  these  tears!  Can  you  bat  thuk 
Where  Gerrard  is,  or  your  lost  love,  or  Plores, 


Whom  in  bis  infancy 

Hub.  You  stole ;  and  si 


Have  kept  oonoeai'd,  the  better  to  1 
The  usurpation  of  his  seat. 

Wo^.  By  heav'n 
I  stole  him  not,  nor  know  I  where  he  if, 
Nor  if  be  lives;  soon  after  mj  return 
From'  Brabant,  wbilber  I  was  sent  to  treat 
About  a  fntnre  match  with  our  young  earl. 
He  was  at  that  time  missing,  and  remains 
Unheard  of  to  this  boor ;  if  yon  ean  find  him, 
I  will  resign  the  earldom. 


SCBNI  3.  OF  BRUGBB*  l3 

Httbr  Sir,  do  not  aboM 
My  aptheu  to  believe. 

Wolf.  Suspect  not  yon 
A  fftitn  Iharft  bailt  opon  so  trae  a  sorrow. 
Make  yoar  own  terms*  ask  for  them  all  conditions 
Mjr  power  can  grant,  or  yonr  snspioion  prompt 
Heoiskirke,  the  partner  of  mj  secret'st  councils, 
Shall  journey  with  yon  to  this  «^ish*d  discovery. 
I  have. of  late  received  intelligence. 
That  some  of  Gerrard*s  friends  are  'boot  Broges 
To  be  found ;  which  I  did  then  interpret 
The  cause  of  that  town's  standing  out  against  me. 
Bat  now  am  glad,  it  may  direct  your  purpose 
Of  giving  them  their  safety,  and  me  peace. 

jjuh.  Be  constant  to  yonr  promise,  and  you  have  it 

Wolf.  Distrust  me  not:   and  prosp'rons  be  your 
search.  [EtU  Hubert, 

Jjet  me  bot  have  them  onoe  within  my  grasp, 
Tbeir  blood  shall  write  the  warrant  of  my  peace  I 

[Exit, 

SCENE  III.    A  Street  or  Square  in  Bruges. 

Enter  three  Merchants. 

1  Mer.  Tis  much  that  you  deliver  of  this  Goswin. 
^  Mer.  He  bears  himself  wHh  such  a  confidence 

As  if  he  were  the  master  of  the  sea, 
And  not  a  wind  upon  the  sailor*s  compass 
JSai  from  one  point  or  other  were  his  factor. 
To  bring  him  in  the  best  commodities  . 
Merchants  e'er  ventnr'd  for. 
3  Mer.  Tis  strange! 

2  Mer,  Yet  does  he  still  continue  a  good  nutn ; 
To  doubt  him,  would  be  held  an  injury. 

Or  rather  malipe,  with  the  best  that  traffic; 
Yet  this  in  him  deserves  the  least  of  wonder. 
Compared  with  other  his  peculiar  fashions : 
Is  there  a  virgin  of  good  fame  wants  dower. 
He  is  a  father  to  her :  or  soldier 
That  in  his  ooontry's  service,  from  the  war  ^ 
Hath  brought  home  only  soars  and  want— his  house 
Receives  him,  and  relieves  him  with  that  cure 
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At  if  what  he  possess'd  bad  been  laid  up 
For  sach  good  uses,  and  b'e  steward  on't. 

1  Mer.  I  would  not  wish  a  better  nan  to  deal  «V 
S  Mer,  Ne'er  doobt  it ;  he's  your  maa.    See,  h 
he  comes ! 

Enter  Goswin,  speaking  to  a  Servant, 
Go8.  From  Bnglaad,  said  ye — bid  him  be  wclcn 

to  m J  boose.  [£ant  Sen^ 

S  Mer.  Save  joo,  master  Goswin— — «- 
Go8.  Good  day  to  all! 

1  Mer.  Webnnvyontherefosalofmoreconmodiii 
Gos.  Are  you  the  owner  of  the  ship  that  last  wf 

pot  into  the  harbour? 
1  Mer.  Both  of  the  ship  and  lading. 
Gos.  What's  the  freight?     ~  j 

3  Mer.  Rich  cloth  of  gold,  brought  from  Gassbil 
Gos.  Some  two  lioars  hence  Til  come  aboard. 

1  Mer.  The  gonuer  shall  speak  yoa  welcome. 
Gos.  ril  not  fail.  > 
3  Mer.  Good  morrow  t 

[Exeunt  first  and  third  Menlm 

2  Mer.  Haye  you  bethought  ye  further,  sir. 
On  what  I  am  to  part  with? 

Gos.  I  take  it  at  your  own  rate,  your  wine  of  Gyp^ 
But  for  the  rest,  I  cannot  save  in  them. 

2  Mer.  Make  me  offer  of  something  near  the  pm^ 
That  may  assure  me,  yon  can  deal  for  them. 

Gos.  And  if  I  could 
I  would  not  do*t  with  too  much  loss. 

2  Mer.  Tis  a  rich  lading — ^yoo  know  they  arsi 
cheap. 

Gos.  For  which  I  were  your  chapman,  but  I  am 
Already  out  of  cash.  (Goin 

2  Mer.  I'll  give  yon  day.    ^  IFolUmimg  hh 

Gos.  Why  look  you,  there  is  now  in  prison 
And  at  your  suit,  a  pirate,  and  past  hope 
To  live  a  week,  if  yoa  should  prosecnte 
What  you  can  prove  against  him ;  set  him  free. 
And  you  shall  have  your  money  to  a  stiver — 
And  early  payment. 
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2  Met,  This  ii  above  wonder! 
A  merofcant  of  yont  rank,  that  bave  at  tea 
So  manj  bottoms  in  the  dancer  of 
These  water  tbieves,  shoald  be  a  means  to  taioe  'em, 
And  staj  the  hand  of  jastice  tbat  is  ready 
To  fall  on  tbem. 

Gos.  YoQ  mistake  me. 
If  joo  think  I  would  cherish  in  this  captain 
The  wrong  he  did  to  y<{a,  or  anj  man. 
fiat  I  was  lately  with  him,  being  assar'd 
A  braver  fellow  never  pat  from  shore : 
I  read  his  letters  granted  from  this  state. 
Since  want  of  what  he  coald  not  live  without 
Compeli'd  him  to  the  pirate  act  be  did, 
I  pity  his  misfortunes ;  and  to  work  yon 
To  some  compassion  of  them,  I  come  op 
To  year  own  price.    Save  him,  the  goods  are  mine ; 
If  noL  seek  elsewhere :  Til  not  deal  for  them. 

2  Mer.  Well,  sir,  for  your  love,  I  will  once  be  led 
To  change  my  pnrpose. 

Go*.  For  Toar  pro6t  rather. 

2Mer.  I'll  presently  make  means  for  his  ditoharge. 
[Exit  second  Merchant. 

Got.  Heaven  gprant  my  ships  a  sate  retorn  before 
rhe  day  of  this  great  payment,  as  they  are 
Sxpeotod  hourly  in  port  \  my  credit  yet 
stands  good  with  all  the  world. 

"Enter  Gerrabd. 

Oer.  Bless  my  good  master! 
:'be  prayers  of  your  poor  beadsman  ever  shall 
le  sent  op  for  yoa. 

Got.  God  o' mercy,  Glaose; 

'cere's  something  to  pot  thee  in  mind  heretfier 
#  think  of  me. 

Ger.  May  lie  that  gave  it  yon, 
jewardjroo  for  it  with  inerease,  good  roaster! 

Got.  I  thrive  the  better  for  thy  prayers. 

Ger.  I  hope  so ; 

or  that  I  have  fed  npon  yonr  bounties, 
nd  by  the  fire  of  your  bless'd  charity  warm'd  mc : 


16  THB  MERCHANT  OF  BRUGES.      ACT  1. 

And  jet,  good  master,  pardoa  that  I'm  bold 
To  make  one  sail  more  to  you. 

Gos.  Wbatis't?  saj  on. 

Ger.  Tis  not  fc»r  money, 
Nor  clothes,  good  master,  bat  yoor  good  word  forM 

Go8.  That  thoa  sfaalt  ha^e,  Claase;  for  I  tkink  tki 
honest. 

Ger.  To-morrow,  then,  dear  master,  take  IIm  troaUi 
or  walking  early  unto  Beggar's  Bosh ; 
And,  as  you  see  aie,  among  others,  bretfareD 
In  my  afflicUon,  when  you  are  demanded 
Which  yoQ  like  best  among  as,  point  out  mOy 
And  then  pass  by,  as  if  you  knew  me  not. 

Got.  But  what  will  that  adranlage  thee^ 

Ger.  O,  moob,  sir; 
'Twill  gif  e  me  the  pre^eminenoe  of  the  rest. 
Make  me  a  hing  among  'em. 
At  your  better  leisure, 
I  will  inform  you  further  of  the  good 
U  may  do  to  me. 

Gos.  Troth,  thou  mak'st  me  wonder ! 
Have  you  a  king  and  commonwealth  amon|^  jov? 

Ger,  We  have.    And  there  are  states  are  goren* 
worse. 

Goi,  Ambition  among  beggars! 

Ger.  Many  freat  ones 
Do  part  with  half  their  states  to  have  the  place. 
To  cringe  and  beg  in  the  first  file,  master. — 
Shall  I  be  so  bound  unto  yoor  farlherance 
In  ray  petition? 

Goi.  That  thon  shal  t  not  miss  of. 
Nor  any  worldly  care  make  me  forget  it. 
I  will  be  early  there.  [EanC  GmiH 

Ger.  Heaven  guard  my  master !  as  it  sarel j-  will, 
To  wrest  the  bloodv  sword  from  Wolfort's  gnmp» 
And  sare  himself  the  land  he's  born  to  role: 
My  friends,  ere  long,  shall  see  tbmr  long-lost  priaee 
And  Flanders,  to  the  latest  ages  show, 
A  nwr9hant's  still  the  tyrant's  deadliest  fioe.  [Est 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I. 

The  Scene  discovers  Hiooen,  Ferret,  Prioo,  Ja- 
cuLiN,  Snapp,  Clause,  GiNKEs,  and  otAer  jB^^ots. 

Hig*  Come,  princes  of  tlie  ragged  regiment. 
You  o*  the  blood ;  wluit  title  e'er  jou  beMr»        ' 
1  speak  to  all  that  stand  in  fair  election 
For  the  proud  diadem  of  King  of  Beggars. 
Higgen,  year  orator  doth  beseech  joa 
All  to  stand  forth,  and  pat  joorselves  in  rank, 

Siat  the  first  single  oomer  maj  at  view 
ake  a  free  choice. 
Prigg.  First  pat  a  sentinel. 

Hig.  Thanks  to  mj  lord.    The  word's  Fumbumbis* 

[Exit  Snapp, 
Fer,  Well;  praj,  mj  masters  all,  that  Ferret  do 
chosen. 
Y'are  like  to  have  a  meroifal  mild  prince  of  me. 

Prigg.  A  werj  tjrant;  I--«n  arrant  tTrant, 
If  e'erl  come  to  rei|^n ;» therefore, look  to't. 
Except  joo  do  provide  me  mam  enough, 
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And  beer  to  booste  with.    I  most  hare  my  capons. 
And  dncklinf^s  in  the  season,  and  fat  ohiokens* 
Or  straight  I  seize  on  all  joar  privilege. 
Call  in  jour  crotches*  wooden  legs,  false  arms. 
All  shall  be  escheated  ;  and  then,  some  one  cold  night 
rU  watch  yon.  what  old  barn  yoo  go  to  roost  in. 
And  there  I'll  smother  yoo  all  i*th*  mostT  hay. 
Uig.  Whew!— This  is  tyrant-like,  indeed. 

Enter  Snapp,  preceding  Hubeet  and  Hemskirkb 
in  Cloaks. 

Snapp,  Fombuinbls. 

Prigg,  To  your  postores. — Arm. 

Hui.  Yonder's  the  town,  I  see  it 

Hig.  Bless  your  good  worships! 

Fer.  One  small  piece  of  money. 

Ginkes.  Amonsp  os  all,  poor  wretches! 

Prigg,  Blind  and  lame! 

Hig.  Pitiful  worships! 

Snapp,  One  little  stiver.    {J acuXin  comes  forwardL 

Prigg.  Here  be  seven  of  us. 

Hig.  Seven,  good  masters!  O,  remember  acFeu! 
Seven  blessings  'gainst  seven  deadly  sins! 

Prigg*  And  seven  sleepers. 

Hems.  There's,  amongst  you  all. 

Fer,  Heaven  reward  you ! 

Hig.  The  prince  of  pity  bless  thee ! 

Hub.  Do  I  see  right?  or  is't  my  fancy? 
Sore  'tis  her  face.— Come  hither,  pretty  maid. 

Jfoc.  What  wonid  yoo?  Can  yon  keep  a  secret? 
Yoo  look  as  though  yoo  could.— I'll  tell  yoo.  Hash! 

BONO — JACULIN. 

In  ev'ry  woodland,  dale,  and  bower, 

The  fragrant  roses  blossom  fair ; 
Bat  whereas  the  yonth  shoold  cull  each  flower. 

To  braid  a  garland  for  my  hair? 
Oh,  he  is  far,  far  away. 

And  he  knows  not  where  I  stray; 
And  should  he  e*er  retorn 

To  his  love— I'll  answer,  nay. 
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Mj  love  in  figbt  ■i»ll  meet  h»  doom. 
Or  for  some  fairer  maiden  sigh ; 

And  with  the  rose's  with'ring  bloom, 
Mj  hopeless,  hopeless  heart  shall  die. 

Hub.  Her  voice,  too,  says  tlie  same ;  bat,  for  my  head, 
I  woald  not  that  her  manners  were  so  chang'd. 
Hear  me,  thoo  honest  fellow ;  what's  this  maiden. 
That  liveb  among^st  yon  here? 

Snapp.  Ao,  ao,  ao,  ao! 

Htio,  How?  Nothing  bat  signs?  This  is  strange ! 
I  woald  fain  have  it  her — but  not  her  thus. 

Mig.  He  is  deaf  and  dumb.  [Stuttering. 

Hub.  'Slid !  they  did  all  speak  plain  enough  e'en  now . 
Dost  thou  know  this  same  roaidf 

Prigg.  She  was  born  at  the  barn,  yonder,  [Stuttering. 

By  Beggar's  Bush.     Her  name  is 

[CUiUie  makes  a  sign  to  Higgen  to  stop  him. 

Hig.  So  was  her  mother's,  too.  [The  Beggars  retire. 

Hw.  I  mast  be  better  informed^ihan  by  tnis  way. 
Here  was  another  face,  too,  that  I  mark'd 
Of  the  old  man's ;  I  will  come  here  again. 
Protect  OS,  our  disguise  now — pr'ythee,  Hemskirke, 
If  we  be  taken,  how  dost  thou  imasine 
This  town  will  use  us,  that  bath  so  long  stood 
Out  against  Wolfort? 

Hems,  £ven  to  hang  as  forth 
Upon  their  walls  a  sunning,  to  make  erows'  meal. 
If  I  were  not  assor'd  o'  the  burgomaster. 
And  had  a  pretty  excuse  to  see  a  niece  there, 
I  sboold  scarce  venture.  • 

Hub.  Gome,  'tis  now  too  late 
To  look  back  at  the  porU :  good  lock,  and  enter. 

[£ieunt. 
The  Beggars  come  forward, 

Hig.  A  peery  dog  I  I  warrant  him 

Ginka.  r  To  CUnue, )  What  could  hisqueslions  mean  ? 

Clause.  I  know  not,  vet  'twas  time  to  fly— he  grew 
Too  close  in  his  inquuifea  'bout  my  daughter. 

Hig.  Hang  them  for  disturlnng  oar 
Moble  ceremouies.    Shall  we  renew  them? 
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Pries-  InoontiaeBllj,  noble  brolher. 

**  {il  cry  witfcofrt  of  **  a>M(g€.» 

Enter  Goswin  from  Bruges. 
Hie.  Oh,  here  a  judge  comes !  [A  cry  of  *'  a  judge." 
Go8.  What  ails  you, «»?  What  means  llus  oatcrjf 
Htj?.  Masler,  ,       ,  ,        .  - 

A  sort  of  poor  souls  met,  heav  Vs  lools,  good  master. 
Have  had  some  lillle  Tariance  amongst  oarselFoa 
Who  should  be  honeslest  of  as,  and  which  liTes 
Uprightesl  in  his  calling :  now  'cause  we  thought 
We  ne*er  should  'gree  upon /I  ourselves,  because 
Indeed  'lis  hard  lo  say ;  we  all  resolved  to  pat  it 
To  him  Ihalshould  come  nexl,and  that's  your  mastership: 
Which  does  your  worship  think  is  he?  Sweet  oMStsr, 
Look  on  us  all,  and  tell  as— we  are  seven  of  ns, 
like  to  the  seven  wise  masters,  or  the  planeU. 

Gos.  I  should  judge  this,  the  man  with  Uie  grey 
beard ;  [Fointitig  to  CUmu. 

And  if  he  be  not,  I  would  he  were. 
There's  something  too  amongst  you         ^„  .    ^ 
To  keep  yoa  all  honest  [Exrt  Gomom. 

Enter  more  Beggars  with  their  Doxies* 

Claute.  Heav'n  go  with  you! 

Snapp,  Whalis'l? 

Prtgg.  A  crown  of  gold. 

fcr.  For  our  new  king-food  lock. 

Prigg.  King  Clause-I  bid,  God  save  the  6nt  kiqg 
After  this  f^olden  token  of  a  crown,  LOaoiel 

Where's  Higgen  with  his  gratolating  speech 
In  all  oar  names  ? 

Per,  Here  he  is.  pumping  for't.  ,^    ,    . 

Ginkes,  H' has  cough'd  the  second  tunc;  'tis  bat 
And  then  it  comes.  ^,    ^^        [once  more, 

Hig.  Thou  art  chosen,  venerable  Claase, 
Oor  king  and  sov'reiffn ;  monarch  o'th'  Maanders; 
And  who  is  he  that  did  not  wt     thee  choMm, 
Now  thou  art  chosen?  Ask  'enaj.  all  will  say  so, 
Nay,swear't    Tis  sworn  so  every  day; 
^nu)  times  do  gire  it  sanotmn.    When  t'  other  day 
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We  sat  lamentiag  o*er  oor  boned  prinoe, 
Of  famoas  memory,  (rest  go  with  nis  rafrst) 
I  then  presag'd  Ihoa  shortij  wooldst  be  Kiog^, 
And  now  thoo  art  so.    B?  that  beard,  king  CJaose, 
Thoo  wert  found  oat,  and  mark'd  for  sovereiKnty. 
Ob,  happy  prince,  and  beard  1  long  may  it  grow. 
And  thick,  and  fair,  that  who  lives  under  it 
May  live  as  safe  as  under  Beggar's  Bash, 
Of  which  this  is  the  thing— Unit  bat  the  type. 

Itttjtgen  coughs. 

Prigg.  On,  good  Higgen! 

Hig.  No  impositions,  taxes,  grievances. 
Lie  larking  in  this  beard :  bot  under  him 
Bach  man  shall  eat  his  own  stol'n  eggs  and  bacon 
In  his  own  shade  :  lie  will  have  no  purveyors 
For  pigs,  or  poultry—- 

Cuiuse.  That  we  must  have,  my  learned  orator ; 
It  is  our  will ;  and  every  nan  to  keep 
In  his  own  path  and  circuit. 

Hig.  Do  you  hear  ? 
You  muftt  hereafter  mannd  in  your  own  pads, 
He  says. 

Clause.  Besides,  to  give  good  words. 

Hig.  Do  you  mark  ? 
To  cut  bien  whids,  that  is  the  seoond  law. 

Clause.  And  keep  afoot  the  humble  and  the  common 
Phrase  of  beggins,  lest  men  discover  us. 

[ToOinkes,4:c. 
We  love  not  heaps  of  laws,  where  few  will  serve. 

All.  O  gracious  prince!  Save,  save  the  good  king 
Clause! 

Hig.  A  song  to  crown  him. 

OLEE  AND  CHORUS. 

Cast  our  caps  and  cares  away. 
This  is  beggars*  holiday; 
At  the  crowning  of  our  king, 
Thus  we  ever  dance  and  sing. 
In  the  world  look  out  and  see, 
Where  so  happy  prince  as  het 
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Wlnre  the  mttionf  lire  lo  free,. 
And  so  merry  as  do  we? 
Be  it  peace,  or  be  it  war. 
Here  at  liberty  we  are. 
And  enjoy  our  ease  and  rest ; 
To  the  field  we  are  not  press'd;. 
Nor  will  any  f^o  to  law 
With  the  beg^j^r  for  a  straw: 
All  wbicb  happiness  he  brags, 
He  doth  owe  onto  his  raj^s. 

[Exeunt  through  Cut  Wood. 

SCBNE  11. 

A  Room  in  Vandunke's  House  at  Bruges. 

Enter  Vandunkb,  Hubert,  Hemskirkb,  ami 

Margaret. 
Vand.  CapUin,  yoa*re  welcome;  so  i»  thi»  year 
friend. 
Most  safely  welcome;  thoagh  onr  town  stand  oat 
Against  yoor  master,  yon  shall  find  good  qaarters— 
The  troth  is  we  not  love  him ;  Margaret,  some  wine, 
I/et's  talk  a  little  treason  if  we  can. 
Talk  treason  'gainst  the  traitors;  by  year  letLYO, 
We,  ^ere  in  Brages,  think  be  does  asorp, 
And  therefore  I  am  bold. 

[ExU,  and  re-enter  Margaret  vnltk  Wine. 

Hub.  Sir,  yoor  boldness 
Haply  becomes  your  tongue,  hot  not  our  ears. 
While  we  are  his  servants. 

Vand.  Good -let's  drink  then, 
That  will  become  as  all. 

Here's  to  vou  with  a  heart,  my  captain's  friend. 
With  a  good  heart,  and  if  this  make  as  speak 
Bold  words  anon,  'tis  all  under  the  rose, 
Forgotten ;  drown  all  memory  when  we  drink. 

Hub,  'Tis  freely  spoken ;  noble  burgomaster, 
I'll  do  you  right. 

if«mf.  Nay,  sir,  mynheer  Vaadunke. 
Is  a  true  stateiimaii. 
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Vand,  Fill  my  cipUin'f  onp ;  oh,  Ibak  joor  oat-throat 
Master,  Wolfort,  had  been  an  honest  man! 

Hub.  Sir? 

Vand,  Under  the  rose— 

Henu,  Here's  to  ]f  ou ; 
And  how  does  mjr  niece? 
Almost  a  woman,  1  think :  she  was  my  errand. 

Vand,  Ay,  a  kind  unole  you  are — fill  him  his  glass — 
That  in  seven  years  could  not  find  leisure — 

Henu,  No,  'tis  not  so  much. 

Vand.  V\\  bate  yoo  ne'er  an  hour  on't. 
It  was  before  the  Brabander  'gan  his  war. 
For  moonshine,  i'tbe  water  there,  his  daughter 
That  ne'er  was  lost,  yet  you  could  not  find  time 
To  see  a  kinswoman ;  bnt  she  is  worth  the  seeing,  sir. 
Now  yon  are  come,  you  ask  if  slie  were  a  woman? 
She  is  a  woman,  sir — bring  her  fortli,  Margaret, 
And  a  fine  woman,  and  has  suitors. 

Hems.  How?  What  suitors  are  they  ?       [TkeyriMe, 

Vand.  Bachelors — young  burghers. 
And  one  a  gallant,  the  prince  of  merchants 
We  call  him  here  in  Bruges. 

Hems.  How  ?  a  merchant? 
I  thought,  Vandunke,  you  had  understood  me  better. 
And  my  niece  too,  so  trusted  to  you  by  me,     . 
Than  to  admit  of  such  in  name  of  suitors. 

Vand,  Such  ?  he  is  such  a  such,  as  were  she  mine, 
I'd  give  him  thirty  thousand  erowns  with  her. 

nems.  Sir,  yon  may  deal  for  your  own  wares,  but 
know. 
That  the  same  things,  sir,  fit  not  you  and  me. 

[Exit  Hemskirke, 

Vand,  Why,  give's  some  wine  then^  that  will  fit  us 
Here's  to  you  still,  my  captain's  friend,  but  still    [all ; 
I  sav,  would  Wolfort  were  an  honest  man ; 
Under  theSrose  I  speak  it.    But  this  merchknt 
Is  a  brave  boy;  he  lives  so,  in  the  town  here. 
We  know  jiot  what  to  think  of  him. — 
Your  master  is  a  traitor  for  all  this^ 
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Uader  tlie  ro8e-~liei«'8  lo  jod— Mtd  asurps  ~ 
The  earldom  from  a  better  man. 

Hub.  Aj,  marrvy  gir,  where  is  thit  man? 
^ond.  NtLj,  soft,  an*  1  coeld  tell  yoo, 
'TIS  ten  to  one  I  would  oot    Here's  mj  baod— 
1  love  not  Wolfort— sk  you  still  with  thai. 
See  here  mj  captain  oomes,  and  his  fine  nieee 
Aad  there's  my  merchant— view  him  welL 

Enter  Hemskirke,  Gertrude,  tmd  Goswin. 

Hem$.  Yonmost 

Not  only  know  me  for  yoar  intcle  now 

Bat  obey  me,-~you—to  go  cast  yourself 
Away  npoB  a  merchant?  fie  npon't;  one 
That  makes  his  trade  with  oaths  and  perjuries. 

Got,  If  it  be  ma  yon  speak  of,  as  yoor  eye 
Seems  to  direct,  I  wish  too  would  speak  to  wme,  air. 

Hems,  Sir,  I  do  say  she  is  no  merchandise. 
Will  that  suffice  yon? 

Goi.  Merchandise !  good  sir. 
Though  yoo  be  kinsman  to  her,  take  no  leave  thence 
fo  use  me  with  contempt — I  ever  thovght 
Vour  niece  above  all  price. 

Hemt.  And  do  so  still ; 
Dost  hear?  her  rate's  at  more  than  yoo  are  woT\k. 

Got.  Yon  do  not  know  what  is  a  gentleman'a  vrorlh  ■ 
Nor  can  yon  value  him.  * 

Huh,  Well  said,  merchant 

Vand.  Nay,  let  him  alone. 

Hems,  A  gentleman? 
What  o'the  woolpack,  or  the  sagar-ohest. 
Or  list  of  velvet?  Which  is't,  pound  or  yard. 
Yon  vend  your  gentry  by? 

Huh.  Ob,Heffiskirke,fieI 

Vand,  Come,  do  not  mind  '«m:  drink,  be  is  n. 
GapUin,  I  advise  yoo.  fWolfiirt 

Hems.  If  'tweri  the  blood  lwom»rl. 

Of  Cbarlemaine,  as't  may  for  ought  I  know. 
Be  some  good  botcher's  iisne  here  in  Brugesi 
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Gas,  How? 

hems.  NaT,  !'■  not  oerUio  on't ;  of  this  I  am : 
If  TOO  oooe  buy  and  mH,  joor  gentrj's  gone. 

Got*  Ha,  ba,  ha ! 
^     Hemt.  You're  angry,  though  you  laagh. 

Got,  Now  do  I  smile  in  pity  and  contempt 
Of  Toor  poor  an^nmenl :  do  not  yoa»  the  lords 
Of  land,  if  Ton  be  any,  sell  the  rrass. 
The  corn,  the  straw,  the  milk,  the  cheese? 

Fond.  And  batter? 
Henember  batter,  do  not  leare  oat  hotter. 

Got.  The  beefs  and  mottons  that  yoor  groonds  are- 
stor*d  with, 
Beside  the  woods?  Yoor  empty  honour,  fetoh'd 
From  the  heralds  A.  B.  C.  and  said  o'er 
With  yUur  oourt  laoes  once  an  hour,  shall  ne'er 
Make  me  mistake  myself— Do  not  yoor  lawyers 
Sell  all  their  practice,  as  yoor  priests  their  prayers  ? 
What  is  not  bought  and  sold? 

Hemt,  Yoo  now  grow  bold,  sir. 

Got,  I  hsTe  been  bred 
Still  with  my  honest  freedom,  and  most  xm  it. 

Hemt,  Upon  your  eooals  then. 

Got,  Sir,  he  that  will 
ProToke  me  first,  doth  make  himself  my  equal. 

Hemt.  No  more! 

Got,  Yes,  siiwthis  little 

Tkhall  be  aside— then  after  as  you  pleaae. 

You  appear  the  uncle,  sir,  to  her  I  love 

More  than  mine  eyes ;« and  I  hare  heard  yoor  seorn 

With  so  moeh  scoffing,  and  with  so  moch  shame. 

As  each  striVd  which  is  greater:  batbeKoTe  me, 

I  suck'd  not  in  this  patience  with  my  milk ; 

Cast  no  despiles  on  my  profession 

For  the  cirility  and  lameness  of  it. 

A  good  iMui  Mars  a  contumely  worse 

Than  he  would  do  an  injury. 

I  would  approach  yoor  kinswoman 

IVith  all  respect  doe  to  yourself  and  her. 
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Bemt,  Awmj,  companioii — haodUag  ber. 

[PulU  him  from  her. 

Got,  Nay,  I  do  love  do  blows,  nr. 

\;rheyjig^t;  he  f^eU  HemOarh^t  Sword, 
and  throws  it  of  the  Sto^e, 

Hub.  Hold, sir! 

Gert.  Help»  my  Goswin! 

Vand.  Let  'em  alone — ny  life  for  one. 

Got.  Nay,  come. 
If  Yoa  bare  will. 

Httfr.  None  to  offend  yoot  sir.  [or, 

Got.  He  thai  bad,  thank  bimflelf— Not  band  ber?  jo, 
And  oiasp  ber,  and  embrace  ber,  and  bear  lier 
Thronn^b  a  whole  race  of  nnclea,  arm'd ; 
And  all  their  nephews,  though  they  stood  a  wo«d 
Of  pikes,  and  wall  of  cannon.— Kiss  me,  Gertrmle; 
Qnake  not,  but  kiss  me. 

Vand.  Well  said. 
My  merchant  rovai,  fear  no  nndes;  bang  'en. 
Hang  op  all  uncles. 

Got.  In  this  cirdc,  love. 
Thou  art  as  safe  as  in  a  tower  of  brass— 
Lei  such  as  do  wrong  fear. 

Vand.  4y,  that's  good.— 
Lei  Wolfort  look  i6  that 

Got,  Sir,  here  she  stands, 
Yonr  niece  and  my  belov'd ;  one  of  Ibeae  Uiles 
She  most  apply  to— if  ante  the  last,  > 
Not  all  the  anger  oan  be  sent  unto  her. 
In  frown  or  voice,  or  other  art,  shall  force  her. 
Had  Hercules  a  hand  in't.    Come,  my  jo^, 
Saj,  thou  ai;t  mine,  aloud,  love— and  prolesa  iL  , 

Vand.  Do,  and  1  drink  to  it. 

Got.  Pr'ylhee  say  so,  lore. 

Gert.  Twoald  Ukeaway  the  bonoarfrom  mv  Uosbes. 
Do  not  you  play  the  tyrant,  sweet ;  tbey  tpenk  it. 

Hemt.  I  thank  you,  niece. 

Got,  Sir,  thank  her  for  Tonr  life. 
And  fetob  yonr  sword  witbin. 

[Exeunt  Gotwin  and  Gertrude. 

Huh,  A  brare,  dear  spirit  \ 
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■lemskirke,  yoa  were  to  blame.    A  oivil  babil 
>fl  coven  a  good  man ;  and  you  may  meet 
[n  person  of  a  merchant,  with  a  soal 
Ijb  resolute  and  free,  and  always  worthy 
is  else  in  any  file  of  mankind.    Pray  you» 
l^bat  meant  yoa  so  to  slight  him  ? 

Hems.  Tis  done  now— 
AkSk  me  oo  more  on't — 

t  was  to  blame,  and  I  mast  saffer,  [Aside]  bot  yet  111 
be  rereog'd.  [Exit  Henukirke. 

Huh.  V\\  to  the  woods 
To  find  oar  much-wrong'd  banish'd  nobles. 
And  trace  the  lonely  haunt  where  my  lost  lore, 
My  Jaoalin,  laments  her  alter'd  fortunes. 
Tuere  I  may  chance  to  learn 
Somewhat  to  help  my  inquiries  further. 
How  now,  brave  burgomaster  f 

Vand.  I  love  not  Wolfort,  and  my  name*8  Vandonke. 

Hub.  Ck>me,  go  sleep  within. 

Vand.  Earl  Florez  i«  right  heir;  and  this  same 
Wolfort— 
Under  the  rose  I  speak  it— 

Huh,  Very  hardly.  ^       ^.^ 

Vand.  Usurps;  and  is  a  rank  traitor  as  ever  breatli'd. 
And  all  that  do  uphold  him.    Let  me  go  : 
Do  you  uphold  bim  ? 

Huh.  No! 

Vand.  Then  hold  up  me.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  THB  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.    A  Wood. 
Enter  Goswin. 
Gos,  No  wind  blows  Uar  yet!  do  relurn  of  moD 
Letten!  nor  nnj  thior  to  hoM  mj  hopw  op ! 
Why  then,  'Ui  destined  tfaat  I  fitll!  PUl  mlMimblj ! 
Mj  credit  I  was  boiU  on  sinking  with  me. 
The  raging  north  wind  blows  still  stabbornljr, 
And  on  his  boist'roos  rack  rides  nj  sad  rain. 
To-morrow  with  the  san-set,  sets  my  credit: 
To  prison  now !  Well,  yet  there's  this  hope  left  me 
I  may  sink  fairly  nnder  this  day's  ventare ; 
And  so  to-morrow's  oross'd,  and  all  its  curses. 
This  is  the  place  his  challenge  cali'd  me  to ; 
Now  let  me  fall  before  ray  &e  i'th'  field, 
And  not  at  bar  before  my  creditors. 
He  has  kept  his  word. 

Enter  Hbmskirkz. 
Now,  sir,  yonr  sword's  tongue  only, 
Ifond  as  yon  dare— all  other  language 
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HefM,  Wdl^rir, 
Yoo  fhall  not  be  1on|r  Iroabled^Draw ! 
Gos.  Tis  done,  sir;  and  now  have  at  ye. 
Bern.  Now! 

Enter  Boor$,  and  ottoct poswiN,     ^ 
G05.  Betraj'd  to  villains  1  SlaTes,  yon  shall  b«y  me 
dearly! 

Enter  Gebrard  and  Beggars, 
Ger,  Now  upon  'em  bravely,  boys! 
Down  with  Ihe  gentleman. 
Boort.  Hold!  hold! 

Ger,  Down  with  'em  into  the  wood,  and  swinge  'em! 
Conjare  'em  soondly,  bovs!  swinge  'em  to  jelly ! 

[The  Beggars  beat  eff  Henukirke  and  jBeors. 

IBlessinrii^n  my  master!  thoa  art  not  hurt? 
Gos.  That  heav'n,  which  sent  thee  to  my  aid, 
S^till  nerv'd  my  arm. 

Ger,  And  led  my  wand'ring  steps. 
To  where  oonoeard  I  beard  yon  ooward  knave 
Totor  his  ndfian  band  to  thy  undoing. 

Gos.  1  thank  ye,  aanse.    Pr'ythee,  now  leave  me, 
I  For,  by  my  troth,  I  have  nothing  left  to  give  thee. 

Ger,  Indeed,  I  do  not  ask,  sir ;  only  it  grieves  me 
I  To  see  yon  look  so  sad.    Now  goodness  keep  you 
From  troubles  in  yonr  mind  I 

Gos.  If  1  were  troubled. 
What  ooold  thy  oomtbrt  do  ?  Pr'ythee,  Glaose,  leave  me. 
Ger,  Why  are  ye  sad? 
Gos.  Most  true,  I  am  so ; 
And  snob  a  sadness  I  have  got  will  sink  me  1 
What  would  the  knowledge  do  thee  good,  so  miserable 
Thou  canst  not  help  thyseFf !  canst  thon  work  miraeks  ? 

Ger.  Yon  do  not  know,  sir,  what  I  can  do.     • 
Tell  me  your  cause  of  grief;  I  must  not  leave  ye. 
Gos,  Howl—  ,      ^      . 

Ger,  By  what  ye  hold  most  pramous,  by  heav'ns 

As  your  fair  birth  may  prosper,  good  sir,  tell  me; 
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My  mind  believes  vet  somethiiig'i  in  mj  powor 
May  etse  yoo  of  ihi«  trouble. 

Gos,  1  will  tell  thee. 
For  «  hondred  tboosand  erowns,  opon  mr  credit 
Taken  op  of  merchants  to  supply  my  tmffio— 
To-morrow,  ClaoMr—to-morrow,  wbiefa  moal  eoae« 
In  prison  thou  shaltfind  me,  poor  and  broken! 

Uer.  I  cannot  blame  your  grief,  sir. 

Goi,  Now,  what  say'at  thou  ? 

Ger.  I  say,  you  should  not  shrink ;  for  hetlmt  txwBjt, 
Can  give  you  more.    Are  ve,  good  master,  tj'd 
Within  the  compass  of  a  day? 

Got.  Ev'n  to-morrow. 
But  why  do  I  stand  mocking  of  my  misery  ? 
Is't  not  enough  that  floods  and  friends  forsake  miti 

Ger.  Have  ye  no  friends  left? 
None  that  have  felt  your  bounty  worth  the  datj? 

Go$,  Friendship?  thou  know'st  it  not. 

Ger,  It  is  a  duty,  and  as  a  duty,  from  ihoaa  mm 
have  felt  ye. 
Should  be  return'd  again ;  therefore  Ml  do*t 
Distrust  not — but  poll  op  your  noble  spirit; 
For  if  the  fortunes  of  ten  thousand  peofrfe 
Can  save  ye,  rest  assured.     You  have  forgot,  sir. 
The  good  you  did—that  was  tlie  pow'r  yon  gave  me. 
You  shall  now  know  the  king  of  beggars'  trensnre; 
And  let  the  winds  blow  as  they  list,  the  sea  roer. 
Yet  here  in  safety  you  shall  find  your  harbour. 
Distrust  me  not— for  if  I  live.  Til  fit  ye. 

Gm.  How  fain  I  would  belieire  tliee! 

Ger.  If  I  fail,  master,  believe  no  man  hereafter.       | 

Gos.  I  will  try  thee;  but  He  knows,  that  knows alL{ 

Ger.  Know  me  to-morrow : 
And  if  I  know  not  how  to  core  ye— kill  me ! 
So  pass  in  peace,  my  best,  my  worthiest  numter.  r£n(, 

Goi.  sail  blow'st  then  there?  and  from  all  other 
Do  all  my  agents  sleep,  that  nothing  oomes?        [parb 
Tlwre's  a  oonspiraoy  of  friends  and  aervanta. 
If  not  of  elements,  to  ha'  me  break. 
What  abouid  I  think,  unless  the  seas  and  sands 
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Had  swallow'd  op,  or  fire  devour'd  mj  ships, 
1  must  hft'  bad  some  relorns. 

Enter  first  Merchant, 
1  Afer.  Save  jou,  sir. 
.   Go$.  Save  you. 
1  Mer.  No  news  yet  o'  joor  ships? 
Go$,  Not  any  yet,  sir. 

1  Mer,  Tis  strange !  [  Exit  first  Merchant, 
Got,  Tis  true,  sir.     What  a  Toice  was  here  now ! 

rbis  was  one  passing  bell ;  a  thousand  ravens 
Song  in  that  nan  now,  to  presage  my  ruin ! 

Enter  second  Merchant, 

2  Mer.  Goswin,  good  dav ;  these  winds  are  very 
Gos.  They  are  so,  sir — to  hurt.  [constant. 
2  Mer,  Ha'  yon  had  no  letters 

Lately  from  England,  nor  from  Deolnark? 

Gos.  Neither. 

2  Mer.  This  wind  brings  them.— Nor  no  news  over 
rbrongh  Spain,  from  the  StraiU?  [lands 

Gos.  Not  any. 

2  Mer.  I  am  sorry,  sir.  {Exit  second  Merchant. 

Gos,  They  Ulk  me  down;  and,  as 'tis  said  of  vultures, 
That  scent  a  field  fought,  and  do  smell  the  carcasses 
By  many  hundred  miles :  so  do  these,  my  wrecks, 
At  greater  distances.    Then,  heaven,  thy  will 
Come  on,  and  be!  For  base  deceitful  fortune 
Shall  never  say,  she's  cot  mv  throat  in  fear : 
I  am  not  broken  yet;,  nor  should  1  fall, 
Methinks,  with  less  than  that;  that  ruins  all.       [Exit, 

SCENE  II.    Another  Part  of  the  Wood, 
Enter  Hubert,  <u  a  Huntsman, 
Hub,  Thus  have  I  stol'n  away  disgnis'd  from  Hems- 
To  try  these  people;  for  my  heart  yet  tells  me   [kirke, 
Some  of  these  beggars  are  the  men  1  look  for. 
A.ppearing  like  myself,  thev  have  no  reason 
CThough  my  iaient  be  fidr),  but  still  to  avoid  jpie. 


59  THB  MBSCHAMT  ACT  3. 

This  U  the  wood  thej  make  thAir  hiddeo  iioBie* 
A  fit  place  fur  coooealmenl ;  where,  till  IbrtoBe 
Crown  me  with  that  I  seek,  Til  liTe  amongst  'en. 
They  come — I'll  oooch  awhile*  and  nuurk  my  liiae. 

f£rik. 

Enter  Higoen,  Prigo,  Ferret,  Ginkes,  and  the 
rest,  with  the  Boors  in  Custody, 

Hig»  Gone,  bring  hin  out,  for  here  we  ait  in  justice; 
Eaeh  man  take  a  oodgel,  a  good  podgel : 
And  now  attend  oor  sentenoe.    That  yoa  arw  rognes, 
And  misohievoQB,  base  rascals — there's  fhm  point  now- 
I  take  it— is  confessed. 

Prigg,  Deny  it,  if  ye  dare,  knaves. 

B^ort,  We  are  rogues,  sir. 

H%g,  To  amplify  the  matter  then ;  rogues  ye 
And  cudgell'd  ye  shall  be,  ere  we  leave  ye. 

Boors*  Yes,  sir. 

Big.  Why  did  ye  this? 
Were  you  drank  when  ye  did  it? 

Boors,  Yes,  indeed,  we  were. 

Prigg,  You  shall  be  beaten  sober. 

Big.  Wuitforwaatyeonderlookit? 

Bwrs.  Yes,  sir. 

Big.  Ye  shall  be  swing'd  abondaaU^r. 
Has  not  the  gentlenan  (pray,  nark  this  point. 
Brother  Pri|fg)  relieved  yon  often  i 

Boors,  Tm  most  troe,  sir. 

Big.  And,  as  ye  are  trne  rascals. 
Tell  me  but  this:  Have  ye  not  been  dnnk  and  oAan, 
At  his  char^? 

Boots.  Often,  often. 

Big,  There's  the  point  then : 
They  have  oast  themselves,  brother  Prigg. 
Pk'ooeed  yon  now — 11m  somewhat  weary. 

Prigg,  Can  you  do  these  things. 
Yon  most  abominable  sonrvy  rascals. 
Yon  tami£HBating  rogoes? 

Boor«.  We're  troly  tony.  f  pPHWtlj 

P^^^  To  the  proo^  yoa  knaves;  to  the  proer,aad 
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Give  01  ■  sign  jon  feel  oompoootion.  ^ 

Bvery  vum  op  witli  his  oadiel,  and  on  his  neighboor 
Seaiow  saoh  alms,  till  we  shall  saj  saffioient. 

Hig,  Yoa  know  voor  doom — 
One,  two,  three,  and  aboat  it. 

{The  Boors  beat  each  other  off  the  Stage. 

Ptigg.  That  fellow  in  the  blue  has  trae  oomponolion. 

£nterGERRARD. 
Ger.  Call  in  the  gentleman. 
His  oanse  Til  hear  mjrself. 

Enter  Hbmskirke,  handcuffed. 

Prigg.  With  all  doe  rererence 
We  do  resigrn,  sir. 

Ger.  Go  tetoh  that  paper  was  found  upon  him. 
Bot  soft— who  have  we  here  ?  [£xtt  Ferret. 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub,  Good  ev'n,  my  honest  friends. 

Ger.  Good  even,  good  fellow. 

Hub.  Ma?  a  poor  huntsman,  with  a  merry  heart, 
A  voice  shall  make  the  forest  ring  about  him. 
Get  leave  to  live  amongst  je?  True  as  steel,  bojs ; 
That  knows  all  chases,  and  can  watch  all  hours. 
Force  je  the  crafty  reynard,  climb  the  quick-sets. 
And  rouse  the  lofty  stag ;  and  with  my  bell-horn 
Rin|(  him  a  knell,  that  all  the  woods  shall  mourn  him, 
Till  in  his  funeral  tears  he  fall  before  me. 

Ger.  Well  spoke,  my  brave  fellow. 

Hub.  [Aside)  Ha!  What  mak'st  thee  here? 
Hemskirke,  thou  art  not  right,  I  fear. 

Enter  Ferret  with  a  Paper. 
Per.  Here  is  the  paper. 

Ger.    Give  it  to  me.    You  are  sent  here,  sirrah. 
To  discover  certain  gentlemen  ;  a  spy  knave-— 
And  if  you  find  'em,  if  not  by  persuasion. 
To  bring  'em  back— by  poison  to  dispatch  'em ! 
Hub,  By  poison!  ha! 

c 
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.   G€r.  HereiiwiMhcr— Hoberl.    Wliat  i»  Aat,  Hi- 

Bub.  Yoo  may  perceive  tliero »  \htirt,  mrt 

Oer,  Here  ihoa  art  commanded,  wlien  thtt  Httbert 
Has  done  his  best  and  worthiest  service  this  waj. 
To  cat  bis  throat ;  Tor  here  he's  set  down  dangcTMB. 

Hub,  This  is  most  impioas. 

Ger.  Isnotthistroe? 

Jim*.  Yes.    What  are  yoo  the  better? 

Ger.  Yon  shall  perceive,  sir,  ere  yoo  gel  yoor  freedon ; 
Keep  him  sUII  bound— and,  friend,  we  take  thee  to  m, 
Into  oor  company.    Thou  dar*st  ho  true  unto  we 

Big.  Ay,  and  obedient  loo? 

Hw).  As  you  had  bred  me. 

Ger,  Then  take  our  hattd ;  thon'rt  now  a  aervMsito  as. 
Welcome  him  all.  «  .^.  .  , 

Hiff.  Stand  off,  sUnd  off,  1*11  do't; 
We  Kd  you  welcome  three  ways— first  for  yourpeim, 
Which  is  a  promising  person ;  next  for  yonr  quality, 
Which  is  a  decent  and  a  fpentle  quality; 
Last  for  the  frequent  means  you  have  to  feed  «s; 
You  can  sleal,  'tis  presom*dr 

Hub,  Yes,  venison ;  an*  if  yon  want 

Hig.  'TIS  well  yen  understand  that,  for  von 
Shall  practise  it  daily;  you  can  drink  too? 

Htih.  Soundly.         ,  

Hig»  And  ye  dai«  know  a  woo»n  iromn  weaioer cnct . 

Hub.  If  I  handle  her. 

Ger.  As  earnest  of  thy  faith  and  resolntMA  \ 
Wilt  thou  undertake  to  keep  this  rascal  pmoMr? 
One  who  basely  contriv'd  lo  undermine 
A  noble  life,  dear  to  the  state  and  us. 

Hub.  Sirs,  I  have  kept  wild  dogs,  and  beanU  fcr 
wonder. 
And  made  'em  tame  loo.     Give  into  my  oustod j 
This  roaring  ratscal,  I  shall  hamper  biM, 
O!  be  smelh  rank  olli'  rascal. 

Ger  Take  him  lo  thee^bnt  if  he  "Wxape — 

Hub.  Let  me  be  even  hansM  for  him, 
€k>me,  nr,  I'll  tie  yon  to  the  leash. 

Hemt.  Away,  rascal  I 
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Ruk  Be  Bot  00  stabborn :  I  Mil  twinge  ye  foandly. 
And  ye  plaj  trieks  with  me; 

Ger,  So,  now  away. 
But  evw  liafe  an  eye,  sir,  to  yoar  prtioner. 

Hub,  He  most  blind  both  mine  eyei^  if  he  vet  from' 
me.  [Exetcnt. 

SCENE  III.    A  Room  tn  6BRTitT7DE'8  House. 
Enter  Goswin  and  Gertrude. 
Gert,  Indeed,  you're  weleome—I  have  heard  your 


And  therefore  sire  ber-leave,  that  only  loves  yoa» 
To  bid  you  weleeme— what  is't  makes  yon  sad? 
Why  do  you  look  so  wild?  Is't  I  oiFemi  yon? 
Besbrew  my  heart  not  willingly. 

Gos.  No,Gertrade. 

Gert.  Is*t  the  delay  of  that  yon  long  hare  look'd  for, 
A  happy  marriage? 

Gos.  NoAewsyet. 

Gert.  Do  yon  benr,  sir? 

Gos.  Have  I  liv'd 
In  all  the  happiness  that  fortane  oonid  sent  me  ? 
In  all  men's  fair  opinions  ? 

Gert.  Do  you  love  me?    ^ 

Gos.  And  oaB  the  devil 
[n  one  ten  days—that  devil  chaaoe,  devour  me? 

Gert.  Yon  do  not  love  me. 

Gos,  No  star  prosperous!  all  i^  a  swoop! 

Gert.  CkMwin,  you  will  not  look  upon  me. 

Gos.  Can  men's  pravers, 
ihot  up  to  heaven  wito  sneh  a  leal  as  mine  are, 
i'all  baok  like  lazy  mists,  and  never  prosper  ? 
ly  ves  1  most  wear,  and  oold  most  be  my  comfort, 
)arknes»and  want  of  meat— alas!  she  weeps  too, 
Vhioh  is  the  top  of  all  my  sorrow — Gertrude ! 

Gert.  No,  no,  you  will  not  know  me. 

Gos.  The  time  jprows  on  still, 
Lnd  like  a  tumbling  wave,  I  see  my  ruin 
jfnae  rolling  over  me. 
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Gert,  Tell  me  bat  how  1  have  deaenr'd  ^our  sligktuf : 

Oos.  For  a  faoDdred  Ihoiuaad  orowns. 

Gert.  Farewell. 

Goi,  Of  which  1  have  aeareelen— oh !  bow  it  atarU  ■& 

Gert,  And  may  the  next  tou,  love,  bearioup  mj  mift— 

Got.  I  had  forgot  mvfel^-oh,  n j  best  Gertmde ! 
Crown  of  m j  jojs  and  comforts. 

Gert,  Sweet,  what  ails  yei 
I  thought  joQ  had  been  vex'd  with  me. 

Gat.  My  mind,  wench. 
My  mind,  o'erflow'd  with  sorrow— aank  mj  memorj. 

Gert.  Am  f  not  worthj  of  the  knowledge  of  it? 
And  cannot  I  as  well  affect  yoar  sorrows 
As  Tonr  deliffhts?  yoa  love  no  other  woman? 

Uet.  No,  1  protest. . 

Gert.  Yon  nave  no  ships,  lost  lately  ? 

Got,  None  that  I  know  of. 

Cert.  I  hope  yon  have  spilt  no  blood  whose  i 
May  lay  this  on  yonr  conscience. 

Got.  Clear,  by  heaven ! 

Gert.  Why  sbonld  yon  be  thus  then? 

Got,  Good  Gertrodle,  ask  not 
Bven  by  the  love  yoo  bear  me. 

Gert.  I  am  obedient. 

Got.  Go  in,  my  fair — ^I  #ill  not  be  long  frons 
Nor  long  1  fear  me  with  thee.    At  my  letarn 
Dispoie  me  as  yon  please. 

Gert.  The  good  gods  guide  ye !       [Exit  Gevirv^ 

Got.  Now  for  myself,  which  is  the  least  I  hope  far, 
And  when  that  laihi,  /or  joao's  worst  fortune,  pity. 

(fiat 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 


SCENE  I.    A  Street  in  Bruges. 
Eater  Goswin,  and  two  Merchanti, 
Cos.  Why,  geotlemen,  'tis  bat  a  week  more,  I  en- 
treat joa 
Bat  seven  short  days;  I  am  not  rannin^  from  yoa, 
Nor,  if  joa  (pve  me  patience,  is  it  possible 
All  my  adventares  (ail.    Yoa've  ships  abroad 
Bndare  the  beating  both  of  wind  and  weather, 
I  am  snre  Hwoald  vex  yoor  hearts  to  be  protested ', 
Ye're  all  fair  merchants. 

1  Mer,  And  most  have  fair  play. 
There  is  no  livine  here  else ;  for  ray  part, 

I  wonld  stay  gladly ;  bat  my  wants  tell  me, 
I  mast  wrong  others  in'L 
Oos.  No  mercy  in  ye? 

2  Mer,  Tis  foolish  to  depend  on  others*  mercy — 
Keep  yourself  right,  sir— ^oo  have  yet  livM  hero 
In  lord-like  prodigality,  high  and  open. 

Now  ye  find  what^tis. 
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iMer.  Before  yoor  poYeKy 
We  were  of  no  mark,  of  no  endeavour. 

2  Mer.  Yon  stood  alone;  and  soaroe  a  sad  at  tea 
Bat  leaden  with  your  i^^oods.     Now  I  hope>  air. 
We  shall  have  sea-room. 

Gm.  Is  my  misery 
Become  my  scorn  too !  Have  yon  no  merey. 
No  part  of  men  left?  Are  all  my  bonnties 
To  yon,  and  to  the  town,  tnrn*d  my  reproaobes? 

ft  Mer.  Well,  get  yonr  monies  ready;  'tis  bat  lot 
We  shall  protest  ye  else,  and  soddenly.  [hoais- 

Gos,  Bnt  two  days— 

2  Mer.  Not  an  hoar,  ye  know  the  hazard. 

{ExeuKt  MerchaA 

Got,  How  soon  my  fight's  pal  oat!  iMund-hoaitoi 
Brnges! 
Within  thy  walls  may  never  honest  merchant 
Ventore.  his  Jfartune  more. 

£nterGEit|tARx>. 

Get.  Good  fortnne,  master! 

Ga.  Thoa  mistak'st  me,  Glaose, 
I  am  not  worth  thy  bleising. 

Ger.  Still  a  sad  man ! 
No  belief,  gentle  master? 

Enter  Ferret  ond  Ginkes,  as  Pin-ters. 

Bring  it  in  then, 

And  now  believe  yonr  beadsman. 

Got,  Is  this  certain, 
Or  dost  thoo  work  upon  my  troobled  aenaw? 

Ger,   Tw  gold,-^tis  tbercr-*  hoadred 
crowns. 
And,  good  sweet  master,  now  be  merry.    Paj  'em, 
Ptiy  the  poor  pelting  knaves,  that  know  no  goodaeas. 
And  cheer  your  heart  np. 

Go$,  But,  good  Glanae,  tell  nw. 
How  oani*st  thou  by  this  might^r  anm?  If  wroagfiilly, 
I  moat  not  take  it  of  thee— Iwili  undo  me ! 
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Get,  Fmt  not— tou  haTo  it  hj  as  honett  meana 
As  thouffb  yoar  father  (p ave  it. 

Go$»  What  great  aecaritj  ? 

Gtr,  Away  with  that,  air; 
Were  ve  not  more  tlian  all  the  men  in  Bmgfes, 
And  afl  the  mooej,  in  mj  thooghts^ 

Gof.  Bttt,  Glaofe, 
I  maj  die  preseotlj. 

Ger,  Then  this  dies  with  yon. 
P^j  when  yoQ  can,  good  master ;  Til  no  parohmenti. 
Only  this  charitT  I  entreat  you, 
Leave  me  this  nng. 

Got»  Alas !  it  is  too  poor,  Glaiiae. 

Get,  ^\%  all  I  asic ;  and  this  withal,  that  when 
1  shall  deliTer't  back,  yon  shall  grant  me 
Freely  one  poor  petition. 

Gou  There,  I  confirm  it.  \Givet  the  Ring, 

And  may  my  iaith  forsake  me  when  I  shun  it ! 

lExii  Genot's. 

Ger.  Away !  take  ap  the  money* 
And  foHow  that  young  gentleman.     [EmuiiI  tewrally, 

SCENE  11.    A  Wood. 

Enter  Jaculin. 
Jae,  I  sorely  oannot  err,  what  borrowed  dress 
Can  hide  my  Hubert  from  me?  How  1  wish. 
Yet  fear  to  be  resolv'd.— He  went  this  way : 
Shall  I  adventore?  Oh!  this  dread  suspense, 
How  does  it  load  my  heart ! 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  Pre  look'd  my  youth  up  dose  enough  from 
In  an  old  tree,  and  set  watch  over  him.  [gadding 

My  schemes  are  almost  ripe — ha,  Jaoolin ! 
If  through  her  means  I  can  bat  make  discovery. 
Come  hither,  pretty  maid.  [Joncitn  odvoMcei. 

Jae.  No,  no:  yoo*U  kiia  me. 

H«».  So  I  win.  [Ki9»e$k€r, 

What's  your  father's  name  ? 
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Jae. "  He*s  g^ne  to  heftreu ! 

Hub,  Is  it  not  Gerrard,  sweet? 

JttC,  ril  stay  no  longer. 
My  mother's  an  old  woman,  and  my  brother 
Was  dnJwn'd  at  sea.  [Oim^. 

Hub,  SUy !  do  not  fly  me  thns. 

Jac,  \Ai%de\  Oh !  how  my  heart  melU  within  ne. 

Hub,  [Aside']  Tis  certain  she !    Pray  let  me  see  yoor 
hand,  sweet. 

Jac,  No,  no. 

Hub,  [Aside]  Sore,  I  should  know  that  riagr*. 

Jac,  [Axide]  Tis  certain  he.  I  had  forgot  my  ring  too. 

Hub.  Do  YOU  know  me,  chuok? 

Jac.  No,  indeed;  1  never  saw  ye: 
1  must  be  married  to-morrow,  to  a  capper. 

HvJb.  [Aiide^  How  fain  she  would  conoeal  herself, 
yet  cannot. 
My  pretty  wandercr,.will  you  love  me^ 
And  leave  that  man?  FIl  wait  you  through  the  vale. 
And  make  you  dainty  nosegays. 

Jac,  And  where  put  them? 

HvJb.  Here,  in  Ihy  bosom,  sweet. 

Jac,  Can  you  love  then  ? 

SONG. — JACULIN. 

Tho'  he  is  far  away. 

And  over  land  and  sea ; 
He'll  come  some  happy  day. 

And  prove  his  trutJi  to  me. 
And  when  mv  love's  returning. 

My  secret  known  too  well ; 
Hiro'  all  my  blushes  burning. 

Shall  want  no  tongue  to  tell. 

Hub,  One  word  more. 
Did  yon  ever  know  a  maid  call'd  Jaoulia? 

Jac.  Qh,  I'm  disoover'd  I 

Huh,  Tis  she  I  Now  I'm  certain 
They're  all  here.    Turn,  tnrn  thee,  lovely  maad. 
Thy  Hubert  speaks  to  thee. 
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Jac,.  Alas !  I  am  forbid!  Why  Ihas  disgais'd? 

iiufr.  For  justice  and  for  thee,  love; 
Meet  me  anoo,  I'll  tell  thee  all  mj  parpose. 

Jac.  And  may  I  trost  thee,  Habertr 

Htt6.  As  thine  own  son  I. 

Jac,  Bat  jet  joa  must  not  know  me.    This— and  be 
constant  ever.  [Exit, 

Huh.  O,  blessed  certainty ! 

Now  for  my  other  project. 

To  torn  the  conning  toils  were  laid  for  me 

To  Hemskirke's  rain,  and  the  tyrant's  fall.      [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.    Table  covered,  and  two  Chairs, 

Enter  Vandunke,  speaking  to  a  Servant,  who  follows 
him. 

Van.  With  officers  of  justice,  said  yeP  and 
Inquired  for  Goswin P — Bid  'em  come  in.  [Exit  Servant, 
Now  will  I  play  upon  this  envious  crew, 
That  fiiin  would  run  a  royal  vessel  down. 
They're  here  as  bidden  to  a  feast,  before  their  hour : 
1*11  whet  and  disappoint  their  hungry  appetites. 

Enter  the  four  Merchants. 

2  Mer.  Good-day,  most  worthy  burgomaster. 
Oar  visit  was  to  the  rich  merchant,  Goswin. 

Van,  Vm  sorry  for't.— I  fear  his  strong  necessities 
Will  bring  him  empty-handed. 
Yon  must  be  merciful. 

1  Jlfer.  Oh!  but  he'll  come. 

He's  r^h,  or  from  his  'ventures  should  be  so. 

2  Afer.  I  only  wish 

His  forwardness  to  embrace  all  bargains 
Sink  him  not  in  the  end. 
r,  1  Mer,  (To  Vand.)  Have  better  hopes; 
For  my  part,  I  am  confident. 

yand.  (Aside,)  Here  are  a  set  of  smiling  mouth 
friends. 
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3  Met.  (To  Vmd,)  Hw  noble  maA^  and  vesdj  \m^ 
oontend 
Which  oan  add  most  to  his  free  ooarleiieB. 

Vand.  Affable  wolvea.— 

2  Mer.  It  was  at  hi«  biddioff, 
I  did  free  from  jpriaon  a  aea  robber* 
Who  jet  maj  live  to  pay  him  with  bis  rain  ; 
What  think  yoa  of  that  deed,  borgomaater  ? 

Vand,  What  think!  as  of  a  deed  of  Dobl«  pitj~ 
And  if  that  act  did  plunge  him  into  niio, 
Ybu  ma>  now  share  its  glory,  by  ralieYing  lum  ; 
And  holding  off  your  bonds. 

2  Mer,  Ilove  and  honour  him. 

But  must  not  break  my  back  to  heal  his  finger. 

3  Mer^  For  my  part,  though  his  bonnlj  h«T«  noejUi 
Yet'my  neoessilies  compel  me  to  some  foresight.— 

Vand.  Have  ye  not  often  profiled  by  this  man? 
And  roTelPd  at  his  cost? 

2  Mer,  Sir,  we  confess — 

Vand,  Do,  that  y're  all  base  knaves  and  hypocrites- 
See,  here  he  comes,  to  challenge  a  return 
Of  kindness  from  ye. 

1  Mer.  When  our  bonds  are  paid. 

Enter  Goswini  vnth  two  Mm  c€trrytng  Bags  of  Mo»ef 
Gos.  Now,  sirs,  your  bonds— set  down  Ihooe  bsg> 
of  gold — 
Your  pardon,  that  you  wait — 

2  Mer,  (Aside.)  He  deals  in  witoherafl. 

1  Mer.  Nay,  sir,  if  it  would  do  you  conrleaj. 

Got.  None  at  all,  sir.  [The  Merchami$  hoit. 

Vand.  There's  bending  now  of  oacks. 
And  jnttinr  oat  of  hips. 

Gos.  Take  it, 'tis  yoor's— 
There's  yonr  ten  thousand,  sir — 
6i?e  in  my  bills — 
Yonr  sixteen — 

3  Mer.  Pny  he  pleas'd  to  make  further  nse. 
Gos.  No. 

Vand.  That's  plump— you're  answer'd,  1  hope? 
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4Mcr.  Wlwtlkaf«,iir, 
YoQ  nwT  ooBBMDd.    Pimr  let  me  be  yow  lervsBt. 

0«f.  FOt  on  joar  haU.  ioArenotforjrooreoortesies; 
They're  most  untimel?  done,  and  no  trntli  in  'em. 

Vmd,  They  nrenll  liee,  I'll  Tonoh  for  'em  e?'ry  one— > 

ft  Mer,  I  iiftTe  a  freight  of  pepper ! 

Vand,  Rot  yonr  pepper. 

Gof.  Shall  I  triMt  yoo  again  ?— There's  yonr  ten 


4  Mer,  Or,  if  yon  want  fine  ingar ;  'tb  bat  sending. 

Got.  No,  I  can  send  to  Barbery ;  thoae  people 
That  never  yet  knew  iaitb,  have  nobler  freedoms. 
How  now  ? 

Enter  Sailor. 

Sailor.  Why,  health  to  the  noble  merohant. 
The  Sosan  is  returned. 

Got,  Well? 

Sailor.  Well,  and  rioh,  sir : 
And  now  put  in. 

Vand.  Do  yoo  mark  that  ? 

Goi,  Heavii,  thon  hast  heard  my  prayers. 
What  news  o'th'ily-boat? 

SaUor,  If  this  wind  bold  till  midnight. 
She  will  be  here,  and  wealthy.~'Soaped/atr<y. 

Vand.  D'ye  hear  that  too  f— Knaves. 

Got.  Howl  pr'ythee,  sailor? 

Saihr.  Thus,  sir.    She  had  fought 
Seven  hoars  together,  with  six  Turkish  nllies, 
And  she  fboght  bravely ;  bot  at  last  was  boarded. 
And  overlaid  with  strength:  when  presently 
Comes  bearing  up  i'the  wind,  Captain  Vannoke, 
That  valiant  gentleman  yon  redeem'd  from  prison. 
He  knew  the  boat,  set  in,  and  fought  it  bravelv ; 
Beat  all  the  gallies  off,  sunk  three;  redeem'd  her. 
And,  as  a  service  to  ye,  sent  her  home,  sir. 

Got.  An  honest,  noble  captain,  and  a  thankful ! 

Vand.  And  this  is  he  yon  woold  have  hang'd. 
Ye  land  pirates.-^ 

Oof.  lliere's  for  thy  news.— Go  drink  the  aMrahMiL's 
health,  laiior. 
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Saiior.  Thank  jrour  bounty ;  and  I'll  do  it  to  a  doiL 

Vand»  Ay. — drink  till  ve  drown  joarMlf, 

lExkSmkr 
Or  Toa*r6  no  Bnglishman. 

Got,  This  year*  I  hope,  my  friends,  I  sImII  'leapr 
prison, 
For  all  yoor  oares  to  oatob  me. 

Vand,  Gome,  sir,  leave  these  pitiful  knaves. 
Yon  most  alonji^  with  me ; 
Yonder  is  one  who  weepe  and  sobs. 

Got.  Alas!  how  does  she? 

Vand,  She  will  be  better  soon,  I  hope. 

Got,  Whv  soon,  sir  ? 

Vond.  Why,  when  yon  have  her  in  year  arms ;  tk* 
night, 
Mt  boy,  she  is  thy  wife :  1 

I'll  cheer  thee  np  with  sack. 
And  when  thoo'rt  joyoas,  fling  thee  to  tbj  miatrem.     I 

Got,  With  all  my  heart,  I  lake  ber— 
Yoo  are  paid,  I  hope?  [To  the  Merchtati- 

2  Mer,  You  may  please,  sir, 
To  think  of  yoor  poor  servants  in  displeasare. 
Whose  all  they  nave— goods,  monies,  are  at  yo« 
service. 

Got.  I  thank  yoo. 
And  when  I  have  iieed  of  yoo,  I  shall  forget  yon.  [frewtf. 

SCBNB  IV.    A  Wood. 
Enter  Hubert  and  Hbm skirkb. 

Hub,  Yoo  the  earl's  servant? 

Hems.  I  swear  I  am  near  as  his  own  thongbU  to  bisi, 
Able  to  do  thee  servioe.    Release  me, 
ril  make  thee  ranger  over  all  the  games. 

Hub.  This  may  provoke  me.  Yet  to  prove  aknavetoo. 

Hemt.  'TIS  to  prove  honest  ;--'tis  to  do  good  aervies 
For  hin  thooVt  sworn  to,  hontsman ;— for  tby  prinee. 

Hub,  Then  thoo  shalt  see,  sir.    1  will  do  a  aerviee, 
That  shall  deserve  indeed. 
?Tiajiot  yoor  setting  free,  for  that's  mere  nothing  ^ 
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Bat  saob  a  w&rvice,  if  the  earl  be  noble. 
He  shall  for  erer  lore  me. 

Hemt,  What  it%  bontunan  P 

Hub.  Do  you  know  any  of  these  people  lire  here? 

Hem$»  No. 

Hub,  Yoo  are  a  fool,  then.  Here  be  those,  to  hare  'em , 
I  know  the  earl  so  well,  woald  make  him  caper. 

Henu,  Any  of  the  old  lords,  that  rebell'd? 

Hub.  Peaoe.— 
All. — f  know  'era  all,  and  can  betray  'em. 

Henu,  Bat  wilt  tboa  do  this  lemoe? 

Hub.  More  than  that,  too. 
Here's  the  ri|^t  heir! 

Hem.  What,  Plorez?  Oh,  honest, 
Honest  huntsman ! 
'       Hub.  Now,  how  to  get  them, 
There's  the  matter. 

Hems,  By  force. 

Hub.  Ay :  that  mast  do'L 
'  And,  with  tne  person  of  the  earl  himself. 
Authority  and  mighty  most  come  on  'em, 
'  Or  else  in  vain.    And  thus  I  woald  hsTe  yon  do't. 
To-morrow  night  be  here,  the  hoar  be  twelve ; 
Now  for  a  guide  to  draw  ye  on  these  persons, 
The  woods  beinff  thick,  and  hard  to  hit,  myself 
With  some  beside,  will  wait  yon  hi  th'  great  oak. 

Henu.  Reep  bnt  thy  faith,  and  such  a  shower  of 
wealth 

Hub.  I  warrant  ve.    Miss  nothing  that  I  tell  ye. 
Away !  away  i  for  here  come  those  will  hold  to. 

lEsU  Uenukirke. 

Enter  GunuAUD,  Uiooev,Prioo,  Ginkis,  Snapp, 
Ferrbt,  mid  others. 
Ger.  Now,  what's  the  news  in  town? 
Gitikes.  No  news,  bnt  joy,  sir. 
Bv'ry  man  wooing  of  the  noble  merchant. 
Who  sends  his  hearty  commendations  to  ye. 

Fer.  Yes;  there's  this  news.    This  night  he's  to  be 
married. 
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Ger.  This  nigbl!  H«  no«t  wA  nArry  new. 

Huh,  Qood,  sir, 
Br  yoor  leave,  one  word  in  private,  ^ilk  je. 
Naj,  do  not  start :  I  know  ye. 
Habert  speaks  to  ye,  and  yoa  must  be  Gerrard, 
Tbe  tine  invites  yon  to  it. 

Ger.  Gliallefi^d  Uras, 
I  throw  aside  disffviae,  and  tmst  vour  honour. 
Sir,  I  am  Gerrard,  say»  how  stand  our  hopes  ? 

Hvb.  Fair,  if  yon  now  pnrane  'enir   Uemskirke  Vn 
Let  go,  and  these  my  oaoses  Til  tell  ye 
Privately,  and  how  I  have  wrooght  on  bim, 
GnU'd  him,  and  sent  him  home  as  a  deooj. 
To  bring  lord  Wolfort  hither,  with  his  goards. 


To  seize  (so  he'll  expect)  the  banishM  lorda; 
But  so  my  plan  snooeed,  his  very  guards 
Shall  serve  to  crash  the  tyranny  Ihev  raia*d. 
And  at  my  voice  shall  hail  their  lawfol  prinoe. 
Till  I  can  prove  me  honest  to  my  friends. 
Look  on,  and  strictly  follow  these  directions. 
Snapp,  What!  does  he  narry  Vandunke's  pitU] 
davghter? 


Prigg.  Oh,  tbe  paddings,  the  piping  hotnsiao»^! 
Ht^TFor  the  leg  of  a  goose  now  woold  I  venture  alash: 
I  love  a  &t  goose  as  |love  allegianoe^ 


And  plague  upon  the  boors,  too  well  they  know'C, 
And  therefore  starve  their  poultry. 


Prige.  Brother  Higgen, 
VhatiSiin- 


What  think  yoa  of  a  wassail? 

Hig.  Worthily. 
And  uieo  IMI  make  a  speech  in  praise  of  merchants. 

Prigg.  And  I'll  so  roar  out  songs  and  glees ! 

Ger,   (Ctmmg  forward.)  Tis  passing  w^l,  I  IrH 
believe  and  joy  in't. 
And  will  be  ready.    Hear  me  alL-^Keep  in 
Till  this,  yoar  huntsman,  call  ye  forth ;  then  do 
His  bidding  fiut4ifaUy.     I  most  awhile 
Forsake  ye.    On  mine  angers  no  man  stir  hence. 

Prigg*  Not  to  the  wedding,  air  ? 

Ger.  Not  any  whither. 
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Big.  Tb6  weddiog  most  be  Men,  sir.    Wo  wwit 
meat,  too. 
We're  horriblj  out  of  meat 

Prigg*  Shall  it  be  spokes. 
Fat  capons  sliak'd  their  tails  at's,  in  defiance? 
SteH  jMffl,  sir,  that  the  parson's  self  wooid  envy. 
And  aaintj  ducks — 

Ger.  Not  a  word  more.—Ofoef  me !  [Esit  Oerrard. 

Big.  Whj,tfaen,come  doleftil  death,  thisisflat  tyranny : 
And  by  this  hand — 

Bub.  What? 

Big.  ni  go  to  sleep  apoii't. 

Bub,  No  sleep  lo-nij^t  for  any  that  hare  hearts 
To  hont  with  me  the  savage  bloody  boar 
That  wastes  the  land..  I  have  a  scheme,  ny  hearts, 
Shall  by  one  night  t>f  watching  win  a  feast, 
Whereat  a  royal  host  shall  bid  yon  welcome. 

[Exeunt,  crying,  "  Long  live  our  huntsman 
Hubert?* 

SCBNB  v.    An  EtitroRce  HaU  in  Br vobs. 
Enter  Goswin,  vnth  tt  Paper  in  hi*  Hmd. 
Gos.  Such  earnest  bidding— nay,  more  like  command, 
To  meet  him  here,  on  th'  forfeit  of  my  word. 
In  this  the  moment  of  my  nuptial  hour ! 
What  this  man  is  [  know  not,  nor  for  what  canse 
He  twice  has  thrust  himself  into  my  dangers. 
Bat  sore  heay'n's  hand  is  in*t.     By  strange  instinct. 
Nature  has  taught  me  to  behold  his  wanU, 
Not  as  a  stranger's. 

Enter  Gsraard. 
My  honest,  my  best  Ineod,  I  have  been  carefnl 
To  see  thy  monies*-*^ 
.     Ciautc  Sir,  that  brought  not  me. 
Doyoo  know  this  ring  again  ? 
Uos.  Thou  hadst  it  of  me. 

Ciause.  AnddoyonweUreiMuberyetthehooflyou 
gave  me 
Upon  the  retom  of  tins? 
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Got.  Ym  ;  Md  I  g»nt  it, 
Be  it  what  it  will.    Ask  what  thou  caott,  I'll  do  it. 
Within  my  power. 

Clause,  Yon  are  not  married  jet? 

Got.  No. 

C/auie.  Faith,  I^hall  ask  yoo  that,  that  will  diatnrb  je. 

Got.  Do; 
And  if  1  faint  and  flintih  io*t 

CLaute.  Well  said,  master ; 
And  yet  it  g^rieires  me  too — and  yet  it  mast  be. 

Got.  Pr'ythee  distrust  me  not. 

Claute.  You  most  not  marry. 
That's  part  of  the  power  you  gave  me.  i 

Gm.  Not  marry.  Clause! 

Claute,  Not  if  you  keep  your  promise. 
And  jpve  me  power  to  ask. 

Got.  Pr'ythee  think  belter. 
I  will  obey,  by  heaven ! 

Claute.  I  hare  thought  the  best,  sir. 

Got,  Give  me  tliy  reason.  Dost  thou  fimur  her  boM^^f? 

Claute.  Chaste  as  the  io^,  for  any  thing  1  know, » 

Got.  Must  not  marry? 
Shall  I  break  now,  when  my  poor  heart  is  pawn'd? 
When  all  the  preparation 

Claute.  Sow,  or  never. 

Got.  Come,  'tis  not  that  thou  would'sl:   thou  do* 
bat  fright  me. 

Claute.  You  may  break,  sir ; 
But  never  more  in  my  thoughts  appear  honesL 

Got.  Didst  ever  see  her? 

Claute.  No. 

Got,  She  is  such  a  wonder 
For  beauty  and  &ir  virtue,  Europe  has  not. 
Why  hast  tlioo  made  me  happy  to  undo  me? 
But  look  upon  her,  then  if  thy  heart  relent  not 
I'll  quit  her  presently.     Who  waits  there ? 
Bid  my  &ir  love  oome  hitherf 
Pr*ythee  be  mereifnl;  take  a  man's  heart. 
And  look  upon  her  truly :  take  a  friend's  keart. 
And  feel  what  misery  must  follow  this. 
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Clause,  Tftke  you  a  noble  liQiurt,Mid  keep  yoor  [fromiM. 
1  forsook  all  i  bad  to  make  you  bippy. 

Enter  Gertrude. 
Can  that  things  call'd  a  woiDan  sUj  year  Tirlne? 

Gos,  Look,  there  she  is.     Now  deal  with  me  as  thoa 
wilt. 
Didst  ever  .see  a  (airer? 
Gert.  What  ails  my  lore? 
Gos,  Didst  thoa  ever, 
By  the  fair  light  of  hear'n,  behold  a  sweeter  P 

Gert,  Sure  h'as  some  strange  design  in  hand, 
He  starts  so. 

Clause,  She  is  most  soodly. 
Gos.  lB.she  a  thing  then  to  be  lost  thas  lightly  ? 
Her  mind  is  ten  times  sweeter,  ten  times  nobler. 
And  but  to  hear  her  speak — a  paradise. 
And  sncli  a  love  she  bears  to  rae — a  chaste  love, 
Atid  ready  now  to  bless  me — the  priest  too  ready 
To  say  the  holy  words  shall  make  us  happy : 
This  is  a  oruelty  beyond  man's  study; 
'Twill  be  her  death  to  do't 
Clause.  Let  her  die  then. 

Gos.   'Twill  kill  me  too;  'twill  murder  me.     By 
heav'n.  Clause, 
I'll  give  thee  half  I  have.    Come,  thou  shalt  save  me. 
Clause.  Then  you  musV  go  with  me,  I  oan  stay  no 
longer. 
If  you  be  true  and  noble,  in  the  dark  walk 
Of  aired  elms  that  opens  to  the  plain, 
YouMl  meet  me  in  tnis  hour. 

Oos.  Hard  heart!  I'll  follow  thee.        [Exit  Clause. 
Pray  ye  go  in.    I  have  a  weighty  business 
Concerns  my  life  and  state ;  (make  no  inquiry,) 
Tbis4>resent  hour  befall'n  me.    My  cloak  there. 
Oert.  Is  this  your  ceremony  ?  Why  is  this  stop,  sir  ? 
Gos,  We  must  part, 
Gertrude,  we  must! 

Gert,  Must!  What  voice  enjoins? 
What  power  commands? 
I     "  » 
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.    Gm.  We  ihaUmMt  again. 

Gert.  Who  is  ?iDn  man,  that  rulea  so  absolate 
O'er  Gofiwin's  will  P 

Go8,  Ask  me  no  more — ^I  can  bat  tell  tbee  this,  swcd 
I'm  ever  thine.    Farewell.  [£arit  Gatnk 

i  know  not  wh^; 

Bui  to  obej  this  man  to  me  seems  now 
As  payment  of  some  jrreal  religious  debt 
Nature  stands  bound  for.  {^Eiit  Gmei 


ACT  THB  FIFTH. 


SGENB  I.     Woods, 
Enter  Gertrude  and  a  Clown, 
Ger,  Lead>  if  we're  right;  thou  said'iit  thoa  knew'st 

the  waj. 
CUntm.  Fear  nothing,  I  do  know  it :  would  'twere 

bompward. 
Gert.  WroDght  from  me  by  a  beggar! — at  the  time 
That  most  should  tie  him!  'tis  some  other  love 
That  hath  a  more  command  on  his  affections. 
And  he  that  fetoh'd  him,  a  disgbised  agent, 
Not  what  he  personated.    Darkness  shroud 
And  cover  love's  too  curious  search  in  me, 
For  Tet  suspicion  I  would  not  name  thee. 
Clovon.  Mistress,  it  grows  somewhat  pretty  and  dark. 
Gert,  What  then? 

Clovm,  Nay,  nothing;  do  not  think  I  am  afraid. 
Although  perhaps  jou  are. 
Gert,  I  am  not    Forward. 

Clown,  Sui'e  but  jou  are;— give  me  jour  band — fear 
nothing. 
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Wbat  a  friffbt  ooe  od^a  are  ip,  yov  or  1 ! 
Gert.  What  ails  the  fellow? 
Clown.  Hark,  hark,  I  beseeoh  joa. 

00  von  hear  noUiinr? 
GerU  No. 

Clown.  List!  Ttiit  wood  is  fall  of  wolres. 
Of  hogs,  and  sach  oamiTorous  ▼ermSji. 
Hark! 'tis  the  howling  of  a  wolf! 

Gert.  Of  the  wind,  coward. 

Clown.  Help  me  to  say  mv  pray^v ;  he's  cot  me 

1  cannot  speak :  Do  I  speak,  mistress f  Telf  me. 

Gert.  A  precio'ns  guide  I've  got.  £One  fidhtt 

Clown.  It  thaoders  now.    Yon  bear  tbat,  nistRSS^ 

Gert.  I  bear  one  halloo. 

Clown,  -Tis  ibander!    tbonder!    see!    a  flash  d 
lightning! 
Are  you  not  blasted,  mistress? 
T  has  played  the  barber  with  me;  1  have  lost 
My  beard — I'm  shaven,  mistress. 

GeH.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  peace. 
Both  love  and  jealousy  have  made  me  bold. 
Where  my  fate  leads  me,  I  most  go.     Hold  oflT! 

r^^    ,      ,  .  .  .       f*^*^  Gcrtm^ 

Clown.  The  Lord  go  with  you  then,  for  i  will  noL 

Enter  Wolfort,  Hemskirks,  and  Soidieru 

Hems.  It  was  the  fellow  sure,  be  that  sboold  t 

The  bontsman  that  did  halloo.     Who  goes  Ihero? 

Clown. .  Mistress,  I  am  taken. 

Hems.  Ah!  mistress!  Now  look  forth. 

lEreuni  Soldien. 

Wolf.  Wbat  are  you,  sirrah  ? 

Clown.  Truly  all  is  left 
Of  a  poor  boor  br  day,  nothing  by  night ; 
I'm  none  that  will  stand  out,  great  sir: 
You  might  have  spared  yoor  guos  and  draas» 
You  may  subdue  me  with  a  walking-stick* 
E'en  whenyon  please,  and  Jbold  me  with  a  packUmad. 

Hems,  Wiiat  woman  was*!  yoo  called  tof 

Clown,  I none,  sir. 
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TVolf,  None!  did  not  joa  name  a  mifttress? 
Ctovm.  Yes;  but  she's 
"No  woman  yet — she  shoald  bare  been  this  nl^ht, 
But  that  a  beggar  stole  awaiT  her  bridegroom. 

ISoldierg  return  with  Gertrude. 
Hems.  Tissbe! 
Gert.  Ha!  I  am  miserably  lost ! 
Hems.  This  was  a  noble  entranoe  to  yoar  fortane* 
nrbat  being  thos  open  the  point  of  marriage, 
XJpon  her  venture  here,  yon  shoald  smrprise  her. 
IVolf.  I  begin,  Henskirke,  to  believe  mj  &te 
'Works  to  my  end. 

Hems.  Yes,  sir,  and  this  adds  trast 
Unto  oar  guide,  who  did  assure  me  Florez 
'  Ijiv*d  in  some  merchant's  shape,  as  Gerrard  did 
In  the  old  beggar's.  (Halhos  heard.)  That's  he  again! 
Woy^.  Good !  go  we  forth  to  meet  him. 
Hems.  Here's  the  oak,  my  lord.    Come,  madam, 
yoo  must  along  with  as.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Hxibekt,  Hiooen,  Prioo,  FcRRETi  Skafp, 
and  Gink £8,  like  Boars. 

Hub.  I  like  yoor  habiU  well :  they're  safe ;  stand 
close. 

Hif^.  But  what's  Uie  aoUon  we  are  for  now  ?  Haf 
Robbing  a  ripper  of  his  fish  ^ 

Prigg.  Or  taking  a  poulterer  prisoner  ? 

Hig,  Without  ransom? 

Snap.  Or  catting  oif  a  convoy  of  butter? 

Prigg.  Oh,  1  could  drive  a  regiment 
Of  geese  afore  me,  such  a  night  as  this. 
Tea  leagues  with  my  hat  and  staff,  and  not  a  hiss 
Heard,  or  a  wing  of  my  troop  disordered. 

Hig.  Is  it  a  fetching  off  a  buck  of  clothes P 
Vfe  are  horribly  out  of  linen. 

Hub.  No  such  matter. 

Hig.  Let  me  alone  for  any  fkrmer's  dog. 
If  you've  a  mind  to  the  cheese  loft,  'tis  but  Uroi, 
And  he's  a  sileno'd  mastiff  during  pleasure. 
I  Hub.  Would  it  please  you  to  be  silent? 

'  Hig,  Mum! 
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Re-enter  Wolfort,  Hemskirke,  and  Soidkn. 

Wof  Who'f  there? 

Mud,  a  friend,  the  baotsman. 

Hems,  Tis  he,  himself. 

Hub,  1  have  kept  tooch,  sir ;  which  is  the  evi  if 
these? 

Hems.  This,  mj  lord'a,  the  friend 
Hath  undertook  the  servioe. 

Hub.  And  I  hare  don't; 
I  know  to  pitch  mj  toils,  drive  in  my  gmmey 
For  Florez,  and  his  fisther 
Gerrard,  and  Jactllin,  joang  Florex*  sister, 
I'll  have  'em  all. 

Wolf,  We  will  doable 
Whatever  Hemskirke  now  hath  promis'd  thee. 

Hub,  And  Til  deserve  it  treble.  What  horse  faa'm: 

Wojf,  A  hundred. 

Hud,  That's  well — ^readj.to  4ake  'em  on  sorprise? 

Hems.  Yes. 

Hub,  Divide  then 
Year  force  into  five  squadrons— for  there  are 
So  many  outlets — of  all  which  passages 
We  must  possess  ourselves  to  round  'era  in. 
And  that  they  may  be  more  seeufe,  I'll  use 
My  wonted  whoops  and  halloos,  as  I  were 
A  hunting  for  'em ;  which  will  make  them  rest 
Careless  of  any  noise,  and  be  a  direction 
To  other  guides,  how  we  approach  'em  still. 

Wolf.  'Tis  order'd  well,  and  relisheth  the  soltHer : 
Make  the  division,  huntsman — You  are  my  ciuurge. 
My  fair  one,  FII  look  to  you.  [^ExtwU. 

Clown.  No  one  shall  need  to  look  to  me, 
I'll  look  unto  myself.  [Exit  Ciawm. 

Hub,  Now,  comrades,  is  the  promis'd  hour  at  imsd, 
Here,  where  the  roads  do  meet,  now  lie  oonoesi'd. 
And  at  the  bugle's  sound  rush  forth  to  aid 
Iiord  Hubert,  who  then  rin|rs  the  knell 
Of  Wolfort's  power,  and  hails  fouml  Florvc,  priace. 
lEteunt  Hubert  €md  guards. 
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JSnter  GiRftABD  and  Florez. 

Plorei*  Tig  passing  stninge ! 
G&r.  When  we  fled  from  Wolfort, 
I  sent  yoa  into  England,  there  pla«*d  yon 
With  a  brave  Flanders  merchant,  called  rich  Goswin, 
Wha  djing  left  his  name  and  wealth  onto  yoa 
As  his  reputed  son.    Bat  though  1 
Shonld  as  a  subject  study  you,  my  prince. 
Twill  net  discredit  you  to  call  m^  father. 

Floret,  Acknowledge  ^on  my  father! — sir,  I  do ) 
And  may  impiety,  conspiring  with 
M?  other  sins,  sink  me,  and  suddenly, 
When  I  forget  to  pay  you  a  son's  duty.  [Kneelt. 

Ger,  1  pray  you,  rise ; 
And  may  those  |)owers  that  sM  and  love  this  in  yon 
Reward  you  for  it :  tanght  by  your  example, 
'  Having  received  the  rights  due  to  a  father, 
I  tender  you  |h'  allegiance  of  a  subject. 
Which  as  my  prince  accept  of. 

Fiore%»  Kneel  to  me! 
May  mountains  first  fall  down  beneath  their  Tallies, 
And  fire  no  more  mount  upwards,  when  I  suflfer 
An  act  in  nature  so  preposterous. 
I  am  your  son,  air,  prouder  to  be  so, 
Tlian  1  shi^l  «ver  or  those  specious  titles. 
Left  to  liie  by  m^  mother. 
Gtr.  1  do  believe  it — 
By  this  time,  sir,  I  hope  you  want  no  reasons 
Why  I  broke  off  your  marriage, 
'  For  now,  as  Florez,  and  a  prince,  remember 
'  The  fair  maid  whom  you  chose  to  be  your  bride— 
'   Being  so  far  beneath  you— even  your  love     . 
Must  grant  she's  not  your  equal. 
Florez,  In  descent, 
'    Or  borrow'd  glories  from  dead  ancestors; 
But  for  her  beauty,  chastity,  and  virtues, 
A  monarch  might  receive  from  her,  not  give,  ^ 
Though  she  were  hit  crown's  purchase.  " 
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EfUer  HuBElit,  Hbmbkirke,  Wolfout,  Bertha, 
and  four  Lords  with  the  Torches  cauti0u$iy. 

Hub.  Sir,  here  be  two  of  'em, 
The  father  and  the  son. 

Oer.  Who's  this?  Wolfort? 

Wolf.  Impostor,  ay ;  to  charge  thee  with  thy  tra 
In  this  disffoise,  that  hath  so  long  conoealed  joo, 
I  must  find  G«rrard. 
And  in  this  merchant's  habit,  one  called  Plores, 
Who  would  be  earl. 

FUrrez.  And  is,  wert  thou  a  sabtoot. 

Berthci.  Goswin  torned  prince! 
Oh  I  am  poorer  bj  tbii  greatitesa 
Than  all  my  former  jealoasies  or  misforloaes* 

Florez.  Gertrude! 

Wolf.  Stay,  sir— bold,  on  yonr  life. 

Bertha.  His  life— oh  first  take  mine ; 
And  since  i  cannot  hope  to  wed  faitt  now. 
Let  me  but  fall  a  part  of  his  gladransom. 

Wolf.  Yon  know  not  your  owii  value  that  eatreat- 

JFlorez.  So  prond  a  fiend  as  Wolfort! 

Wolf  For  so  lost  a  thing  as  Plorex! 

Florez.  And  that  be  so. 
Rather  than  she  should  stoop  again  to  thee! 
There  is  no  death,  bnt's  sweeter  than  all  lile. 
When  Wolfort  is  to  give  it.    Oh !  my  Qertrode! 

Wolf.  This  is  no  (rertrude,  nor  no  Heniskirke'a  iiiesrT 
Nor  Vandnnke's  daughter :— this  is  Bertha,  Bertha, 
Heiress  of  Brabant,  she  that  caused  the  war. 

Uems.  Whom  I  did  steal  to  do  great  Wolfort  aetrice. 

Floret.  Insolent  villain ! 

Enter  Jaculxn. 
Wolf.  Who  is  this,  huntsman  ? 
Hu$.  More,  more,  sir.    This  is  Jaoalin,  riater  le 

Florez. 
Gipr,  How  they  triumph  in  their  treachery ! 
W5^.  Why  here's  brave  game !  this  waa  aport  reyal! 


SCBNB  1.  OF  BRUOB8.  57 

ff  ontaman,  yonr  born :— first  wind  me  Flores'  Sm\\, 
Sefxi  Gerrard*a,  tben  his  daog^hter,  Jacolin's. 
IVe'll  haoK  'em,  Heqiskirke,  od  Ibese  trees. 

Hemt.  Not  here,  mj  lord ;  'twill  spoil  joar  Irionph. 

Hub.  A  pablic  scaffold  will  show  oetter  sport. 

Florex,  Wretch !   art  thou  oiot  ooQleot  thoa  hast 
betraj*d  os. 
Bat  mock'st  us  too  ? 

Ger,  False  Hubert  t  thi^israonstrops! 

Wolf,  Hubert! 

Henw.  Who,  this? 

Ger.  Yes;  this  is  Hubert— false  and  peijar'd  Hubert! 
1  hope  he  has  helped  himself  unto  a  tree. 

Wolf.  The  first,  the  first  of  anj^— ud  most  glad  I 
hare  you,  sir. 
1*11  let  jou  go  before,  but  for  a  train : 
Is't  ?oa  have  done  this  service  ? 

Hub,  As  jour  poor  huntsman,  sir.    But  now  as 
Hubert. 
The  wolf's  a  foot,  let  slip.  ^Soundi  hit  Uorn* 

Enter  Vandunke,  Merchants,  Hiogen,  Prioo^ 

Per  RETT  and  Snapp;  and  Soldiers,  who  seize  on 

WoLFORT  and  Hemskirke. 

Wof  Betrayed! 

Huo,  No ;  but  well  oatch'd :  and  1  the  huntsman. 

Vand*  How  do  too,  Wolfortf  Rascal!  good  knare, 
Wolfort! 
I  speak  it  now  without  the  ipse :  and  Hemskirke, 
Rogue  Hemskirke — ^you  that  have  no  nieoe ;  this  Itdj 
Was  stol'n  by  you,  and  ta'en  by  you,  and  now 
Resigned  by  me,  to  the  right  owner  here. 
Take  her,  my  pripce. 

Floret,  Can  this  be  possible  ? 
Welcome,  my  love — my  sweet,  my  beauteous  love ! 

Gert,  And  shall  we  part  no  more  i 


VandA  ha*given  von  her  twice ;  now  koep  her  better, 
nd  thank  lord  Hubert  that  compos'd  the  blot. 
And  in  good  Gerrard's  name  sent  for  Vmiauqkey 


And  thank  lord  Hubert  that  compos'd  the  blot. 
And  in  good  Gerrard's  name  sent  for  Vmiauqk 
And  got  me  oat  with  my  brave  boys,  to  march 
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LikaCiesar,  when  be  bred  his  commenUries ; 
So  I  to  breed  my  Chrontcie,  came  forth, 
Cieflar  Vandaoke,  and  Veni,  Vidi,  Vici. 
.    Hig'  CJapUin  Pri/fg,  »ir! 
Prtgg.  And  ccftonel  Higgen ! 
Voftd.  Peace,  rogoes! 
Give  me  my  bollle— and  set  down  my  drams, 
1*11  nit  in  jodgment  on  »em— yon  stole  the  lady. 

Woy".  Well,  I  can  nUuid,  and  praiae  the  toil!  IW  | 
took  me. 
And  laughing  in  them  die!  they  were  brave  snafes! 
Floret.  Twere  trner  valour,  if  thoa  durst  repeal 
The  wrongs  th'  hast  done,  and  live ! 

Wolf.Vfhol  I  repent!      .     ,    ^    „  . 
And  say  I  am  sorry!  Ye^-'Us  ihefooPs  langoage, 
BntnotforWolfort! 

Vand,  Wolfort,  thou  art  a  devil! 
And  speak'st  hit  language;    Now,  might  I   have  ■» 

longing! 
Under  this  row  of  trees  here  would  I  bao^  thee. 

FUtrez,  No;  let  him  live 
BAnish'd  from  our  sUte.    That  is  thy  dooin. 

Vand,  Then  hang  this  worthy  captain   here,  tk» 
Hemskirke, 
For  profit  of  th'  example. 

FUtrez.  No,  let  him 
Enjov  his  shame  toO,  with  his  oonsoioua  life. 
To  show  how  much  our  innocence  contemns 
All  practice  from  the  guiltiest  to  molest  as. 
Away  with  them !  ,«.  .^  , 

lAdvancing,  *c.    ExeurU  Wo^crt  guaritL 
Ger.  Sir,  you  must  help  to  join 
A  pair  of  hands,  as  they  ha?e  done  of  hearts. 
And  to  their  loves  wish  joys. 

Ftaret.  As  to  mine  own— my  gracious  aisler. 

Worthiest  brother {limbracing  tkem. 

Vand,  Away  with  them,  a  noble  pnn<!^ 
And  yet  I'd  fiun  some  one  were'hang'd. 

Ger,  Sir,  h^re  be  friends  ask  to  ^  look'd  oo  loo. 
And  thank'd  •;  who  though  their  Irade  be  none  6'  yi*  berf, 
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Have  jet  oied  me- wHb  oourteny,  and  beoB  true 
Sobjeots  onto  me,  while  I  was  their  king. 

Fond.  Your  grace  oominaiid  ttiem  follow  me  to 
Bruges, 
They'll  tarn  the  wheel  for  Crab  the  rope-maker. 

Flora,  Do  yon  hear,  sirs? 

Hig»  We  do — ^thanks  to  joor  grace. 

Vand,  They  shall  beat  hemp,  and  be  whipped  twice 
a  week. 

Prigg.  Thank  yonr  good  lordship. 

F/orex.  No,  I  will  take  the  care  on  me  to  find 
Some  manJy  snd  more  profitable  course. 
To  fit  them  as  a  part  of  the  republic. 
Be  it  our  care  to  prove  unto  tne  world 
Our  better  title  o^Br  usurped  favour. 
In  how  much  we  shall  use  it  for  the  good, 
Ev'u  of  the  meanest  subjects  in  our  stale.       [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  HARLBY. 

<'  Monstrous!  improbable!  alikelj  thing-*— 
This  plaj  of  jour's — a  beggar  turn  a  king ! 

Your  moral's  mischievous 

A  prince  so  out  at  elbows! — a  court  so  shabby ! 
Give  me  the  royal  fixtures  of  the  abbey. 
Whose  majesty  (God  bless  their  wax-work  faces!) 
pefies  all  time,  and  fears  no  change  of  places." 

[Advancine  a  little,  and  stretching  out  hit  Hand. 
Critic,  jour  band — jour  lojalty  I  love- 
Come  !  don't  be  shj,  excuse  a  beggar's  glove. 
A  beggar  turn  a  king!  Well ! — where's  the  wonder? 
If  one  knocks  down,  the  other  must  knock  under. 
And  monarchs  too — when  matters  were  so  so — 
Turu'd  beggars  not.  a  thoiifond  jears  ago. 
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As  for  jtmr  ooartiara,  tho'  tbej^  teom  to  show  i^ 
They're  out  at  elbenos — and  their  Uiion  know  it. 

iMine  Forlane  deals  her  partoers  quickly  dowm 
Plays  the  thort  game,  French  points---«Dd  oetsacnNRi-' 
And  e'en  the  winning  hand  (the  jade's  so  fickle) 
May  find  his  sceptre  prove  a  rod  in  pickle. 
No !  in  these  times  tnere's  hardljr  need  of  proTiBf , 
The  word  with  high  and  hnmble  is  keep  moving — 
And  yonr  next  neighboar,  sir,  for  aogot  you  know, 

[Ad^>an&ing  towards  tome  one  in  the  Pii- 
Is  somo  atokrduke  or  king  incognito. 

In  truth  we  monarohs  of  the  pipe  and  pot. 
Fear  not  to  gain  doe  credit  for  oar  plot — 
Claase  and  his  coortiers,  taken  in  the  Hot 
Of  begging  here,  dread  hut  your  vagrant  act ; 
And  fearfol  chiefly  to  proToke  the  jrity 
Of  any  kind  mendicity  oommiUee; 
Pray  ihat  your  charity  will  save  as  all 
From  work  and  work-house— hemp  and  kospital. 

r  Aettrtng  towards  the  hack  of  the  Sttgt 
Hang  all  sack  friends  to  better  oar  condition. 
We  like  the  sickness  more  than  the  physiciian. 
The  devil  take  their  comforts  and  tneir  cares; 
We  want  no  pence  of  theirs — but  praise  of  yoar's. 
We  profit  by  oar  poverty^%nd  pain. 
And  only  ask  for  leave  to  beg  again. 


C.  Whittinghara,  Printer,  Chiswick. 
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THE  MAID  OF  THE  OAKS 

Was  originally  performed  in  five  acts,  but  has 
since  the  6r8t  season  of  its  prodnction  been  re- 
duced to  two.  The  elegant  festivities  given  at 
Lord  Derby's  seat,  called  the  Oaks  (in  the  year 
1774,  on  account  of  the  Earl's  marriage  with  Lady 
Betty  Hamilton),  ''so  much  engaged  the  public 
curiosity,  that,  it  was  thought  not  only  pleasing 
to  the  town,  but  serviceable  to  the  polite  arts,  to 
preserve  them  for  a  more  general  display;  and 
permission  having  been  obtained  to  employ  the 
music  and  copy  the  decorations,  a  plan  was  pro- 
jected for  adapting  them  for  the  stage."  A  few 
touches  from  Mr.  Garrick's  pen  are  said  to  have 
enlivened  a  piece,  which,  while  it  **  confers  no 
honour,  will  bring  no  disgrace  on  its  parent." 


} 


PROLOGUE. 

JNI.IKE  to  ancient  fame,  all  ejes,  tongoes,  euB, 
kje  modem  fame^  cfressM  oap-a-pee,  appears 
n  Ledgeri,' Chronicles.  Gazettet^dLiid  Gazetteers: 
kf  J  soaring  wings  are  fine  election  speeches, 
Lnd  puffs  of  candidates  supply  uiy  breeches : 
Hj  cap  is  satire,  criticism,  wit ; 
•  there  a  head  that  wants  it  in  the  pit?      iOffering  it. 
^o  flowing  robe  and  trumpet  me  adorn ; 
wear  a  jacket^  and  1  wind  a  horn. 
>ipe,  song,  and  pastoral,  for  five  months  past, 
i>aff 'd  well  by  me,  have  been  the  gen'ral  taste. 
4ow  Marvbone  shines  forth  to  gaping  crowds ! 
^ow  Hif/kpite glitters  from  her  hill  of  clouds! 
lU  George^  Fields,  with  taste  and  fashion  struck, 
display  Arcadia  at  the  Dog  and  Dock ! 
Ldo  Drnry  misses — *here  in  carmine  mride, 
ire  there  Pastorat  by  the  fountain  side  *  /* 
To  frowsy  bow'rs  they  reel  through  midnight  damps, 
^ith  Fauns  half  drunk,  and  Dryads  breaking  lamps. 
Soth  far  and  near  did  this  new  whimsy  run, 
>ne  night  it  frisk'd,  forsooth,  at  Islvi^on: 
Uid  now,  as  for  the  public  bound  to  cater, 
>ar  manager  must  have  hUfete  champHre — 
Sow  is  the  weather?  pretty  clear  and  bright? 

[Looking  about. 
V  storm's  the  devil  on  Cfaamp^tre  night ! 
Liest  it  should  fall  to  spoil  the  author's  scenes, 
I'll  catch  this  gleam  to  tell  you  whafr  he  means: 
9e  means  a  show,  as  brilliant  as  at  Cox's — 
[iftggfa  for  the  pit — and  may  be  at  the  boxes — 
roaches  of  passion,  tender,  though  not  tragic, 
strokes  at  the  times--a  kind  of  lantern  magic ; 
Song,  chorus,  frolic,  dance,  and  rural  play, 
The  merry-making  of  a  wedding-day. 

•  Jfcadiifs  ComtU4*i  here  m  ermlDe  fride         _ 
I»  tbert  Pmttora  h  « fnmUum  Hit*  FO?E. 
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WhoM  18  tills  piece  ?— 'tis  all  sarmisi 
ls*t  kUf — or  henf — or  yourSf  sir?  that's  the  qo 
The  parept,  bashfol,  whimsical,  or  poor. 
Led  it  a  palinz  infant  at  the  door : 
'Twas  laid  on  flowers,  and  wrapt  in  fancied  cloaks. 
And  on  the  breast  was  written — Maid  o'  th'  Oaks. 
The  actors  crowded  round ;  the  f^irls  caress'd  it,      ) 
<  Lord!    the  sweet  pretty  babe!' — thej  prais'd  aidf  i 
bless'd  it,  \  I  \ 

The  master  peep'd— smil'd— took  it  in  and  dreas'd  it) 

Whate'er  its  birlli,  protect  it  frbm  the  oarse 
'  Of  beings  smother'd  bj  a  parish  nnrse! 
As  jou're  kind^  rear  it — ^if  you're  curUnu  praise  it. 
And  ten  to  one  bat  vanity  oetrays  it. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS.       • 

Am  9rtgimattp  aeled  mt  Dnurp  Lame,  1774. 

Oldworth Bir.  Aikia. 

OldGrovebv Mr.  Kiag . 

Sir  Harry  Grovehy     ......  Mr.  Breretoa. 

Dupeley Mr.  Dodd. 

Hurry i     .  Mr.  Westoa. 

Pamter Mr.  Moody. 

Drutd Mr.  Baiiiii*r. 

Shepherdt J  Mrl  rSJ^to 

Lady  Bab  Lardoon     ......    Mrs.  Abta^ 

Maria Mrs.  Baddekj^ 

Shepherdesses ^S&l^iSJi. 


ACT  THB  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.    Part  of  an  ornamented  Farm, 
Enter  Sib  Harry  Groveby  and  Dupeley,  meeting. 

Sir  H.  Dear  Charles,  welcome  to  Englaad !  and 
dooblj  welcome  to  Old  worth's  Oaks — Friendship  1  see 
has  wings,  as  well  as  lore. 

Dupe.  Yoar  sommons  found  me  the  daj  after  raj 
arriTal.  Next  to  my  eajreniess  to  see  joo,  was  that 
of  being  io  time  for  the  rote  champ^tre.  Novel tj  and 
pleasdre  are  the  beings  I  pursue. 

Sir  H.  Yon  have  pursued  but  their  shadows — here 
thej  reign,  in  the  manners  of  this  new  Arcadia,  and 
the  smiles  of  the  sweet  maid  of  the  Oaks. 

Dupe.  Who,  in  the  name  of  curiositj,  is  she  that 
bears  this  romantic  title?  for  jour  letter  was  a  mere 
edogne;  the  devil  a  thing  could  I  make  out,  but  a 
rbapsodj  upon  rural  innooenoe,  and  an  invitation  from 
a  gentleman  I  did  not  know,  io  An  entertainment  I 
never  saw. 
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Sir  K.  The  business  of  the  daj  »  a  weddi^  a' 
Charles  Dapelejr  is  ioirited  to  see  his  friend,  sir  Bmj 
Grovebjj  anited  to  the  most  oharmlng  of  her  ses. 

Dupe,  The  devil  it  is!  What,  a  joim^  fellow cijm 
hopes  and  fortune,  sacrificed  to  a  marriage  of  rossaaBr! 
Bot,  pr'vthee,  tell  me  who  she  is  P 

Sir  H.  An  orphan  ward  of  the  worlhj  old  gealfe- 
man,  at  whose  seat  you  now  are :  his  character  is  ■> 
galar,  and  as  amiable  in  its  way  as  hera.  Inhentir 
a  rreat  esUle,  and  liberally  educated,  his  dispoalia 
led  him  early  to  a  coontry  life,  where  his  benerokaa 
and  faospilalily  are  boundless;  and  these  ^qaalitia^ 
joined  with  an  imag^ination  bordering  upon  the  wU» 
sioal,  have  given  a  peculiar  torn  to  the  manners  of  tk 
neighbourhood,  that,  in  my  opinion,  degrades  the  pott 
.   of  courts — but  judge  of  the  original. 

Enter  Oldworth. 
Mr.  Oldworth,  I  present  you  my  friend  ;    he  is  jsrf 
arrived  from  abroad ;  I  will  not  repeal  how  mseli  h 
is  worthy  of  yonr  friendship. 

0/d.  To  be  worthy  of  yours,  sir  Harry,  is  the  M 
recommendation.  [7b  Duyeleu]  Sir,  joar  friesd  ii 
going  to  receive  from  my  hands,  a  lovely  girl,  whsn 
merit  he  has  discern'd  and  lov'd  for  its  own  sikt: 
anch  nuptials  should  recall  the  ideas  of  a  better  age: 
he  has  permitted  me  to  celebrate  them  u|>on  my  •«■ 
plan,  and  I  shall  be  happy  to  receive  the  Jadgnealif 
an  acoomplish'd  criUc. 

Dupe.  Sir,  by  what  I  already  see  of  Oldworth^ 
Oaks,  and  know  of  the  character  of  the  master,  1  wm 
persuaded  the  talent  most  necessary  for  the  oompasy 
will  be  that  of  giving  doe  praise. 

£fiterHuRKT. 
Hurry,  Liord,  sir,  come  down  to  the  bnildiM  di- 
rectly— all  the  trades  are  together  by  the  ears — it  u  fiir 
ail  the  world  like  the  tower  of  Babylon — tbej  have 
drove  a  broad-wheel  waggon  over  two  hawpors  of 
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wine^  and  it  is  all  ronoing  ainoiiK  liliet  and  hooeT- 
saokles — one  of  the  oooks  stumbled  over  one  of  the 
cloads,  and  threw  a  ham  and  chickens  into  a  tub  of 
white  wash — a  lamp-Hghler  spilt  a  gallon  of  oil  into  a 
creamM  apple-tart,  and  they  have  sent  for  more  roses, 
and  there  is  not  one  left  within  twenty  miles. 

Old.  Whj,  honest  Hurry,  if  there  is  none  to  be  had, 

yoo  need  not  be  in  such  haste  about  'em Mercy  on 

us !  my  fdte  has  turn'd  this  poor  fellow's  head  already  ^ 
he  will  certainly  get  a  fever. 

Hurry.  Get  a  iaronr,  sir ! — why  there  has  not  been 
one  left  these  three  hours;  all  the  girls  in  the  parish 
have  been  scrambling  for  them,  and  1  must  get  a  hun- 
dred yards  more-— —Lord  a  mercy!  there  is  so  much 
to  do  at  Once,  and  nobody  to  do  it,  that  it  is  enough  to 
moider  one's  head.  If  you  loiter  longer,  sir,  they  wil4 
all  be  at  loggerheads— they  were  very  near  it  when  I 
s  away.  [Exit, 


Old,  1  forgot  to  tell  tou,  sir  Harry,  that  lady  Bab 
Ijtrdoon  is  in  the  neighbourhood,  ana  I  expect  her 
every  moment. 

Dupe.  Who  is  she  pray  ? 

Sir  U.  Ob,  she's  a  superior !— a  phoenix ! — mora 
worthy  your  curiosity  than  any  object  of  your  travels! 
—She  is  an  epitome,  or  rather  a  caricature,  of  what  is 
caird  very  fine  life,  and  the  first  female  gamester  of 
the  time. 

Old,  For  all  that,  she  is  amiable — one  cannot  help 
discerning  and  admiring  the  natural  excellence  of  her 
lieart  ana  understanding ;  thoufh  she  is  an  example, 
that  neither  is  proof  against  a  uilse  education,  and  a 
rage  for  fashionable  excesses — Bat  when  you  pee  her, 

she  will  best  explain  hervelf This  fellow  will  give 

me  no  rest. 

Re-enter  Hurry. 

Hurry,  Rest,  sir,  why  I  have  not  slept  this  fortnight; 
come  along,  sir,  pray  make  haste-rnotbiug's  to  be  done 
without  iL 

Old,  Nor  with  it,  hoipest  Horry.   lExU  unth  Hurry, 
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Dty^e.  Pr*y thee,  lir  Harry,  how  oame  joor  i 
•nee  m  this  odd  family? 

Sir  H,  By  mere  ohanoe :  snffioe  it  tbat  I  omw,  fl*> 
and  IotM— 1  laid  mj  rank  and  fortano  at  the  &ir  mA 
feet«  and  woald  have  married  inslantlj;  bat  thai  OH- 
worth  insisted  apon  a  proliation  of  six  nonths  ahseMi 
— It  has  been  a  pareatorj ! 

Dupe*  1  shoald  Rke  to  see  the  woman  timt  ttdt 
entang^le  me  in  this  manner.  Show  me  hot  a  wmm 
from  an  Italian  princess,  to  a  fig^uraate  at  the  FVead 
opera;  and  at  the  first  glance  I  will  disooTor  the  wiah ! 
extent  of  their  artifice^  find  their  tme  lure,  and  bri^J 
them  to  mj  hand  as  easily  as  a  tame  sparrow.  | 

Sir  H.  And  pray,  my  sagacious  frieud,  opoa  vt^ 
oiroumstances  have  yon  formed  your  saspiiaonatkrti 
am  more  likely  to  be  impos'd  upon  than  yoaraelf  ? 

Dupe,  Upon  every  one  I  have  seen  aiid  beard;  1^ 
above  all  upon  that  natural  propensity  of  evcay^ 
home-bred  Englishman,  to  think  one  woman  dinmi 
from  another — Now  I  hold  there  is  bnl  one 
the  world.     . 

Sir  H,  I  perfectly  agree,  and  Maria  is  that 
one. 

Dupe,  Ay,  bat  Maria,  and  lady  Bab,  an 
Andrews,  and  Clarissa  Harlowe,  and  the  girl  IW 
steals  a  heart  in  a  eonntry  church,  or  she  that  fidi 
your  pocket  in  Goveut  Garden,  are  one  and  the  •» 
creature  for  all  that — 1  am  always  too  qaick  for  Ih* 
and  make  fools  of  them  first-^h  ido  bot  trr  thsatf 
the  principle  1  have  laid  down,  you'll  find  thsa  • 
transparent  as  glass. 

Sir  H,  My  own  principle  will  answer  my  peip*, 
jntt  as  well ;  with  that  pehipeolive  I  have  leoWi 
through  the  woman,  and  discovered  the  aagel;  i^ 
you  will  di>  the  same  when  yon  see  her,  or  never  bnfl 
of  your  eve-sight  more. 

Dupe,  lihapsody  and  enthnsiaaml — I  ahoeld  as  isn 
discover  Mahomet's  seventh  heaven;  bot  what  n?* 
yoor  nnele,  old  Groveby,  to  thb  matohf 
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Sir  H,  Faith,  I  have  asked  bim  no  qaesUooa,  and 
^gwhy  shoold  I?  when  I  know  what  miut  be  bis  answer. 
Jbupe*  Oh,  he  can  never  disapprove  a  passion  that 
jKMurs  above  the  stars ! 

Sir  H.  He  has  all  the  prejadiees  of  his  years,  and 
^urorldly  knowledge;  the  common  old  gentleman's  oha- 
rmoter — Yon  mav  see  it  in  every  drama  from  the  days 
of  Terenoe,  to  tbose  of  Gongreve;  though  not  perha)>s 
,  with  quite  so  mnch  good  humour,  and  so  little  obsti- 
nacy as  my  unole  shows.  He  is  ever  most  impetuous, 
^  when  most  kind ;  and  I  dare  trust  his  resentment  will 
'  end  with  a  dramatic  forgiveness. 

Re-^nter  Hurry. 

Hurry,  Lord,  sir,  I  am  out  of  breath  to  find  yon  ; 
wby  almost  every  thing  is  ready,  except  yourself^  and 
madam  Maria  is  gone  to  the  Grove,  and  she  is  so 
dress*(L  and  looks  so  charming  I 

Sir  H.  Propitious  be  the  hour  !-> — here.  Hurry,  find 

•  oat  this  gentleman's  servant,  and  show  him  where  he  is 

to  dress.  [Exit, 

Dupe,  Oh,  I  shall  be  time  enon|(h ;  Hurry  shall  first 

•bow  me  a  little  of  the  preparation what  is  eoing 

forward  here  ?  [iipproochtn^  the  tide  Scene. 

Hurry.  Hold,  sir,  not  that  way ;  my  master  lets 
nobody  see  his  devices  and  fi^ries  there. 

Dupe.  Wh^,  what  is  he  doing  there,  Hurry  ? 

Hurry,  Doinr ! — as  yon  are  a  gentleman,  1  will  tell 
you  what  be  is  ooing — ^I  hope  nol^y  hears  us.  [Look" 
vug  abcuf]  Why,  he  is  going  to  make  the  son  shine  at 
midnight,  and'ne  is  covering  it  with  a  thousand  vards 
of  sail-cloth,  for  fear  the  rain  should  put  it  out— Lord, 
soch  doings ! — here,  this  way,  your  honour. 

Dupe,  But  hark'ee,  honest  Hurry,  do  stand  still  a 
moment  to  oblige  roe. 

Hurry,  Stand  still,  sir!— lord,  sir,  if  I  sUnd  still, 
every  thing  stands  still;  and  then  what  «  fine  sham- 
peter  should  we  make  of  it!  \^Ai'»ayt  restleu. 

Dupe.  Who  is  thii  maid  of  the  Oaks,  firiend  Hurry? 
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Hwnry,  A  yoang  Iftdj,  sir. 
.    Dtiipe,  I  tliooi^t  as  mach. 

Hwny,  She  is  one  of  the  nost  obamiioirest,  tweel- 
est,  deligbtfulest,  mildest,  beaotifulest,  raodesteet,  gw- 
teelest,  never  to  be  prais'd  enooffb,  jonng  creators  is 
all  the  world! 

Duipe*  And  who  is  ber  father,  pray  ? 

Hurry.  It  is  a  wise  child  that  knows  its  own  firiher; 
lord  bless  ber!  she  does  not  want  a  father. 

Dupe.  Not  while  Mr.  Oldworth  lives. 

Hurry*  Nor  when  be  is  dead  neither;  every  hoij 
woald  lie  glad  to  be  ber  father,  and  every  body  wishes 
to  be  her  basband ;  and  so,  sir,  if  yon  have  more  man- 
tions  to  ask.  Til  answer  them  another  time,  for  I  sa 
wanted  here,  and  there,  and  every  where. 

[Bttstiet  mbatiL 

Dupe,  Show  me  my  chamber  to  dress,  and  111  dofav 
no  more  of  yoo  at  present. 

Hwrry.  Bless  yoor  honour  for  letting  me  go;  finrl 
have  been  very  miserable  all  the  while  yoa  were  talk- 
ing to  me— -this  way,  this  way,  sir.  lExeuM. 

SCENE  II.    The  Oaks. 
Maria,  sitting  under  a  great  Tree. 

BONO. 

Gome  sing  round  my  favourite  tree. 
Ye  songsters  that  visit  the  grove : 

Twas  the  haunt  of  my  shephm  and  ne. 
And  the  bark  is  a  record  of  love. 

ReoUn*d  on  the  turf  bv  my  side. 

He  tenderly  pleaded  his  eaase; 
I  only  with  blushes  replied. 

And  the  nightingale  fill'd  ap  the  pnoae. 

DA  CAPO. 

Gome  sing,  dre. 
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Enter  Oldworth, 

Old.  Joy  to  iDjr  sweel  Maria!  may  long  sncceedinff 
yeuTB  resemble  this,  her  bridal  hour!  may  health,  ana 
[>eaoe,  and  love,  slill  inspire  her  sonn^,  ^"^  make  the 
^rmony  of  her  voice  an  emblem  of  her  life  I  But  come, 
my  girl,  if  there  is  a  wish  remaining  in  your  heart 
tnthin  my  power  to  gratify,  I  hope,  in  this  last  hoar  of 
my  cares,  ishall  not  be  a  stranger  to  it. 

Maria.  My  mind  is  incapab^  of  reserve  with  yoo; 
Ijie  most  generous  of  men  is  en  the  point  of  giving 

his  band  to  your what  shall  I  call  myself?    1  am 

dmost  nameless,  but  as  the  creature  of  your  bounty 
ind  cares,  this  title  gives  me  a  value  in  iny  own  eyes ; 
bot  I  fear  it  is  all  I  have  to  boast.  The  mystery  yoa 
bare  kept,  makes  me  apprehensive  there  is  something 

in  my  origin  ought  to  be  concealed what  am  1  to 

interpret  from  your  smiles  P 

Old.  Every  thing  that  is  contrary  to  your  surmises : 
be  patient,  sweet  maid  of  the  Oaks ;  before  night  idl 
mysteries  shall  be  cleared.    It  is  not  an  ordinary  wed* 

ling  I  celebrate,  I  prepare  a  feast  for  the  lieart 

Lady  Bab  Lardoon,  as  1  live!— the  princess  of  dissi- 
pation !  catch  an  observation  of  her  while  you  can, 
Miuria  f  for  though  she  has  been  but  three  days  out  of 
London,  she  is  as  uneasy  as  a  mole  in  sun-sLine,  and 
iroald  expire,  if  she  did  not  soon  dive  into  her  old 
element  again. 

Enter  Lady  Bab. 

Lady  B.  Dear  Maria,  I  am  happy  to  be  tlie  first  of 
your  company  to  congratulate  ^ou-~Well,  Mr.  Old- 
worth,  I  am  delighted  with  the  idea  of  your  f(6te;  it 
i»  so  novel,  so  French,  so  expressive  of  what  every 
body  onderMands,  and  nobody  can  exphnn ;  then  there 
is  HoAetbing  so  spirited  in  an  undertaxiflg  of  expense, 
where  a  shower  of  rain  would  spoil  it  all. 

Old,  I  did  not  expect  to  escape  from  so  fine  a  lady, 
but  you  and  the  world  have  free  leave  to  comment 
npott  all  yod  see  here.    Laogb  where  yoii  mifst,  be 
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candid  where  yoa  oao.  I  oolj  hope  that  to  oelebcato 
a  jojfal  event  upon  anj  plan,  tpat  neither  harts  the 
morals  or  politeness  of  the  eompaoy,  and  at  the  laae 
time  sets  thousands  of  the  industrious  to  work,  oaiwol 
be  thoug^bt  blamewortlir: 

Lady  B.  Oh,  quite  the  contrary,  and  I  am  sore  il 
will  have  a  run ;  a  force  upon  the  seasons  "kMtd  the 
manners  is  the  true  test  of  »  refined  taste,  and  it  hoMi 
good  from  a  cucumber  at  Christmai,  to  an  IIsUm 
opera* 

Enter  Sir  Harry  Groyeby. 

Sir  H.  I  come  to  claim  mj  lovely  bride — here  il 
her  &Tourile  tree  I  claim  her  mine ! — the  hour  b 
almost  on  the  point,  the  whole  country  is  beginning  to 
assemble. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Harry,  I  rejoice  at  yoar  bappinett- 
and  do  not  think  me  so  tasteless,  Maria,  as  not  to  sc- 
'  knowledge  attachment  like  yours,  preferable  to  il 
others,  when  it  can  be  had-^'<er  le  parfaxt  atnaur,  ■ 
the  first  happiness  in  life:  but  that  you  know  is  tols% 
out  of  the  question  in  town;  the  matrimonial  eonftdi 
in  our  way,  are  absolutely  reduced  to  two;  to  phgie 
a  man,  and  to  bury  him. 

Sir  H.  I  hearlihr  congratulate  lady  Bab,  and  all  whft 
are  to  partake  of  her  conversation,  upon  her  beiif 
able  to  bring  so  much  vivaoiU  into  the  country. 

Lady  B.  Nothing  but  the  fi^te  ohamp^tre  could  fasfc 
efiected  it;  for  I  set  out  in  miserable  spirits — I  bail 
horrid  run  before  I  left  town— I  suppose  jou  saw  sij 
name  in  the  papers? 

Sir  H.  I  did^  and  therefore  condaded  thore  was  mfi 
a  word  of  truth  in  the  report. 

Maria.  Your  name  in  the  papers,  lady  Bab ! 

Ladv  B.  To  be  sure ;  have  not  they  began  with  yoi 
yet,  Maria? 

iSaria,  Not  that  I  know  of,  and  1  am  not  at  all  an- 
bitioos  of  the  faonoar. 

Lady  J3.  Oh,  bat  you  Will  have  it—the  f^le  chaa- 
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p^tre  will  be  a  delighlfal  sabjeoi!— To  be  oompli- 
mented  one  cUiy,  Uogfa'd  at  the  next,  and  abated  the 
third;  yoo  can't  iroagiDe  how  amusing  it  is. — ^*'We 
hear  a  certain  lady,  not  a  handred  miles  from  Hanorer^ 
«qoare,  lost  at  one  sitting,  some  nii(hts  ago,  two  then* 
sand  gaineas— 0  temvora  !  0  moret  !** 

Old.  ILaughmg]  Prajr,  lad^  Bab,  is  this  concluding 
ejaoolation  your  own,  or  was  it  the  printer's  ? 

Lady  B.  His,  yon  may  be  sure :  a  dab  of  Latin  adds 
surprising  force  to  a  paragraph,  besides  showing  the 
learning  of  the  author. 

Old,  Well,  but  really  I  don't  see  such  a  great  matter 
in  this;  why  should  you  suppose  any  body  applied  this 
paragraph  to  yon  ? 

Lady  B.  None  bat  my  intimates  did,  for  it  was 
applicable  to. half  St.  George's  parish;  but  about  a 
week  after  they  honoured  me  with  initials  and  italics: 
«'  It  is  said,  lady  B.  L.'s  ill  success  still  continues :  it 
was  obserTcd,  the  same  lady  appeared  yesterday  at 
court,  in  %  riband  collier,  having  laid  aside  lier  diamond 
Dooklaoe,"  (diamond  in  italics).  At  laHt,  to  my  infinite 
amusement,  out  I  oame  at  foil  length:  *<Lad]r  Bab 
l^ardoon  has  tumbled  down  three  nights  snccessitely ; 
a  certain  colonel  has  done  the  same,  and  we  hear  that 

lK>th  parties  keep  house  with  sprained  ancles'' but 

hark.  1  hear  the  pastoral's  beginning.  [Jfunc  behind] 
Ijora,  I  hope  I  shall  find  a  shepherd  f 

Old.  The  roost  elegant  one  in  the  world,  Mr.  Dupe- 
Jey,  air  Harry's  friend. 

Lady  B.  You  don't  mean  Charles  Dupeley,  who  has 
been  so  long  abroad  ? 

Sir  U.  The  verj  same;  I  wish  yon  would  undertake 
him  ;  he  thinks  himself  qnite  an  overmatch  for  the  fair 
sex,  of  whom  his  opinion  is  as  ill  founded  as  it  is 

LadyB.  O,  is  that  his  torn?  what,  he  has  been 
stodying  some  late  posthnmoqs  letters  I  supoose  ? — 
'twould  be  a  delight  to  make  a  fool  of  such  a  fellow  !— 
where  is  he?   . 
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'  Sir  U,  He  is  onlj  gone  to  dtets ;  I  appoialed  to 
Meet  him  on  tlie  other  side  the  Grote ;  hell  be  hen  is 
twenty  minotes. 

Ladv  B.  I'll  attend  him  there  in  joar  plaee — ^I  htn 
it — IMltry  my  hand  a  little  at  naivete — be  never  saw  m 
— the  dress  1  am  going  to  put  on  for  the  f^le  will  it 
admirably  to  impose  opon  him :  I'll  mAke  an  exaaph 
of  his  hypocrisy,  and  his  graces,  and  his  u$age  h 
monde. 

Sir  H.  My  life  for  it  hb  will  begin  an  aoqnainlaBci 
with  yoa. 

Lady  B,  If  he  don't,  Fll  begin  with  Mm:  so  earn 
along,  and  we'll  nndce  our  experiment  immedintely. 

[fjcemf. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    The  Garden  Gate. 

Hurry.  IWitlumi]  Indeed,  sir,  I  can't!  Prftj  donH 
insist  upon  iL 

Enter  old  Grovsbt,  booted  and  splasf^^d,  pushing  in 

HURRT. 

Grove,  I  mast  see  sir  Harry  Grovebj,  and  I  will  see 
liim.    Do  ye  think 

Hurry^  Sir  Harry  won't  see  yon  to-day,  he  has  a 
great  deal  of  business  upon  his  hands ;  he*s  going  to 
be  married What  would  the  man  have? 

Grove.  I  shall  mar  his  marriage,  I  believe.  [AsideJ 
I  am  his  anclei  poppy,  and  ought  to  be  at  the  wedding. 

Hurry,  Are  you  so,  sir?  Bless  my  heart!  why  would 
you  not  say  so^ — This  wav,  good  sir!  it  was  impos- 
sible to  know  you  in  such  a  figure;  I  could  sooner 
have  taken  you  for  a  smuggler  than  his  uncle;  no 
offence,  sir — If  vou  will  please  to  walk  in  that  grove 
there,  1*11  find  him  directly — I'm  sorry  for  what  has 
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bat  yoa  did  not  say  joo  were  a 


.J 


nd  it  WM  Inrpowible  to  take  joa  for  one.  TEA 

Grove.  Ooin^  to  be  married!  and  to  whom?  Ida 
jomng^  girl,  wiUioat  birth,  fortune,  or  witliont  uej 
bod  j*s  knowing  anything  about  her;  and  withoatv 
much  M  Mying  to  me,  his  uncle,  with  joar  leaTO^  or 
by  your  leave:  if  he  will  prefer  the  indolgeaoe  oft 
boyuhpMsion.  to  my  affection  and  two  tbousand  poaadi 
per  allanm,  I  shall  return  to  Gloomalook-hall  and  mib 
a  new  will  directly.  [£al. 

SCENE  II.  A  Grove. 
Enter  Maria. 
Mariti,  I  wish  I  may  have  strength  to  sapport  ■; 
happiness :  1  cannot  ^et  the  better  jof  my  Agitalioa; 
and  though  this  day  is  to  complete  my  wishes,  ay 
heart,  I  don't  kpow  how,  feels  something  like  distre* 
—But  what  strange  person  is  coming  this  way  f 

Enter  old  Groyeby. 

Grove.  Madam,  your  serraat;  I  hope  I  don't  inlnde: 
I  am  waiting  here  for  a  young  gentleman — If  I  distaii 
yon,  I'll  walk  at  the  other  end. 

Maria.  Indeed,  nr,  ^oU  don't  diftnrb  me.  Shall  I 
call  any  body  to  you,  sir? 

Grove.  Not  for  the  world,  (air  lady.— This  ia  a  mod 
lorelj  creature!  [if side. 

Maria.  Who  can  this  be  ?  lAndt. 

Grove.  I  find,  madam,  there  is  going  to  be  a  weddlif 
hereto-day. 

Mario.  Ves,  sir;  a  very  splendid  one,  by  the  pv^qia- 
rations. 

Grove.  A  very  foolish  businens,  to  make  such  a  fojs 
about  a  matter  which  both  parties  may  have  reason  to 
curse  this  time  twelve-montli. 

Maria,  I  hope  not,  sir Do  you  know  the  parties? 

Grove.  One  of  them,  too  well,  by  b^ing  a  near  reb- 
tion ^Do  you  know  the  bride,  young  lady? 
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Jdaria.  Prottj  well,  sir ;  mj  near  aoqouotoooe  with 
her  makes  me  attend  here  to-daj.        [^iim  confused. 

Grove.  Mi^ht  I,  withoot  being  impertinent,  her  to 
know  sometbinr  aboot  ber — bot  jon  are  partial  to  her, 
and  won't  speak  ^our  mind. 

Maria.  I  am,  indeed,  partial  to  her— every  body  is 
too  partial  to  her — her  fortune  is  much  abote  her  de- 
serts. 

Grove.  Ay.  ay,  I  thought  so — sweet  lady,  your  sin- 
cerity is  as  lovely  as  your  person — you  really  think 
then,  she  does  not  deserve  so  good  a  match? 

Maria.  Deserve  it,  sir!  so  far  from  deserving  it,  that 
I  don*t  know  that  human  creature  that  can  deserve  sir 
Harry  Groveby. 

Grove.  What  a  sensible  sweet  creature  this  is !  [Atide} 
Young  lady,  your  understanding  is  very  extraordinary 
for  your  age — you  sincerely  think  then,  that  this  18  a 
Tenr  unequal  match  P 

Maria,  Indeed  I  do,  very  sinoerely— -*« 

Grove,  And  that  it  ought  not  to  be. 

Maria.  Ought  not  to  be,  sir !  [Hesitating]  Upon  my 
word,  sir -1  scarce  know  how  to  answer  your  ques- 
tion   ^  [JHucA  confused. 

Grove.  Yoor  delicacy  to  vour  friend  won't  let  yoo 
■peak  out;  bot  I  understand  your  objections — Nay,  I 
feel  'em  so  much,  that  I  am  come  on  purpose  to  break 
the  match. 

Maria.  [Astomshed]  Indeed,  sir! 

Grave.  Ay,  indeed  am  I — a  silly  young  puppy !  with- 
out acquainting  me  with  it,  to  go  so  far — 1  suppose 
some  interested  creatore«  with  a  little  beauty  and  more 
conning,  has  laid  hold  of  this  precious  fool  of  a  nephew 
of  mine. 

Jllana.  Yoor  nephew,  sir! 

Grove.  Yes,  yes,  rov  nephew ;  but  he  must  give  up 
his  girl,  or  renounce  the  relationship. 

Maria.  Bot  consider,  sir,  what  tlie  poor  yonng  wo- 
man must  suffer! 

Grove.  She  ought  to  suffer,  a  designing  baggage  I 
Had  the  young  blockhead  bot  half  an  eye  he  would 
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have  falleii  in  love  with  yon;  and  if  he  had»  Uierehai 
been  lome  excuse  for  his  folly. 

Mono.  Bot,  sir,  pray  let  me  plead  for  him. 

Grwe,  Nay,  nay,  my  nephew,  as  yoa  hinted  at  fint, 
is  a  very  silly  fellow,  and  in  short  it  is  a  damn'd  natch 

Enter  Sm  Harry,  who  ttartg  at  teeing  his  Unek,  mi 
looks  ashamed. 

Maria.  I  cannot  stand  this  interriew.  [£rit. 

Grove.  O,  your  humble  servant,  sir  Harry  Grovehf. 
So  .you  are  g^oin^to  be  married,  and  for|pot  that  yvs 
hkd  an  nncle  living,  did  you  ?  But  where  is  the  oU 
fox,  that  has  made  a  chicken  of  yon  ?  1  shall  let  lin 
know  a  piece  of  my  mind. 

Sir  U.  Mr.  Old  worth,  sir,  knew  nothiog  of  my  ha- 
vox  an  uncle,  or  he  would  never  have  given  his  oobsbiI 
.  without  yours. 

Grooe.  I  have  but  a  short  word  to  say  to  you :  give 
up  the  lady,  or  give  up  me. 

Sir  H.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  see  her  first. 

Grovei  I  have  seen  a  young  lady ;  and  I  am  so  pit 
upon  my  mettle  bv  your  ingratitude,  that  if  ahe  wmU 
but  talk  to  me  half  an  hour  longer,  Td  take  her  wi&- 
out  a  petticoat  to  Gloomstock-hall,  and  have  my  chiB' 
p^lre  wedding  too. 

Sir  H,  You  are  at  liberty,  sir 

Grove.  To  play  the  fool,  as  you  have  done — her  on 
friend  and  companion  told  me  she  was  aodesenring  1 

Sir  H.  That  Maria  was  undeserving!  where  k  ik 
who  told  you  so  i  who  is  the  slanderer  ?  she  has  ds- 
ceived  you.  . 

Grove,  I  don't  know  her  name. 

Sir  H.  Where  did  you  see  her  ? 

Grove.  Here,  here. 

Sir  H,  When,  sir? 

Grove.  This  moment,  sir. 

Sir  U,  As  I  came  in,  sir? 

Grove.  Yes,  sir,  yes — she  could  not  bear  the  sight  «f 
yoa,  and  went  away. 

Sir  U.  Dear  sir,  that  was  Maria  herself. 
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Grote,  Maria  I  wbat? 

Sir  U,  Maria,  the  maid  of  the  Oaks,  my  bride  that 
is  to  be. 

Grove.  And  she  is  the  person  yon  are  going  to  marry  ? 

Sir  U.  I  cannot  deny  it. 

Grove,  If  you  did,  yon  onght  to  be  hang'd — follow 
mOy  sir,  follow  me,  sir — show  me  to  her  this  moment. 

Sir  n.  What  do  yon  mean,  sir  ? 

Grove,  What's  that  to  ^ou,  sir?— she  has  bambooaled 
yon  and  me  too,  and  I  will  be  reveng'd. 

SirH,  But,  dear  sir 

Grove.  Don't  dear  me,  I  won't  rest  a  moment  till  I 

have  seen  her;  either  follow  me  or  lead  tlie  way,  for  I 

,  mnst,  1  will  see  her  direclly,  and  tlien  yon  shall  know, 

and  she  too,  that  I  am — sonnds!  I'll  anew  yoo  what  1 

am— «nd  so  oome  along,  you  puppy  you.         [Exeunt. 

SCENB  III.    A  Flower  Garden, 

Enter  Lady  Bab,  dreued  as  a  Shepherdets,  pasting 

over  the  Stage,  Oldworth  following. 
Old.  Hist,  hist,  lady  Bab.     Here  comes  jonr  prize; 
for  the  sake  of  mirth,  and  the  rsTenge  of  your  sex, 
don't  miss  the  opportunity. 

Lady  B,  Not  tor  the  world ;  too  see  1  am  dress'd 
for  the  purpose.  Step  behind  that  stump  of  shrubs. 
Mid  yon  shall  see  what  an  excellent  actress  I  should 

lia?e  made.    Away,  away 

[£nt  Oldworth,    Lady  Bab  retires  to  a  Comer 
of  the  Stage. 

Enter  Dupeley. 
Dupe,  Where  the  devil  is  sir  Harry  ?  this  is  cer- 
tainly the  place  where  I  was  appointed  to  find  him ; 
bnt  I  suppose  Iiball  sprine  him  and  his  bride  from 
under  a  rose-bnsh  by  aud  oy,  like  two  pheasants  in 
pairing-time.  [Observing  Lady  BabJ  Hah !  is  that  a 
dress  now  for  the  day,  o(  is  she  one  of  the  natives  of 
this  extraordinary  region  ?*-0h!  I  see  now,  it  is  all 
pore  Arcadian;  her  eyes  have  been  used  to  nothing  bat 
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dtiij  hontiDg-^bat  what  a  neek  ifae  has !  bow  Uurili- 
M\y  hatare  works,  when  she  is  not  apoil'd  by  a 
damn'd  town  stay-maker;  what  a  pity  she  is  so  awk- 
ward !  I  hope  she  is  not  foolish. 

IDuringthis  Observationt  he  keeps  hit  Eyesjixed  i^as 
her;  Lady  Bah  looks  Jirst  at  him,  then  at  htr%ef\ 
vnfiVM  her  Nosegay,  and  trith  an  Air  of  the  malt 
perfect  notvet^,  presents  it  to  him. 

Lady  B,  Yoa  seem  to  wish  for  ray  nosegay,  asr,  it  ■ 
maoh  at  yoar  serrioe. 

[Offers  the  Flowers  and  curtsies  awlaoardtf^ 

Dupe,  On,  the  charming  innocent! — my  wishes  ci- 
tend  a  little  farther.  [Aside]  A  thoasand  tbanksy  aj 
liur  one;  I  accept  it  as  a  ndnt  image  of  your  on 
sweets.    To  whom  am  I  so  mooh  obliged  P 

Lady  B.  To  the  garden-man,  to  be  snro;  he  hs 
made  flowers  to  grow  all  over  the  garden,  and  they 
smell  SO  sweet;  pray  smell  'em;  they  are  chansiif 
sweet  I  assure  yon,  and  have  such  fine  ooloors  law! 
yon  are  a  fine  nosegay  yonrself,  I  think. 

[Simpers  and  looks  si  km. 

Dupe,  Exqnisite  simplicity!  [Ma^  (usdej  Ah.  I 
knew  at  first  glance  yoo  were  a  compoimd  of  iass- 
oenoe  and  sensibilitv. 

Lady  B.  Laok-a-dazy  heart !  how  ooold  yoa  hit  spas 
my  temper  so  exactly? 

Dupe.  By  a  certain  instinct  I  have ;  for  I  have  ssa 
few,  or  none  of  the  sort  before:  hot,  my  dear  girit 
what  is  your  name  and  situation? 

Lady  B,  Situation ! 

Dupe,  Ay,  what  are  yon  ? 

Lady  i).  I  am  a  bridemsid. 

Dupe,  But,  when  you  are  not  a  briAnnud,  what  k 
your  way  of  life  ?  how  do  von  pass  your  time  ? 

LMiy  B,  I  rise  With  the  lark,  keep  my  hands  always 
employed,  dance  npon  a  holiday,  and  eat  Iwrown  hraai 
with  content.  [  Whh  an  innocent  Curtsag, 

Dupe.  O,  the  delicious  description!— beaeben  shmlei, 
bleating  flocks,  and  pipe^,  and  pastorals.  [Aside]  Wfcst 
an  aoquisttion  to  my  fiune,  as  well  as  pleisiire«  to  i 
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oirthiftc 
job— ri] 


ait  this  qoiBleaenoe  of  ohamp^tre ! — 'lis  but  an  anmiitj 
*  "      ''lldoit 


[^During  thit  Soliloquy  she  examines  Aim  rou,nd 
and  round. 

Lady  B.  And  pray,  what  may  ^oo  be?  for  1  never 
saw  any  tbing  so  out  of  tbe  way  in  all  my  life ! — be, 
he,  be!  -  [Simpering. 

Dupe,  Me,  my  dear — I  am  a  gentleman. 

Ldultf  B.  What  a  fine  gentleman .'  bleM  me,  what  a 
tbing  It  is! — this  is  a  fine  gentleman !— ha,  ha,  ha!  I 
never  saw  an^  thing  so  comical  in  all  my  life — lia,  ha, 
ba!  and  this  is  a  fine  gentleman,  of  whiob  I  have  beard 
BO  muob ! 

Dupe.  What  is  the  matter,  my  dear?  is  there  any 
thing  ridiculoas  about  me,  that  makes  yon  laugh  f 
What  have  yon  heard  of  fine  gentlemen,  my  sweet 
innooence? 

Lady  B.  That  they  are  as  gandy  as  peacocks,  as  mis- 
obievous  as  jays,  as  chattering  as  magpies,  as  wild  as 
liawks 

Dupe,  And  as  loving  as  sparrows. 

Lady  B,  I  know  yon  are  ver^  loving — of  yourselves ; 
ha^  ba,  ha !  Yon  are  a  sort  of  birds  that  flock  bnt  never 
pair. 

Dupe.  Why,  yoo  are  satirical,  my  fairest ;  and  have 
yon  beard  any  thing  else  of  fine  gentlemen  i 

Lady  B.  Yes,  a  great  deal  more — ^Tfaat  they  take 
wives  for  fortunes,  and  mistresses  for  show  ;  sqaandn* 
their  money  among  tailors,  barbers,  cooks,  and  fiddlers ; 

Sawn  their  hononr  to  sharpers,  and  their  estates  to 
ews;  and  at  last  run  to  foreign  countries  to  repair  a 
pale  face,  a  flimsy  carcass,  and  an  empty  pocket-T-that's 
a  fine  gentleman  for  you  ! 

Dupe,  [Still  turprited]  Pray,  my  dear,  what  is  really 
yoornameP    ' 

Lady  B.  [Returning  her  Simplicity']  My  name  is 
Philly. 

Dupe,  Philly! 
.  Lady  B.  PbiUy  NelUetop,  of  tbe  vale. 
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Dupe.  [StiU  suipicwui]  And  praj*  ny  sweet  FUfy, 
where  did  yon  learn  this  oharaoler  of  a  fine  genUeaHB? 

Lady  B'  O,  I  learnt  it  witfa'mjr  oateoiiisiD— Mr.  OM- 
worth 'has  it  taught  to  all  the  joang  maidens  hen 
aboat. 

Dupe,  [SigmficantUf]  So  it  is  from  Mr.  Oldwerth,ii 
it,  my  charming  innocence,  that  yoa  hare  leemi  to  ks 
so  afraid  of  fine  gentlemen? 

Lady  B,  No,  not  at  all  afraid ;  I  beiiere  joe  m 
perfectlj  harmless  if  one  treaU  you  right,  as  1  deem 
young  mastiff  at  home. 

Dupe,  And  how  is  that,  pray  i 
.  Lady  B.  Why,  while  one  keeps  at  a  disteBee,  b 
frisks,  and  he  flies,  and  he  barks,  and  tears,  sod  gree- 
bles,  and  makes  a  sad  rout  about  it— Liord  yoo'd  thisk 
be  would  devour  one  at  a  moathful !  but  if  one  dsa 
but  walk  boldly  up  and  look  him  in  the  fkoe,  aadsdk 
him  what  he  wants,  he  drops  his  ears  and  runs  aeif 
directly.  ' 

Dttpe.  Well  said,  rural  simftlicity  again ! — WeUbsl. 
my  dear  heavenly  creature,  don't  commit  such  a  ma, 
ai-to  waste  your  youth,  and  vonr  charms  npoe  a  aetflf 
rustics  here ;  fly  with  me  to  the  true  region  of  pleasme 
— my  chaise  and  four  shall  be  ready  at  the  beok  galesf 
the  park,  and  we  will  lake  the  opportoniti^,  whee  sH 
the  servanU  are  drunk,  as  they  certainly  will  be,  ad 
the  company  is  gone  tired  to  bed. 

Lady  B.  [fondly]  And  would  you  realij  love  m 
dearly  now,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  and  all  ? 

Dupe.  [Aiide}  Oh,  this  will  do  without  an  annaitr. 


Lady  B.  Yoo'U  forget  all  this  pritUe  prattle  gik- 
rish  to  me  now,  as  soon  as  you  see  the  fine  atraega 
lies,  by  and  by ;  thefVs  lady  Bab  Lardoon,  I  ihiak 
tliey  call  her,  from  London. 

Dupe,  IJkAyf  Bab  JLiardoon,  indeed !  I  sboold  as  aoaa 
be  in  love  with  the  figure  of  the  great  mo|^l  at  thi 
l>aok  of  a  pack  of  cards ;  if  she  has  any  thing  to  de 
with  hearts,  it  most  be  when  they  are  trumps,  and  ihs 
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palfai  them  out  6f  her  poeket :  no,  iweei  Phillv ;  thank 

I     Lenven  that  gave  me  insigbt  into  the  aex,  and  reeerv'd 

me  for  a  woman  in  her  native  charms ;  here  alone  she 

is  to  be  found,  and  paradise  is  on  heir  lips ! 

'  [Stru/^li$tg  to  kiss  her* 

I  Purtn^  the  Struggle,  enter  Hu  rrt. 

'         Hurrv.  Oh,  lady  Bab,  I  come  to  call  ^oar  ladyship. 
[Ptmses]    Lord,  I  thooght  they  never  kiss'd  at  a  wea- 
'     ding  till  after  the  ceremony. 

[Going.    Dunely  stares.  Lady  Bab  laughs. 


Dupe.  Star,  Horry ;  wlio  was  yon  looking  for? 
Hurry,  why,  I  came  with  a  message  for  lady  Bah 
liarder^-and  would  have  carried  her  answer,  bot  you 


■topp'd  her  month. 

Ihtpe.  Who!  what!  who!  This  is  Philly  NetUetof^ ! 

Hurry,  Philly  Fiddlestick-— 'tis  lady  Bab  Larder,  I . 
tell  yon ;  do  you  think  I  don't  know  her  because  she 


as  got  a  new  dress?  [Eait. 

Dupe.  Lady  Bab  Lardoon ! 
Lady  B.  No,  no,  Philly  Nettletop!  [Curtseys. 


Jupe.  Lady  Bab  Lardoon ! 

-Lady  B.  No,  no,  PhillV  Ne ^ .  ^ ^- 

Dupe.  Here's  a  damn'd  scrape!  ^   [Aside. 

Lady  B.  In  every  capacity,  sir,  a  rural  innocent, 
Mr.  Oidworth's  mistress,  or  the  great  mogul,  equally 
grateful  for  your  favourable  opinion. 

[SUmUf,  and  with  a  low  Curte$y. 

Enter  Oldworth  and  Sir  Harry,  laughing. 
Mr.  Oldworth,  give  me  leave  to  present  to  you  a  gen- 
tleman remarkable  for  second  sight;  he  knows  all 
I  by  instinct. 


Sir  H.  From  a  princess  to  a  fignrante|  from  a  vintage 
to  a  May-pole ;  I  am  rtgoiced,  1  came  m  time  for  the 
catastrophe. 

Lady  B.  Mr.  Oldworth,  there  is  your  travelled  man 
for  yon !  and  I  think  I  have  given  a  pretty  good  account 
of  nim.         [Pointing  at  Dupeleu,  who  is  disconcerted. 

Old.  Gome,  come,  mv  Kood  folks,  yon  have  both 
ncqoitted  yourselves  admirably:  Mr.   Dupeley  must 
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forfire  tba  ionooeat  deceit ;  and  joo,  ladj  Bkb,  fiba 
XeoerooB  eonqneror,  Blioald  beer  the  triiUBph  aedv- 
ralelj. 

5ir  H.  Now  lliii  soene  ib  dnisbed,  let  om  opea  aW' 
tber  to  yoa ;  Maria'i  charoiB  have  been  aa  imicb  dgm- 
iised  as  ber  ladyship's  wit :  my  old  ancle  Grovebf 

Lady  B,  Of  Gloomstock-ball  ? 

Sir  n.  The  same,  and  foil  primed  with  the  rbelan 
of  8ixty*five,  ajg^iast  the  marriage  of  iaciinatioB ;  W 
BQoh  a  conTersioD !  saoh  a  revolotion!  . 

Old,  Your  ancle  here!  I  mostohide  jon,  sir  Han;, 
for  oonoealing  from  me,  that  jon  had  a  relation,  •»  «rf 
entitled  to  be  cooBolted;  which  way  is  he?  I 

Sir  U,  i  left  him  all  in  transport  with  miy  bride ;  k  \ 
kisses  ber,  and  sqoeezeB  her  handsr-.-'gnd,  I  shan't  ftf 
her  away  from  him,  witboot  your  help. 

.   Enter  old  Groveby,  toith  Maria  under  hi»  Am. 

Sir  H,  [Hunntng'  to  Aer]  I  was  coming  to  aeek  jti. 
my  Maria. 

•  Grow,  Year  Maria!  Sir,  my  Maria — sbe  will  om 
me,  if  you  won't ;  there,  sir,  let  her  teaob  joa  yov 
duty. 

[Qttitttn^  Marts,  who  retiret  with  Sir  Harry  t§  Ik 
Bott&m  of  the  Stage. 
■  Old.  Sir,  I  bsTe  many  pardons  to  ask  of  yon;  hsl 
sir  Harry  will  be  my  witness,  that  my  fault  was  ia  at 
ignorance;  had  I  known  youf  name  and  sitoatioB,! 
should  have  fiaid  yoo  my  respeota  months  ago. 

Grove,  Sir,  I  dont  wonder  the  graceless  rogae  hh 
got  me ;  but  I'll  be  even  with  him ;  be  sfann't  have  t 
gainea  from  me. 

Old.  Good  sir,  yon  are  not  serious  that  he  hi 
offended  yoo. 

Orove.  1  am  serious,  that  I  have  found  another  is- 
heritor  for  Gloomstoek-ball:  i  have  got  a  nieoe,  worth 
twenty  snob  nephews :  rMaria  and  Sir  Harrm  ip- 
proacni$»g]  av,  you  may  look,  air,  but  sbe  shauhafc 
every  aore  of  it.    IToMng  Maria  by  the  Um^}    Jfr. 
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Oldwortby  I  itttond  tlwre  gludl  bis  no  more  ttnmtiaj 
Ibetwoon  os ;  I  ML\  not  qnit  yoor  Chanpilre,  I  aasoro 
yoo. 

Old*  Sir,  year  good  homonr  and  complianoe  will 
Ibe  a  new  compliment  to  the  day :  my  fao|ieB  and  wishes 
'are  aocomplish'd !  my  long  projeetod  joys  are  fsU, 
'and  I  will  proclaim 'em!  Come  to  my  arms,  Maria, 
I  have  a  fiither's  right!  and  my  child's  oondaot  has 
'  made  it  a  proud  one. 
I      MoHa.  How,  how,  sir! 

Old.  Exoose  me,  brother,  madam,  all :  my  story  is 
'  Terv  short,  Maria;  the  hoor  of  yoor  birth  made  me  a 
l.ifiridower,  and  yon  a  soleodid  heiress;  I  trembled  at  the 
dangers  of  that  sitnation,  made  more  dangeroos  by  the 
I  loss  of  yoor  mother— to  be  the  object  of  flattery  in  the 
i  very  cradle,  and  made  a  prey  to  interest  is  the  common 
lot  attending  it ;  these  reflections  induced  me  to  eon- 
,  coal  yoor  birth< 

Maria,'  How  blind  baTC  I  been  I  benevolent  as  yon 
*  are  to  all,  I  might  still  have  perceived  and  interpreted 
the  distinction  of  yonr  onremitting  tenderness.    O,  sir ! 
'  expect  not  words  j  where  shall*  I  find  even  sentiments 
of  tenderness,  graUtade,  and  duty,  that  were  not  yoor* 
before  ? 
<       Old.  To  yon,  sir  Harry,  I  shall  make  no  apology 
for  my  secrecy;  it  has  served  to  give  scope  and  exer- 
cise to  your  generosity,  a  sensation  more  gratifying  to 
'  mindsf  like  yonrs,  than  any  acquisition  of  fortune ; 
>  that  pleasure  past,  accept  now,  with  Maria's  hand,  the 

inhenlance  of  Oldworth's  Oaks. 
!  Sir  H.  Sir,  yonr  conduct  does  not  surprise,  but  it 
overwhelms  me ;  long  may  you  remain  the  possessor 
of  Old  worth's  Oaks!  when  you  cease  to  be  sp,  he  will 
'  ill  deserve  to  succeed  you,  who  does  not  make  your 
example  the  chief  object  of  his  imitation. 

Lady  B.  Mr.  Oldworth,  yoo  promised  as  a  singalar 
regale,  but  yon  have  outdone  yourself. 

Grove.  iCegale!  'egad  I  don't  know  what  to  aall  it: 
be  has  almost  turned  the  ohamp6tre  into  a  tragedy,  I 
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Old,  Mj  woiibj  friend,  I  have  robbed  yoa  of  a  ^ 
■ore ;  I  know  joa  also  had  jour  ejle  upon  mj  Maidaf 
the  Oaks,  for  an  exercise  of  your  generoeitjr. 

Enter  Hurry. 

flurry.  An't  ptease  yoar  honoor  and  worabi|H  hen 
are  all  the  qoalit^  persons  in  fiuioifal  drcnscs ;  vot 
never  saw  soch  a  sight,  thej  are  for  alt  the  world  tab 
the  Turks  and  Prussians ;  do  but  look  at  'am,  hw 
they  come  prancing  along  throagh  the  grove.  I  nefcr 
saw  any  thing  so  fine,  and  so  proad,and  so  fantastieil; 
Lord,  1  wonder  any  body  will  ever,  wear  a  ooat  mi 
waistcoat  again :  this  is  sham  Peter  indeed !  r£nL 

Grove.  My  friend  Hurry  is  in  the  right;  Ham, 
oome  and  help  to  dress  me,  for  'till  I  have  goi  nsy  fosn 
coat  on,  I  can't  make  one  among  'em. 

Sir  B.  I'll  wait  upon  you ;  my  sweet  Maria,  I  mtd. 
leave  yon  for  a  few  minutes,  for  an  age. 

Old.  My  heart  is  now  disburthen'd,  and  finee  tees- 
tertain  my  friends ;  come,  Maria,  let  oa  oseet  'em,  sad 
show  in  oar  faces  the  joy  of  onr  hearts :  will  joor  fady- 
ship  and  Mr.  Dnpeley  assist  os?  {Exit  Sir  Uartf- 

Lady  B.  O,  most  willingly,  Mr.  Oldworth  I 

.  Enter  Hurry. 
Hurry,  Gentlemen,  nobility,  ladies  and  gentn,  jv 
are  all  wanted  in  the  temple  of  Venice  to— 4>at  fU  art 
say  what,  that  you  may  he  more  surprised :  and  if  yn 
are  snrpris'd  here,  you'll  be  more  surpiia'd  there!  sil 
we  shan't  have  done  with  yon  there  nether;  pnf  i 
make  haste  or  you'll  get  no  place. 

lAU  crowd  dff  but  Oldworth,  old  Groveby,  JDaydcyi ' 
and  Lady  Bab. 
Dupe.  Well,  lady  Bab,  are  your  spirita  ^nite 
hausted,  or  ha^e  the  events  of  the  day  made  von  psi 
sive  i  I  begin  to  believe  there  are  more  rational  systoi 
of  happiness  than  ours ;  shonld  my  fair  inatmetiem  ki 
oome  a  convert,  my  ambition  would  be  still  1 


Lady  B.  I  am  no  convert ;  my  mind  has  ever  bs4 
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on  the  tide  of  rouon,  (hoogli  the  torrent  in  whioh  I 
hmre  lired  has  not  allowed  me  time  to  practise,  or  eren 
to  contemplate  it  as  I  onght;  bat  to  follow  fashion, 
where  we  feel  shame,  is  sorely  the  strongest  of  all  hy- 
pocrisy, and  from  this  moment  1  renounce  it. 

Grove.  And  yon  never  made  a  better  renoonce  in 
your  life. 

Dupe.  To  those  charms  I  owe  my  cOnrersion — and 
— ^tbere  wants  bat  the  band  of  lady  Bab,  to  make  Old- 
worth's  Oaks  dislingnished  by  another  anion,  foanded 
on  merit  in  her  sex,  and  discernment  in  mine. 

Lady  B.  Sir,  year  proposal  does  me  honour ;  but  it 
is  time  enough  to  talk  of  hearts  and  hands :  after  the 
life  we  bare  led,  six  months  probation  may  be  Tcry 
proper  for  bb  both. 

Old.  Lady  Bab!  confer  the  gift  when  jou  please; 
bat  my  fiftte  charop6tre  shall  be  rememlwr'd  as  the 
dale  of  the  promise ;  and  now  for  such  a  song  and 
dance  as  will  best  conclode  so  happy  a  day.     lE^ceunU 

SCENE  IV.    A  grand  Saloon, 

Enter  Mnqueradert,  with  aWihe  Characters  in  the 
Piece. 

rXNALE. 

Shepherd,  Ye  fine  fangled  folks,  who  from  cities  an^ 
courts. 
By  your  presence  enliven  the  fields, 
Accept  for  your  welcome  innocent  sports. 
And  the  fruits  that  your  industry  yields. 

Cho.  Ye  fine  fangled  folks,  &o. 

No  temple  we  raise  to  the  idol  of  wealth, 

No  altar  to  interest  smokes ; 
To  the  blessincs  of  love,  kind  seasons,  and  health, 

Is  devoted  the  feast  of  the  Oaks. 

Cho.  No  temple  we  raise,  &e. 
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Shepherdess.  From  the  thioketaod  plaio,  etoh  foToarilB 


The  Tillagers  hMteB  away  : 
Yoor  anooonginif  tnile  it  the  boonly  thej^waflt. 
To  compeniate  the  toilt  of  the  daj. 

Cho.  From  the  thicket,  &c. 

The  milk-maid  abandons  her  pail  and  her  cow. 
In  the  farrow  the  plowman  onyokes. 

From  the  valley  and  meadow  all  press  to  the  brow. 
To  assut  at  the  feast  of  the  Oaks. 

Cho.  The  milk-maid,  &o. 

Shepherd.  The  preoept  we  teach  is  oontoBtoMiit  ni 
troth, 
That  oor  girls  may  not  learn  to  begnile  ; 
By  reason  to  govern  the  pleasures  of  joutli. 
And  decorate  age  with  a  smile. 

Cho.  The  precept  we  teach,  &c. 

No  serpent  approaches  with  venomoua  tooth. 

No  raven  with  ominoos  croaks, 
Nor  rancoroQS  critic,  more  falal  than  both. 

Shall  poison  the  feast  of  the  Oaks. 

Cho.  No  serpent  approaches,  &0.  [fiicMi 


EPILOGUE. 

1¥RITTEN  BY  MR.  pARRtCK. 

SPOKEN  BY  MRS.   ABIMOTON. 

In  ^rliament,  whene'er  a  qoestion  comes. 

Which  makes  the  c^t^lookgraTe,aad  bite  his  tfaombs, 

A  knowing  one  is  sent,  sly  as  a  moase. 

To  peep  into  the  hnmonr  of  the  house : 

I  am  that  moose;  peepinr  at  friends  and  foes. 

To  find'which  carry  it — Uie  ayes  or  noes : 

With  more  than  pow'r  of  parliament  yoO'sit, 

Despotic  representatives  of  wit! 

For  in  a  moment,  and  withoat  much  pother, 

You  cun  dissolve  this  piece,  and  call  another ! 

As  'tis  no  treason,  let  os  frankly  see. 

In  what  they  differ,  and  in  what  kgree ; 

The  said  supreme  assembly  of  the  nation,' 

With  this  our  great  dramatic  convocation : 

Business  in  both  oft  meets  with  interruption : 

In  both  we  trust,  no  bribery  or  corruption ; 

Both  proud  of  freedom,  have  a  turn  to  riot. 

And  the  best  speaker  cannot  keep  voo  quiet: 

Nay  there,  as  here,  he  knows  not  how  to  steer  him — 

When  order,  order's  drown'd  in  hear  him,  hear  him  ! 

We  have,  unlike  to  them,  one  constant  rule, 

We  open  doors,  and  choose  our  nirries  full : 

For  a  full  house  both  send  abroad  their  summons, 

With  us  together  sit  the  lords  and  commons. 

You,  ladies,  here  have  votes-~-debate,  dispute. 

There  if  you  go  (O  fie  for  shame !)  jou^re  mute: 

Never  was  heard  of  such  a  persecution, 

'TIS  the  great  blemish  of  the  constitution,  - 

No  human  laws  should  nature*$  rights  abridge. 

Freedom  of  speech !  our  dearest  privilege : 

Ours  is  the  wiser  sex,  though  deem'd  the  weaker; 

I'll  pat  the  qaesliou,  if  you  choose  me  speaker : 
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SoppoM  me  now  be-wieg'd,  and  sealed  here, 

I  call  to  order ! — ^jou,  tne  chair  !  tlie  chmr ! 

**  Is- it  yonr  pleasure  that  this  bill  should  pais  "k  J 

Which  i^rantsthis  poet»  opon  moont  Parnasa',  [ 

A  certain  spot,  where  never  grew  or  com,  or  grtK?) 

You  that  would  pass  this  plajr,  say  aye,  and  save  it; 

You  that  say  no  would  damn  it— the  ayes  hara  it' 


C.  Whittingfaam,  Printer,  Chiswick." 


MY  SPOUSE  AND  I: 

an  Opwatlcal  iFam» 

I 

>  AS  PERTORHSD  AT 

I       THE  THEATRE  ROYAL,  DRURY  LANE.' 


CHARLES  DIBDIN,  JUN. 

Author  of  the  Farmer's  Wife,  ^c.  4;c.  4cr.  4;c. 


Ptinten  at  tit  a^iniaiicl  pxtn^y 

BY  C.  l!?HlTriNGHAM; 

FOR  SHERWOOD,  NEELY,  AND  JONES,  PATERNOSTER 
ROW,  LONDON. 

1817. 


1 


My  Spouse  and  I,  cordially  thanking  all  whose  . 
talents  and  exertions  introduced  this  trifle  to 
public  fiiiToar,  beg  lea?e  respectfully  to  acknow- 
ledge the  gentlemanly  attention  of  the  noblemen 
and  gentlemen  composing  the  sub-committee. 
More  might  be  said,  bnt  '*  Many  words  wotntifiU 
a  bushely"  as  I  say  to  my  Sponse ;  and  ^'  Least 
said^»  soonest  mended,"  aa  my  Spouse  do  say  to  I. 

Sadler's  Wells, 
Dec.  11, 1815. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

As  origuiaUy  acted  at  Drwry  Lane,  1813w 

WUtmi Mr.  BellMy. 

Frisk Mr.  Harley. 

Dick Mr.  G.  SaitL 

Paddock »  .  .  .  Mr.  Oxberrj. 

Scorem Mr.  Gattie. 

Pross Mr.  Hortei. 

^e(i Mr.  Barav^. 

Lawyer's  Clerk Mr.  Goreay. 

Hodge Mr.  Bbsvortk. 

Constable Mr.  MinUw. 

Harriet Miss  Kdlj. 

Dame  Paddock     Mrs.  Hsrio«c 

Janet Mrs.  Bland. 

Peasants,  4«. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I. 

Paddock's  Farm-house  on  one  Side,  with  a  Pigstye; 
oppoiite  Side  an  AUhou$e,  Sign  Tho  Barley  Mow, 
written  under  it,  **  Pay  to-day,  trost  to-morrow;'*  in 
the  diitance^  Fields,  and  a  Windmill  going. 

Enter  Peasants  from  different  entrances  going  to  labour, 
Cho.  Well  met,  well  met,  good  neigbboars  all. 

To  our  daily  toil  away ; 
Ever  ready  at  the  call 

Of  those  for  toil  who  pay. 

The  sao  now  Kmiles  o'er  dale  and  bill, 

And  labour  rouses  rustic  life ; 
Click  clack  goes  old  Hopper's  mill. 

And  click  clack  goes  old  Hopper's  wife. 

TRIO. 

Merrily  whirls  the  sounding  flail, 
Till  pleas'd  we  see  departing  day ; 

And  then  we  quaff  old  Scorem's  ale. 
And  then 

ScoREM  (entering  from  the  Alehouse*) 
Why  then  I  make  yoo  pay. 
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Cho,  The  son  now  smiles  o'er  dale  and  hill. 
And  laboor  rooses  rostic  life ; 
Click  clack  goes  old  Hopper's  mill. 

And  click  clack  goes  oid  Hopper^  wife. 

Dame  Paddock  (entering  from  the  Farm-himte.) 
And  Hopper's  wife  be  i'  the  rig)i|y 

If  lazy  hinds  like  jon  app«ar» 
The  corn  will  ne'er  be  cot  to^igbfc— 

Paddock  (entering  from  the  Field.) 
Nol  if  jon  keep  'em  loitering  bere. 
The  sou  has  beam'd  an  hoor  or  more : 
To  work,  and  prate  when  laboor's  o'er. 

Cho,  Master  and  Dame>  we'll  haate  awmy. 
And  labour  kindly  all  the  day ; 
And  when  oar  toil  is  o'er  regale. 
And  drink  yonr  health  in  Scorem's  ale. 

[J^eunt  aU  hui  Paddock  and  Setrm^ 
.   Seo.  Are  yon  for  a  drop  of  my  best 
this,  morning,  master  Padooek  ? 

Pad.  They  who  drink  in  a  morning, 
rem,  do  generally  get  the  headache  by  noon,  andtk 
heartache  by  night;  and  they  be  two  Iroablesome eon- 
panionSi  A  dear  head  be  tlie  next  thing  to  a  clear  tm- 
science. 

Sco.  And  yon  have  both,  they  say.  [Inmktbi^ 


Pad,  Why,  as  to  that,  m^  conscience,  thank  ha 
be  like  my  crop,  pretty  fainsh;  and  "Tbon^  m^ho' 
be  thick,  as  I  say  to  my  spoase,  "Hiere  b^  aotlungii 
that,"  as  my  spouse  do  say  to  I. 

Sco.  Your  spouse  is  a  very  sensible  woman  ;  bnt,  V* 
the  by,  the  whole  village  is  curious  to  know  wbo  f^ 
slripung  is  you  have  lately  hired ;  who.  with  his  prel^ 
looks  and  smart  clothes  has  torn'd  the  beads  of  lialf  Ab 
girls  in  the  place. 

Pad  Poor  lad,  he  do  seem  to  have  known  __. 
days ;  he  came  to  us  a  child  of  misfortune,  and  be  k 
no  Christian  who  da  refuse  to  receive  tbe  wnmkriK 
stranger. 
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Sco»  True,  mAftter  P»ddook,  and  thoogh  I  keep  an 
I  alehome,  and  softie  people  are  wicked  enough  to  say  I 
olialk  dooble,  my  door  iit  open  to  every  stranger. 

.  Enter  Fr  i  sk  ,  thabbily  genteei 

Frisk*  Vm  glad  to  bear  it.    I  am  a  stranger,  and  want 
J  io  walk  in. 

I       Sco.  Weloome,  sir,  to  the  Barley^  Mow,  tiiat's  the 

lioose;  there's  the  sign— and  under  it»  "Pay  to-day— 

^  trost  to-morrow."  lAside]  A  broad  hint;  he  seems  as 

ffoorasjob. 
i       Frisk.  Trust  to-morrow!  couldn't  yon  make  it  to- 
I  day  P  there's  an  inoonvenienoe  in  waiting. 
,     [Discovers  to  the  Audience  that  his  Pockets  are  empty, 
I       Sco.  That's  my  reason  for  not  trusting. 

Frisk,  Didn't  yon  say  your  door  was  open  to  the 
stranger.' 

Sco,  Ay,  that  oontd  pay  his  reckoning — coming, 
comiDg ! 
I  [fiuni  in  to  the  Barl^  Mow,  and  closes  the  Door 

I  in  Frisk's  Face, 

Frisk,  A  pretty  fellow  to  insult  a  gentleman  in  dis- 
8*  I'll  expose  him  in  the  County  Chronicle  as  a 
warning  to  hungry  travellers,  whose  stomachs  and 
purses  are  in  unison.  I'll  give  him  his  true  character; 
[To  Paddock']  yon  can  give  me  a  hint,  and  I'll  make 
bad  worse  by  improving  on  it. 

Pad.  Why,  as  to  that,  I  mun  beg  to  be  excused ;  he 
wjio  do  pick  a  hole  in  his  neighbour's  ooat  deserves  to 
live  in  a  house  without  a  neighbourhood. 

Frisk.  Give  me  your  hand,  I  should  like  to  be  better 
acquainted  with  you.  Feeling  in  a  flail,  and  itentiment 
in  a  smock  frock  !  Your  haystack  is  no  relation  to  the 
fiarley  Mow — why  you'd  make  a  famous  character  in  a 
novel. 
Pad.  A  novel  I  what  may  that  be,  sir^ 
Frisk.  Don't  yon  know  what  a  novel  is?  one  village 
4d  ibe  kingdom  withoot  a  circulating  library — then  there 
are  hopes.  A  novel  is  a  book,  whose  title  is  new,  and 
contents  generally  o4d— the  hero,  a  qoeer  good-for^ao- 
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tbing,  well-meaning,  oomioal  fellow,  thooefa  tokraMj 
engaginjc  like  me ;  the  iieroine,  a  pr6tty,  MimishM^ 
gillj  girl,  like  most  of  her  female  readers;  £er  gmt- 
diao,  a  cruKty,  hardbearled,  paj  to-daj  aod  trwt  to- 
morrow, like  thai  fellow.  [Pointing  to  the  Alehauu]  Ber 
aiut,  an  antiquated,  teazinjp,  obstinate  qais,  like  tbrt. 
[  Pointing  to  Dame  Paddock,  who  eaten. 

Dame  P.  Quiz;  what  dont  mean  ?  and  why  dost  fioi 
talking  witli  that  Jack-a-dandy,  Paddook,  wbea  fkn 
be  so  luiich  to  do  in  the  field? 

Pad.  Dame,  dame,  doantee  be  cantankerous— tlii 
gentieman 

Dame  P.  Gentleman,  quotha?  Iia,  ba,  lia !  If  tka 
wanl'sla  hand  in  the  field,  i  dare  saj  the^eiitieiMaml 
be  terj  glad  to  niake  himself  useful.     Ha,  iaa,  ha! 

Pad.  Naj,  nay,  how  canst  thoa  expeet  a  gentlcHH 
to  make  himtielf  useful? 

Dame  P.  Well,  well,  I  can't  sUj  talkinj^  nooaeMt: 
thee  ought  to  mdie  haste  to  the  reapers,  and  if  Iba 
hast  any  thing  to  say  to  the  genti^man  bid  Um  csS 
another  time.  L^^- 

Frisk,  The  nearer  dinner  time  the  better. 

Pad.  That  be  just  the  time  I  were  thinkinf^.  [Ankt 
and  earnestly  to  Dame  Paddock]  Wife,  wife,  be  dowMl 
a  dinner. 

Dame  P.  [Returning]  What!  want  a  dinner?  pnf 
sir,  walk  in  ;  and  do'ee  Uke  a  luncheon  to  stay  tbeeliil 
dinner  be  ready ;  and,  Paddock,  do'ee  draw  a  ji^oUc 
best,  that  the  gentleman,  may  give  his  opinion  oi  nj 
brewing :  luncheon  shall  be  ready  directly,  air.  Ifakc 
haste,  Paddock,  make  baste.  {Goes  into  the  Uamtt. 

Pad.  1  wool,  dame ;  and  it  sbafl  be  a  jn^  o'Ihe  bait 

what    ■ 


[Aside]  1  wish  neighboor  Scorem  knew 

there  be  in  sometimes  drawing  ale  for  nothini^ . 

[Geom. 
Frisk.  Here's  primiliTe  hospitality!  A  noTel  wrUer 
would  describe  it  somehow  tnas:  "Arrived  ka^tf  ft- 
misbed,  with  a  full  heart  and  empty  pocket,  at  apie^ 
tnresque  farm-house,  beaatiiiilly  OTcrspread  wiik  wead- 
bioes/'  [Looking  aiit]  I  see  nothing  bat  atingiag  net- 
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Ues;  and  bow  shall  I  eet  over  that  pigityef  Torn  it 
into  a  dog-kennel,  and  introdace  a  Deaatifal  apostro- 
phe to  the  virtaes  of  honest  Tray.  **•  Honest  Traj, 
partaking  of  the  character  of  his  master,  the  verj  pic- 
ture of  patriarchal  hospitality,  welcomed  by  his  ca- 
resses the  hapless  wanderer.  Whj^n  the  farmer's  wife» 
a  pretty,  modest  looking  woman,  with  half  a  dozen 
carlY-pated  cherubs  abont  her,  came  out;  and  address- 
iog  him  in  the  soft  accents  of  unsophisticated  huma- 

Bity,  said 

Enter  Roosr. 

Roger.  What  d'ye  do  here,  you  vagabond  ?  after  the 
pigs  and  poultry,  1  suppose. 

Fritk.  My  dear  fellow,  ^on  mistake  your  man. 

Roger.  No,  I  doan't ;  its  easj  to  see  what  you  be, 
men,  a  common  vagram ;  but  if  you  don't  go  off  my 
ineaster's  premises,  Til  make  you: 

JFrisk.  My  good  sir,  I  give  you  credit 

Roger.  Ttiat's  more  than  jou'll  get  yourself. 

Frtsk.  A  word  with  you:  you  belong  to  that  house.' 

Ro^er.  What  if  I  do? 

Fruk.  I  dine  there  to-day. 

Roger,  Hadn't  you  belter  stay  till  you're  axed  ? 

JFVisfc.  That  ceremony's  past.  Jug  of  the  best;  fine 
Inncheon :  Don't  you  hear  the  es^gs  and  bacon  frying, 
yoa  rogue  you  P  Ivam  ofl'— and  let  me  give  you  a  little 
parting  advice.  If  you  wish  to  support  the  character 
of  an  JBnglishman,  whenever  you  meet  a  hungry  stran- 
ger, always  address  him  with 

Re-enter  Paddock. 

Pad.  The  Inncheon  be  ready,  sir. 

Frisk.  ITo  Roger]  Didn't  1  tell  yon  so  ?  [To  Paddock] 
Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  I'll  do  it  justice!  and  as  eating 
heartily  is  the  best  way  of  returning  a  hearty  welcome, 
joa  shall  find  me  as  grateful  as  appetite  can'make  me. 

[Goetin. 

Pad.  Why,  Roger,  have  yon  been  saying  any  thing 
rode  to  that  young  man?  he  be  a  gentleman  in  distress, 
]  dare  say ;  though  a  queer  plain  spoken  chap  as  I  ever 
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med :  bot  «'Piaia  ud  abore-bcMnl  be  best,"  m  1 59k* 
mjspoiiM ;  and  **  Rough aodl  ug^ywmanaalhodetfimi,' 
as  my  sposte  do  say  lo  I. 

R^er.  1  were  protecting  your  property  ;  I  tbosgM 
m  a  puaober ;  however,  as  matlera  have  toroed  oit»  n 
ipo  ax  an  pardon;  for  when  a  nan  finda  he's  wra^U 
nn  own  it  like  a  man,  I  say.  [Goes  imto  tkc  Bmm. 

Fad.  Well.  I  be  happy  1  ehaaeed  to  light  npon  M 
poor  hangrj  gentleauui ;  it  do  make  one  eat  oee's  i» 
ner  so  heartily  when  the  cheerful  laoe  of  a  poor  fast 
be  the  sauee  to  it.  There  be  many  aweet  and  dbua^ 
enjoyaienls;  bot  while  they  please  for  a  fiaw  only,  Ik  ' 
fisule  of  gratitude  gives  to  him  who  miaes  it  plesW 
for  ever.  [£fl^ 

SCSNB  IL 

Ah^amm  Paddock's  Hovse.    TM^  end  Clm» 
Enter  Dame  Paddock  and  Janst. 

Dwme  P.  I  declare,  Janet,  you  are  always  idle^*' 
mind  nothing  bot 

Jamet.  It  is 
till  a  poor  girl 
yon. 

Doaie  P.  Heyday !  Since  this  lad  Harry  came,  jm 
poor  Welsh  hc«d  raos  so  npon  him*  timft  yoa  W 
proved  frlse-hearted  to  poor  Ned,  onr  sfaepbec^i  ^ 
fie!  Janet. 

Janet.  Oh  yes,  it  is  fery  proper,  fie,  fining  laM 
but  bur  can't  help  having  affections  and  partialitieik 
Harry,  aay  more  than  Ned  can  help  loving  handf; 
and  so  they  may  pripple  and  nmy  prapple  nbootUr 
hoartedness ;  but,  after  all,  as  the  ballad  goes,  tillpif 
denoe  says  ^et,  a  poor  girl  should  always  sny  ml 

SOMO. 

liove,  little  blind  nrehin,  went  strolling  oae  day, 

Aad  madrigals  ohannted  so  pretty  ; 
While  ballads  he  sold  as  he  went  on  Jua  may. 

WUh  Valentine  venms  so  witty ; 


declare,  «ranei,  yon  are  always  MH^Si  i 

bot  singing  nonsensical  love  ballsdL      I 

no  use,  mistress,  sooldinc  and  soeUm 

I  doesn't  know  what  hnr  la  nbont;  kd  ' 
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LoTo's  burden  wm  "Bl»iil%  ne'er  awaj  joor  hearU 

Ibrow; 
Till  Prudeooe  prompts  yet,  alwAjt  answer,  O  no,** 
Jjore,  little  fiilie  orcfain,  advice  did*nt  spare, 

Yet  his  arrows  at  random  he  shot  'em ; 
And  a  dart  aim*d  at  Prodence,  who  ohano'd  to  be  there, 
Bat  tbos  wounded,  their  hearts  she  forgot  'em. 
lioft  by  Prndenoe  the  maids  tiirn'd  out  sillj,  and  so 
Tbej  often  said  yetf  when  Ihej  should  have  said  no. 

[ExiU 
Dame  P.  Poor  simple  wench.  Hejdaj !  here  comes 
Harry  from  the  market  town  already.  On  my  word, 
be  has  made  rare  haste.  He  certainly  is  a  pretty  lad, 
and  I  don't  wonder  that  all  the  girls  be  in  love  with 
bim. 

Enter  Harriet  (in  Boy*t  Clothes)  with  a  Basket  on 

her  Shoulder,  which  she  throws  on  the  Table,  and 

seems  out  of  Breath, 

Dame  P.  Back  already?  thee  must  have  flown. 

Har,  On  the  winn  of  gratitude  then ;  it  would  be 
wonderfnl  if  my  heels  were  heavy  when  your  kindness 
baa  made  my  heart  so  light ! 

Dame  P.  Well,  well,  sit  thee  down,  and  rest  a  bit: 
thy  limbs  were  not  made  for  labour,  1  warrant;  bnt 
oomoy  now  here  are  no  listeners ;  tell  me,  what  is  it 
that  makes  thee  go  moping  about  so,  and  then  so  merry 
by  turns  ? 

B«r.  Why  really  I  am  unhappy.  [Jn.a  careless  Way,' 

Dame  P.  Then  yon  have -always  a  very  pleasant  way 
of  showing  it 

Bar.  Wbv,  dear,  me,  would  you  have  me  make  every 
body  miserable  because  I  am  so?  I  alwavs  put  the  best 
side  outwards ;  and  when  I  am  sad,  rattle  away  to  con- 
ceal the  fulness  of  mv  heart  through  the  emptiness  of 
my  head.  ^Aside]  I'll  tell  her  Vm  a  woman  at  once, 
tfaiat  I  may  have  somebod v  to  put  confidence  in.  Ah !  m  v 
dear,  dear  Mrs.  Paddock,  1  have  such  a  story  to  tell 
jou:  I  may  trust  yoo;  [^Archly]  I  think  yon  W4>ii't  be- 
tray me. 
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Dame  P.  Betny  thee  ?  me  betrttj  thee  ? 

Mar,  Don't  look  grave  now,  as  if  jon  was  ai^: 
and  you  know  I  love  yon  too  well  to  make  yon  aaer. 
[Chuclang  her  coaxingly.  under  the  Urn- 
Dame  P.  Bless  me,  what's  the  matter  with  the  hof? 

Bar,  Now  I'll  fasten  the  door  that  no  one  maj  iiiliaii 
[Runt  to  the  Dtir. 

Dame  P.  [Alarmed]  Hejdaj,  what  does  he  ma^ 
whf,  why ! 

Bar.  [Archly]  You're  not  afraid  of  me^  are  yw' 
ha,  ha,  hat 

Dame  P.  I  protest  I  don't  know  what  to  aakstf 
yon :  bat  unlock  the  door,  or  I  won't  listen  to  ^  viii  i 
Snnpoae  my  good  man — suppose — bless  om — Fm  aUii 
a  flurry. 

Bar.  A  flurry?  ba»  ha,  ha!  [Unlocks  the  Dm\ 
There,  now  your  alarm's  over,  I  hope!  and  nowferB|f 
story :  do  you  know,  for  all  ray  swaggering.  I'm  aini' 
of  every  body ;  and  though  you  think  me  all  simplidiT, 
I,  T  deceived  tou.  '    , 

Dame  P,  'Deceived  me!  [with  anetrjl  the  liHb 
villain !  that  was  the  very  thing  I  was  vraid  of.  ' 

Bar.  Now  do  look  grave  again;  but  troth  mwtHad 
now,  and  you  won't  be  angry  when  yon  know  the  caaK. 
I  am  not  wliat  I  seem. 

Dame  P.  That's  plain  enough :  thee  art  too  scH 
spoken  for  a  common  body. 

Bar.  You  misconceive  me;  I  am,  I  an — 

Dame  P.  What  the  geminis  art  thee?  art  a  Tagiast? 

Bar.  No. 

Dame  P.  A  deserter  ? 

Bar.  No,  no. 

Dame  P.  Art  thee  good  for  any  thing? 

Bar,  Oh !  no,  no ! 

Dame  P.  In  short,  art  thee  an  honest  awn? 

Bar.  No. 

Dame  P.  No? 

Bar,  I  am— a  woman! 

Dame  P.  A  woman!  meroy  on  os;  thee  han*|  beea 
tolling  thy  story  to  my  husband,  hast  thee? 
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Bar,  No,  no ;  tod  if  1  bad,  you  wooldo*t  fear  a  poor 

**  ^(Se  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Bat  come,  tell  thy  »loq. 

Har,  Left  a  poor  orphan,  and  peraecuted  by  the  dis- 
bonoorable  addrewes  of  a  rich  piardiaii,  I  left  Lon- 
don in  this  dress :  and  when  the  lillle  money  I  liad  waa 
expended,  reached  this  spot:  you  know  Ihe  rest— your 

^lS^¥r[Wipes  her  Eyes]  Pshaw!  Rcnerosily!  say 
no  moreabout  il ;  bnl— ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can»t  help  laoffhing 
how  thee  wilt  disappoint  all  the  village  lasses,  who  be 
Uebt-beaded  and  beaTy-liearted  about  thee. 

Pad.  [Without]  Dame! 

Dame  P.  My  good  man  do  call ;  Til  come  to  thee 
ajrain,  but  I  were  all  in  a  twitteration  ;  for  the  door 
lacked  by  a  smart  lad  were  enough  to  alarm  a  likely 
body  as  1  am,  ha,  ha,  ha !  lb:iit  laughing. 

Bar.  Now,  in  case  of  discovery,  I  am  cerUin  ot  pro- 
tection here :  perhaps  my  persecutor  may  follow  me  no 
longer;  what  happiness  can  he  hope  for?  1  never  will 
be  his,  and  should  he  again  get  me  in  his  power,  the 
breaking  my  heart  would  foil  all  his  hopes.  Pleasnre 
is  bb  porsuit,  a  phantom  for  ever  eluding  its  follower, 
and  which,  when  secured,  ceases  to  exbl. 

BALLAD.— HARRY. 

A  little  boy  espied 

A  butterOy  one  day ; 
To  catch  the  prize  he  tried ; 

The  insect  got  away. 
From  flower  to  flower  it  flew 

The  hunter  to  elude; 
He  more  impatient  grew 
The  longer  he  pursued. 
Pursuing  pleasure  if  you  try, 
'Tis  to  chase  the  butterfly. 

The  little  eager  boy 

The  trifler  followed  up, 
Who  buried,  to  his  joy, 

V^ithin  a  talipes  cup. 
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The  hojr  wftb  all  fab  power 

To  seize  the  talip  flew. 
His  ardour  crusb'd  the  flower. 

And  kiti'd  the  imeet  too. 
SeooriDg-  pleasare  if  yoo  try, 
Tis  to  kill  the  butterfl  j.  [E& 

SCENE  III.    Another  Rootn. 
Fkisk  and  Paddock  diicwered eatmg,  ^ 

fVufc.  Yoor  health,  master  Putdock;  joa  seeTs 
quite  free  and  easy. 

Pad.  Well,  that  be  what  I  like;  ILookg  tommdm 
Windmo]  I  declare  there**  my  landlorcl,  sqaire  W3lm, 
from  Lunnun.  Well,  we  mun  be  ciiril  to  on ;  thiqk 
he  be  trying  to  break  mjf  lease,  and  tarn  me  eel' 
doors,  'cause  I  don't  let  his  hares  and  pheamuBts  eitil 
my  corn.  The  cause  be  to  be  tried  to^aj,  aada 
doubt  he  be  come  on  purpose  aboot  it.  Howsttfi 
**  Never  show  your  teeth  till  you  can  bite,"  as  I  myl* 
my  spouse :  *'  And  one  mun  sometimes  hold  a  omk  i 
to  the  devil,''  as  my  spouse  do  say  to  f .  [EsiL 

FrUk.   Your  health  in  your  absence,  oiy  bsm*  ' 
fellow ;  rprtnfcs]  never  was  better  ale,  nor  warmer  ed> 
come.     But  didn*t  he  say  squire  Wilton  ?  Ho,  he!  U 
rather  not  meet  him ;  tboug^h  be  don't  know  i 
in  fiust,  I  only  know  him  by  i 


Re-enter  Paddock  bowing,  ushering  m  Wiltov. 
Dam B  Paddock  enters  at  anotker  Doer, 

WiU,  Well,  Paddock- 
Pod.  The  rent  be  ready,  sir;  111  fetch  ii»direelh. 

Wa.  No  such  haste;  mv  steward  will  settle  thit;  I 
merely  call'd  with  a  how  d'ye  do,  havini^  oome  do«s 
on  a  sbootinfip  excursion. 

Frisk.  Good  opportunity,  sir ;  fine  weatimr;  harrcrf  I 
nearly  in :  plenty  of  game,  and 

W%L  ihaufhtikt]  Sir? 

Frisk.  [Astde]  Aooby  in  buckskin ;  mual  qms  hi*. 

Dome  P.  WiO  your  honour  please  lo  lake  a  aaok 
this  morning? 
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Fri$k»  Good  incentive  to  appetite  here,  sir ;  < 
inpf  chops,  capital  cutlets,  bmatifal  baoon,  and  admi- 
rable  ale. 


WiL  [StemlyJ  Sir !  as  I  have  no  knowledge  of  yo.      ^^ 

Frisk.  That  impediment  shall  be  removed  immedi- 
ate! j,  sir  ;  I  am  Prank  Frisk,  at  jour  service;  a  rattle- 
brained run-away  fellow;  not  quite  so  forlorn  as  I 
look,  nor  so  empty  as  tou  may  suppose. 

Pad.  [Aside  to  Frisk]  Dang  it  now,  sir,  don*t  make 
80  free  with  his  honour;  he  may  think  it  not  pretty 
behaved,  under  fovour. 

Frisk.  My  good  Paddock,  you  have  entertained  me 
too  nobly  for  roe  to  aflPront  your  friends.  [To  WUtonJ 
Bei;  pardon,  sir;  hope  my  nonsense  will  make  no  di<- 
ferenoe  between  yon  and  your  worthy  tenant.  Vm  a 
good  <rfiot,  and  shall  be  proud  to  accompany  yoo,  in 
oapaoity  of  a  trudge,  if  most  agreeable — start  covey — 
pop  partridge — hamper  hare — ^beat  bush — bag  game — 
shoot  flying— or  any  other  possible  acooinmodalion  in 
my  power. 

Wil.  1  have  my  people  to  attend  me,  sir. — [Aside  to 
Paddock}  Show  that  man  the  door.  Paddock. 

Pad.  Why  I  be  main  proud  to  see  your  honour  to 
be  sure;  because  it  be  a  bit  of  a  condescension ;  and  T 
hope  the  gentleman  will  beg  pardon,  or  so ;  but  as  I 
have  axed  un  to  my  house,  it  be  not  good  manners  to 
torn  un  out. 

Wil.  Very  well,  sir;  his  friendship  is  probably  of 
fliore  consequence  than  mine. 

Dome  P.  [Aside  to  Paddock]  Friendship.'  Hey! 
What  ?  Pay  rent— ask  no  favour ;  if  thee  turn'st  out  a 
poor  man  to  please  a  rich  one,  thee  hast  none  of  the 
blood  of  the  Paddocks  in  thee ;  that's  all. 

r£xtt  angrHvj  making  a  half  Curtesy  to  WiUon. 

IViLXHaughtily]  Good  day, Mr.  Paddock ;  the  good- 
ness of  your  lease  is  to  be  tried  to-day,  and  1  shall 
remember  this.  [Exit. 

Pad.  [Calls  after  him]  Your  servant,  sir—rent  be 
ready  when  steward  do  call,  sir.  Master  Frisk,  thee 
be'st  a  comical  geutleman,  but  I  do  think  thee  an  honest 


16  MT  SPOUSE  AND  I.  ACT  1. 

one,  and  while  thee  sUjest  iu  this  Tillim^,  Paddoct^ 
door  be  al  wajs  open  to  thee ;  but  it  ben'l  wise  to  afi«^ 
sqoire;  for,  it  be  '*  Dangerous  meddlioi^  wi' edfe 
tools,'*  as  I  say  to  mj  spouse ;  and  '*  There's  no  wniatf 
kooejT  from  a  crab  apple,"  as  mj  spouse  do  say  to  I. 

Frisk.  My  dear  friend,  I  have  made  a  bresieh  hat, 
which  may  operate  to  your  disadvantage;  1*11  foUas^ 
and  when  I've  made  it  up,  I'll  look  in  again. 

Pad.  At  dinner  time,  and  welcome. 

Frisk.  I'hank  ye,  Ihank  ye.  [Exs. 

Pad.  Squire  uia^V  be  angry  ;  but  mj  lease  be  in  ^ 
and  good  fnr  all  his  law,  and  1  do  pay  myreattotk  | 
day ;  so  while  I  do  treat  un  with  proper  cirility,  dft 
for  his  anger.  [Snaps  his  Fingers]  He  be  I  know  biti 
half-witted  one,  and  **  Empty  vessels  make  the  grmleii 
sound,"  as  1  say  to  my  spouse;  and,  *^A  fool's  kdt 
be  soon  shot,"  as  my  spouse  do  say  to  1.  [Esk. 

SCENE  IV.    Fields. 

Enter  Wilton  with  a  Gun,  and  Dick  in  a  LtiKry,^ 
with  something  in  his  Dress  denoting  the  SaUor, 

WH.  Well,  Dick,  did  you  see  any  birds? 

Dick,  Not  a  sail,  your  worship. 

Wil,  Leave  off  your  salt  water  slang,  sir. 

Dick.  Won't  ship  another  sea,  your  worship. 

WiL  Pshaw;  Look  out,  look  oat! 

Dick.  Crowd  sail  directly,  your  worshipu         [EA 

WiL  I'm  heartily  tired  of  this  fellow ;  I  wish  1  Uit 
taken  him;  But  'tis  only  till  his  brother  leeofvn. 
Hey!  Dido!  Didof  [Whistles^  Where  has  the  dog  git 
tu?  I  liuised  her  in  the  last  field.     1  hope  she'll  not  be 

^pcil  op.    1  wouldn't  lose  her  for  a  hondred. 

SONG. — WILTON. 

When  the  grey  morning  breaks 

O'er  the  dew-powd^r'd  soil ; 
When  his  way  the  hind  Ukes, 

Light  of  heart,  to  his  toil ; 
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I  rue,  ere  tbe  san 

DarU  his  beams,  beallh  to  ooart ; 
Call  mj  dog,  load  mj  gun. 
And  away  to  the  sport. 
Creep  slow  throujji^h  the  stabble,  the  covey  are  met ; 
Tofao!  Dido— good  dog—she  has  'em— they're  set.— 
I  nlark  'em— they  rise— bang !  one's  fitted  to  die, 
I  bag  it,  and  onward  trot  Dido  and  I. 
Thus  brace  after  brace, 

For  my  aim's  pretty  tree, 
I  bag  in  a  space 

That  few  sportsmen  can  do. 
With  appetite  keen 

To  my  box  then  I  go, 
While  the  charms  of  the  scene 
Set  my  heart  in  a  glow. 
Bat  hold--4n  tbe  stubble— hey— Dido  stops  shortr-<- 
Toho!  Dido— good  dog— she  points  to  the  sport— 
I  mark  'em— they  rise— bang!  another  mast  die— 
I  bag  it,  and  homeward  trot  Dido  and  I. 

Re-^nter  Dick. 

Dick.  Not  a  sail  in  the  offing,  yoar  worship. 
Enter  Harriet,  looking  another  Wmf, 

WU,  [To  Henry^  Hark  ye,  my  lad,  have  yon  seen  an? 
birdaf 

Hot,  Ves,  sir,  I  saw.  [Atide]  Heavens!  my  perse* 
cotor!  [Runt  qC 

Wil.  Dick,  did  you  see  that  lace?  *^ 

Dick.  Tacked  too  soon,  your  honour. 

Wil.  Pshaw!  run  after  that  lad  directly,  and  find 
oot  where  he  lives— ron>~~> 

Dick*  Ten  knots  an  hour,  your  honour. 

«r.   ,  IDickrunsqf, 

.  WtL  1  am  egregiously  deceived,  or  that  is  Harnet 
Greville  in  disguise ;  I  cannot  misUke  a  face  that  haa 
made  such  an  impression  on  my  heart:  and  rniining 
away  the  moment  I  spoke  confirms  my  suspicion.  But 
bow  got  she  here? 
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Enter  Scorem. — Frisk  enters  behind,  and  tistau. 

Sco.  Happj  lo  see  jour  Jiouonr  in  these  puis. 

Wil,  Thank  je.  Praj,  who  u  that  lad  that  ptMd 
yoa  just  now  ? 

Sco»  A  wanderer  who  came  to  the  yilla^,  and  mi 
taken  in  bj  Paddook ;  and  I  dare  saj  he'll  take  kirn  m 
in  retarn :  for  my  part,  don't  know  what  oae  he  ch 
be  to  him  ;  he  seems  more  like  a  girl  than  a  boy.  Brt 
Paddock  is  but  a  poor  foolish  fellow. 

Wil.  Yes,  he  insulted  roe  this  morning:  batheiUI 
repent  it  before  I  leave  th((  coantry. 

Frisk.  [Aside']  Indeed! 

Sco.  [Aside]  Ho,  ho !  The  wind  sets  in  that  qauto. 
does  it?  Tm  sure  he  ought  to  pay  every  respect  to  jm 
honour,  when  bis  farm  is  so  much  onder  let,  and  > 
long  lease  too. 

Wil.  His  lease,  I  hope,  will  be  set  aude  to-dsj; 
however,  if  not,  1  will  never  ^ve  him  another. 

Sco.  A  lucky  moment!  [ilstde]  now  for  a  clincho'. 

Frisk.  [Aside]  If  you  dun't  get  a  clincher  some  ds^, 
somebody  won't  get  his  due;  that's  all. 

Sco.  IHs  no  business  of  mine,  to  be  sore;  bsti 
would  give  one-third  more  rent  for  tlie  farm  ;  and  if  1 
oould  assist  your  honour  in  gaining  yonr  caoas  Mi 
getting  rid  of  the  lease 

Wil.  If  yon  can,  yoa  shall  have  the  new  one. 

Sco.  A  bargain;  I've  seen  his  lease.  He  eni^afisli 
keep  on  the  farm  never  less  than  one  hnndred  nhociin' 
a  time. 

Wil.  Well? 

Sco.  Now  to  my  knowledge,  for  the  last  iweht 
months,  there  haven't  been  more  than  fifty  on  it. 

WiL  Indeed  !  that  will  make  the  lease  void,  and  gab 
the  cause ;  prove  it,  and  the  new  lease  shall  be  joan. 
Meet  me  at  the  Manor  House  this  evening. 

Sco.  I  will,  your  honour.  I'll  prove  it.  I'll  tnke  ■; 
own  oath. 

WiL  Will  you,  my  honest  fellow? 

Sco.  Yes,  to  any  thing. 

F^risk.  [Aside]  I  don't  donbt  it. 
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Sco.  I  won't  fail,  joar  honour ;  lAMtde]  Vie  tuaVd 
it  [Exit. 

Fruik.  lAside]  Yes;  bat  the  cUnoher's  to  come  yet; 
ind  I  mnit  have  a  hand  in  that 

Reenter  Dick. 

Dick,  Goaldn't  j^t  the  weather-g^a^  of  him,  yoor 
bonour;  so  hauled  in,  taoked  about,  and— - 

WU.  Follow  me.  [Exit. 

Dick.  Another  gqnall — be  grows  so  cranky  and 
yawish,  there's  no  bearing  him ;  however,  Fm  rated 
for  the  present  cruise,  but  when  we  return  to  port,  Fll 
itrike  tne  yellow  admiral's  flag  here,  [Pointing  to  the 
Ouffi  of  hxs  Coat,  which  are  yelUnoi]  and  sail  under  the 
true  blue  again. 

Friik.  [Comei  forward]  Why,  Dick! 

Dick.  Bless  me,  yoor  honour,  how  glad  I  am  to  hail 
f CO  once  more :  only  cruise  here  a  few  glasses,  and  I'll 
beave  in  your  wake  again.  But  Bosen  has  piped,  and 
I  must  ober  orders.  [Exit, 

Frisk.  Meeting  Dick's  apropos.     He  must  assist  me 

to  foil  this  publican :  so,  as  he  is  to  reluru,  Fll  sit 

lowo  here,  and  mminate  like  a  half  starved  peripatetic. 

[Sit$  down  half  concealed  by  a  Bush, 

Enter  Janet. 
Janet.  Oh,  dearest  me !  it  is  creat  oriefii  and  distresses, 
ook  yoa,  that  this  Harr^  was  ever  come  to  the  place : 
le  bas  made  sad  work  with  bur  poor  heart 

Znter  Ned,  whistUngy  twirling  a  Stick,  and  appearing 
not  to  see  Janet. 

Janet,  [Aside]  Well,  I'm  sore — what  disdains  and 
idiffereooes!  But  though  bur  doesnH  care  for  biro, 
or  will  make  him  lieel  for  his  want  of  manners:  look 
oa.— Ned! 

Ned.  [Sulkily,  and  only  half  turning]  Weil? 

Janet.  Hor  is  going  to  the  fair  next  week. 

Ned,  May  be  so. 

Janet.  And  who  dy'e  think  is  going  with  bur  ? 
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Ned.  I  doD*l  cAre. 
Janet.  Harry. 

JSetL  What'aU  to  If  vbsi  doAl  teaso  I  for?  [Gmf. 

lAs  Ned  goes,  he  meets  Harriet^  who  hn  •  Cm, 

and  pushes  against  him  rudely, 

Har.  Very  civil,  Bfr.  Ned ;  tiie  road's  wide  cm*^ 

Ned.  1  shall^  walk  apon  wbat  pari  of  it  I  pfeaaa^lfr 

Harry.  IFhmriMhet  his  Slii- 

Bar.  And  so  sball  I,  Mr.  Ned. 

[Ffeurigftet  her  Cme. 

Ned.  Brool   [Going  to  her  in  Athreatenimg  Mmm- 

Har.  Ajid  broo  !  again !  if  yoo.  go  to  tliak 

Janet.  You're  a  good-foi>noUiing  ill  ■anaawdly  tt- 

low.    Look  you.  ITo  KeL 

Ned.  And  yon  are  a  good-for-nothing  girl,  look  ^la 

[Mocking  her]  I  cave  aa  little  for  Ihoe,  aa  for  ke;  mi 

if  ke  gives  me  any  of  bis  airs,  I'll — 

[Fhuri»het  kts  StO- 
Janet.  Do  touch  Mm :  and  bur  will  daw  yoorkMViiii 
well,  so  bqr  will. 


Har.  Pray  good  follus  don't  quarrel  oo  vy 
Yoo  nay  6ouooe,  sir,  and  look  bloff,  and  Utacy  Vm  atl  I 
as  maob  of  a  man  as  youtviit^  sir ;  bat  Fd  have  yoa  to 
know,  sir,  tbat  I've  vanqoiahed  a  better  man  Ikaia  jti  ' 
before  now,  sir. 

Janet.  Ned,  wby  don't  bar  go  to  bar  work,  and  bp( 
affront  ber  betters,  look  yoa  ? 

Ned.  My  betters  indeed — a  poor— vagsani  for  ao^ 
I  know — I've  a  great  mind  to  ■ 

[Going  towards  Uarri^  , 

Janet*  Ay,  toaob  bim  if  yoa  dare! 

[Getting  between  tka> 

Bar.  [Ande]  Let  ber  keep  to  tbat,  and  I  may  hlmlv 
in  safety.     I'm  balf  afraid  already;  yoa'd  bettv  W  ' 
quiet,  air. 

Ned.  Aj,  yoa  may  swagger,  bat  yoo  don't  rok  ■> 
of  my  sowelheart  so  easily* 

Har.  Me  rob  yoai  of  yonr  sweetkaart?   Blcm  tbe 
hoy !    I've  no  inolination  to  rob  yoa  of  ' 
heart;  and  indeed  if  I  bad,  I  ooold  hanlly  s 
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she,  who  had  been  false  to  another,  woold  be  true  to 
me. 

Janet,  It  ia  ferry  fitting  and  proper,  look  yoD,  hnr 
ahoold  be  affronted,  and  net  at  noogbt,  for  pntting  bar- 
aelf  in  the  power  of  nobody  knows  who,  and  nobody 
oares  who  neither,  lagitaUa]  «nd  if  bar  was  Ned,  hor 
would  preak  her  coxcomb's  head,  so  bur  would. 

Ned,  And  if  you  tell  me,  Til  do  it  in  a  minute. 

[Adwauxs  angrily  towards  Harriet, 

Janet,  [Alarmed  for  Harriet']  If  yon  lay  a  finger  on 
liim,  hnr  will  never  forgive  you ;  look  you. 

Trio. — Harriet,  Ned,  and  Jamet. 
Har.    Pray,  don't  quarrel  for  me. 
Ned,    Give  up  all  thinking  of  she. 

Or  worse  for  you  it  shall  be. 

And  rU  do  it,  though  Janet  it  lose  me. 

[Holding  up  his  Stick* 
Janet,  Keep  bur  distance  from  Harry. 
Ned,    His  point  he  shan't  carry. 

Har,    Good  day [Going, 

Janet.  Pray  now  tarry 

To  spite  him ; 
Har,    —-^  Nay,  pr'ythee  excuse  me. 

[Janet  paUs  Harriet  back, 
Janet,  You  are  a  coxcomb!  a  knave  I  [To  Ned, 
Ned,    None  of  your  airs  I'll  have ;  [To  Janet, 

1  don't  oare  for  you  that. 

[Snapping  Itis  Fingers, 
Har,    What  are  jou  both  at? 

I'll  ne'er  rival  yon  thottch  you  abase  me. 

[To  Ned. 
Ned,    I  don't  care  if  you  do. 

And  pray  who  are  yon? 

If  vou  cross  me  again—— 
Janet.  -It  ne  does,  sir,  wliat  Ihen? 
Ned,  Let  him  stay  and  you'll  see. 
Janet.  Oh,  never  mind  he.  [To  Harriet, 

'  Stay  and  brare  him; 

Har,    Naj,  pr'ythee  excose  me. 


J 
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Now,  Janet,  consider;    wiib  Ned  jm  m 

jokinflr; 
To  play  at  croM-porDoses  tbos  is  proTokia^- 
•    Janet,  Hor  don't  oare  tor  Ned,  and  sure  Harrj  ii 
joking; 
To  plav  at  croM-porposes  tbos  is  nroTobir. 
Ned,    A  falM-hearted  girl !    hot  I  wonH  stand  m 
joking; 
To  play  at  croiia-parposes  tlioa  is  promkia;- 
{Exeunt  Janet  t^ler  Harriet;  Ned,  ^ppo$ite»dt. 

Frisk.  [Coming  forward']  A  prettj  picture  of  rtnl 
simplicity. 

Falter  Dick. 

So,  IXok,  yon're  relumed. 

Dick.  Yes,  Tve  slipped  cable — and  so  jonr  boaoir 
is  oroising  under  false  coloors. 

Frisk.  Don't  you  blab,  Dick ;  but  joa  seent  under 
false  colours  too. 

Dick.  After  a  long  voyage,  I'd  a  mind  to  have  a  hit 
of  a  laud  cruise,  by  wav  of  change :  so  any  brotker 
Jack,  who  was  Ibe  squire^s  foremast-matto,  being  on  tk 
doctor's  lint,  1  volunteered  into  tbe  service  for  Usi; 
and  here  1  am  cox'en  of  the  Cockatoo  cruiser. 

Fruk.  Commanded  by  capUin  Strutt.  Now,  Dick, 
yon  can  do  me  a  service. 

Dick.  Can  1  ?  Wasn't  1  yonr  honour's  foster  hn- 
therP  and  Won't  I  go  through  fire,  wind,  and  water,  far 
you.' 

Friak.  You're  an  honest  fellow,  Dick ;  and  now  far 
the  service  I  want  performed.  Scorem,  of  Ibe  Barky 
Mow,  an  empty,  hollow-hearted  tap-tub,  is  goii^r  |f 
rob  a  worthy  farmer  here  of  his  lease ;  your  master  ii 
his  landlord,  and  you  must  mana^ 

Dick.  To  rake  Scorem,  and  bring  the  fanner  o«t  of 
the  enemy's  wake. 

Fritk.  But  here  thev  oome,  and  with  them  a  lad  ;  no, 
he  has  turned  down  the  other  path. 

Dick,  [Looking  ouf]  That's  the  lad  whose  hiitade 
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HIT  master  ordered  rae  to  find ;  the  squire  thinks  he's  a 

I  «irl  that  be  i»  in  chase  of:  and  so,  mayhap,  you  can 
lend  me  a  band  to  put  squire  abaft  the  binnacle  too. 

I      Frisk,  A  girl !  So,  so :  an  adventure !    [They  retire. 

'  Enter  Sco,REM  and  Paddock. 

i       Sco.  Why,  really  friend  Paddock,  the  squire's  a  queer 

I  fellow ;  and  I  wouldn't  give  into  his  vagaries :   what 

haye  yoa  to  fear  ?  ,     .     , 

I       Fruk,  [Coming  farward]  A  snake  in  the  grass. 
I       Sco.  What  do  you  mean? 

Frisk.  To  scotch  the  snake. 
I        Pad,  [To  jFrwfc]  Why,  you  be  rather  too  hasty  and 
interfering  like!  it  don't  become  thee,  under  favour. 

Frisk.  It's  a  way  I  have  whenever  1  meet  either  a 
fool  or  a  knave. 

Sco.  One  of  which  I  suppose  I  amf 
I         frwfc.  No:  notone!  both.      ,„      .^ 

Sco.  You  are  an  imperbnent  fellow!   Come  along, 
I     neighbour  Paddock.  ,.       "  . 

Frisk.  Friend  Paddock,  he's  a  black  sheep;  you 
haven't  one  like  him  among  all  lUeJifty  yon  keep  on 

Sco,  [Aside]  Fifty!  he  knows  more  tlian  he  should. 
I'll  go  to  the  Manor  House  directly.  Well,  Paddock, 
if  Tou  mean  to  stop,  I  must  go. 

TAs  Scorem  goes  off,  Paddock  is  following ;  Fnsk 
stops  him. 
Frisk,  Beware-  of  that  fellow ;   he's  as  false  as  his 
own  measure.    He's  after  mischief. 

Pad.  You  be  an  odd  kind  of  gentleman— Neighbour 
Scorem—— 

Frisk,  Is  like  his  chalk,  double.    But  where's  the 
I       lad? 
I  Dick.  He  push'd  off  the  moment  he  saw  you. 

Pad.  Ay,  that  be  a  fine  lad ;  and  have  gone  through 

(       a  power  of  misfortunes:  and  she  told  my  dame 

yrisk.  She!  ,.,,., 

Pad.  [Con/iaed]  Odd  rot'un,  did  1  say  she? 
Frisk,  Come,  come— it  is  a  girl  j  and  a  plan  is  on 
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foot  to  do  both  yoa  ftod  her  iBiBohiell  Old  Brnkj 
Mow  is  al  the  bottom :  bat  be  sbiUI  hmre  his  nora  wn- 
porljr  paid  off. 


Enf^  Nbd. 

"Ned.  Dinner  be  ready,  master. 

Pad,  Well,  I'll  just  tell  the  reapers  to  strike,  lal 
then  join  jou.  r£is. 

Frisk.  Then  we'll  digest  our  business  and  tlw  berf^ 
steaks,  at  the  same  time. 

EfUer  Reapers  from  the  Field,  who  Join  in  the  FmJk. 

FINALE. 

We'll  hold  a  cabinet  cooncil 

O'er  a  beefsteak  and  broifn  ale; 
And  that's  a  foundation  for  argument 

Too  substantial  to  fail. 

A  bumper  we'll  fill  to  the  honest  man. 

We'll  toast  him  again  and  again ; 
And  oonfusion  we'll  drinl^  to  er'ry  rogue's  pits. 

And  pledge  it  like  able  men. 

With  a  hob-nob,  and  a  merry  go  roood. 

And  we'll  pull  in  ere  reason  nui ; 
For  the  sibutest  man  in  the  kingdom  fbond 

Must  knock  under  to  hamming  aJe. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    Paddock's  Parlour. 

Paddock,  Dame  Paddock,  Frisk,  and  Habby. 

Pad.  Bat  art  sore  [To  Frisk]  thee  art  right?  It  be 
bad  to  take  away  a  man's  i^ood  name. 

Dame^  P.  Good  name,  qootha?  Scorem's  good  name 
be  like  is  good  ale ;  bad  is  the  best  on't. 

Frisk,  That  be  said  so,  I  hsTo  two  ^ood  witnesses, 
my  ears ;  that  he'll  do  so,  I've  a  certain  proof  in  his 
heart ;  and  that  he'll  be  foil'd,  I'y^  a  pretty  good  pre- 
sentiment in  my  own :  so  oast  off  oare,  gel  in  yonr  corn, 
mod  I  promise  you  the  jolliestharrest^home  yoo  hare  had 
sinoe  you  was  a  farmer. 

Pad.  Thoo  speak'st  as  thee  wishest;  «  Thy  heart  be 
good,"  as  I  say  to  my  spouse ;  **  But  thy  head  goes  a 
wool-gatherin|(,''  as  my  spouse  do  say  to  I. 

Frisk,  It  will  produce  a  golden  fleece,  then. 

Pad,  i  wish  it  may  prove  so ;  however  t'  cause  ben't 
Lried  yet,  law's  nnsartain,  and  I  alwajrs  think  the  two 
tails  of  a  counsellor's  wig  be  like  plaintiff  and  defend 
Jant,  their  only  dependance  be  t'  lawyer's  head.  [£xtV* 
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Dame  P.  He  do  seem  rather  nmnronwomc ;  smI  K  lii 
kind  heart  do  sink,  mine  will  be  too  sorrowiftil  to  keep 
it  op.  {ExU  cryag. 

Frisk.  [Atide]  This  Wilton  little  dreMBS  of  the  ra^ 
I  have  in  piokie  for  him.  I  wonder  I  haren't  heai^ 
from  lawver  Pruss :  sure  he  never  reeeired  the  lettw 
I  sent  him.  [Seeing  Harriet  discontolate'}  Wkjr»  Hhtt! 

Mar.  Ah!  Mr.  Frisk,  they  have  been  raj  »pf«rt| 
my  preservers,  and  are  the  only  frienda  1  have. 

friik.  Corae,  come,  dooH  bie  so  oniost  as  to  kam 
me  out  of  the  number :  but  I  know  all  abool  it,  deal 
biash  now. 

Hot,  Sir!  ICnt^mxL 

Frisk.  Madam. 

Uar,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Frisk.  Mean  ?  as  if  yoo  coaldn't  gwn,     I 
be  thought  impertinent,  bat  do  yon  think  joor 
oould  deceive  ine  P 

Har.  [Affecting  pique']  Dhgaiwe^  air?  I  don't  oader* 
stand  you.  Though  you  may  look  upon  me  as  a  men 
boy,  I  may  convince  you  1  am  as  moeb  of  a  raaa  m 
many 

Frisk.  Who  wear  a  woman*s  heart'  onder  a  maa^ 
habit.  It  is  useless  to  trifle,  Wilton  aaspecta  joa,  and 
has  laid  a  plan  to  get  yoa  into  bis  power.   - 

iior.  Heaven  shield  me  from  that  power!  hal. 
but [Canceals  her  Face  with  i 

Frisk.  Come,  oome,  why  in  tears  P  yoo  see  1 
the  secret,  and 

har.  Twas  unmanly,  sir,  to  take  me  by  snrpriseu 

Frisk.  Bv  surprise,  my  dear  girl  ^  I  know  year  sex, 
I  honour  all  your  sex,  and  I'll  fight  for  you  all:  m 
don't  fear  to  put  confidence  in  me.  I  will  proteet  tob. 

Uar.  [Hecaotring  her  Spirits]  Why  yoa  look  nkea 
efaampion  ;  but  nut  lieing  possessed  of  voor  wonderW 
penetration,  I  am  really  at  a  loss  to  know  kow  yea 
can  protect  me. 

Frisk.  By  my  head  and  nj  bands:  plaa  with  oac, 
and  fight  with  the  other;  but  is  thu  same  bookrasi 
squire  the  man  who  oocasioned  yoor  flight  and  dis- 
guise? 
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Har,  He  U ;  and  on  whose  aoooont  I  most  again  6/. 
I  Fritk.  Not  while  Frank  Frisk  sUjs  in  the  village; 
'I  shall  leave  it  mjself  soon,  and  then  we  will  go  loge- 
Ihor. 

I  Har,  Sir!  upon  my  word  yoo  don't  want  for  oon- 
'  fidenoe ;  but  I  hope  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to  con- 
(  nolt  me  upon  the  occasion. 

[  Frith.  Oh,  my  dear,  we'll  have  the  parson's  permis- 
i  aion :  for  the  moment  I  knew  you  1  determined  to  ofl'er 
i  yoa  my  heart. 

I  Har.  Inscribed  like  a  Tunbridge  toy;  "A  trifle  of 
I  esteem." 

Frisk.  Pretty  encouragement !  yet  might  I  but  pre- 
sume. 

Har*  Mi^ht  ^ou  but  presume  ?  what  have  you  been 

doing  all  this  time?  but  were  1  inclined  to  return  this 

extraordinary  comoUment  to  my  understanding,  there 

I    is  an  insurmountaDle  objection ;  you  forget,  sir,  I  am 

poor. 

Fritk.  So  ami;  and  we  shall  match  the  better. 
'  Love  and  poverty,  they  say,  don't  agree ;  but  the  love 
that  flies  out  of  the  window  at  the  sight  of  poverty, 
deserves  to  have  the  door  shut  in  his  face ;  so  if  yoa 
can  accept  the  heart  of  a  poor  eccentric  fellow,  who  is, 
1  hope,  more  fool  than  knave,  there  is  mv  hand  ;  if  you 
reject  it,  there's  a  pond  in  the  yard,  and  a  pear-tree  in 
the  garden,  and  if^l  am  fished  for  in  one,  or  plucked 
like  a  burgam^  from  the  other,  whose  fault  will  it  be? 
Har.  fHaff  ironicalltf]  If  your  case  is  so  despe- 
rate, it  will  require  some  consideration,  and  perhaps 
it  is  fortunate  1  am  poor;  or  really  rather  than  breaJE 
jour  heart,  1  might  perhaps  be  induced  to  pay — what 
am  I  saving?  Good  by — 1  must  leave  the  place;  and 
if  we  should  never  meet  again— «— 

Fritk.  Remember  if  you  leave  this  place  without  me, 
you'll  break  my  heart,  and  [7o  an  Attorney* t  Clerk  who 
entert  as  Harriet  goes  off  on  the  opposite  tide]  I've  a 
great  mind  to  break  your  head. 

CUrk,  Then  I  should  lay  yon  by  the  heels.  Is  your 
name  Paddock? 
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Enter  Paddock. 

Pad,  That  be  my  name. 

Clerk,  [Giving  a  Paper]  There. 

Pad.  Well,  nr,  what  be  this? 

Clerk,  A  common  subpcena  ducei  tecum. 

Pad.  Daeoe  take  'em,  common  enough  ■wjh^;  hrt 
it  be  all  Crreek  gibberish  to  L 

Clerk.  Tis  a  notice  to  joa  to  prodaoe  jomr  Umtm 
ooart  at  llie  trial  of  the  action  of  Tfamstoot  omihtit- 
mise  of  Wilton,  versus  Holdfast;  nnieas  jon  mmh 
prefer  letting  judgment  go  by  default.  The  deed  wi 
nold  water ! 

Pad.  Hold  water?  Won't  it  hold  the  land  for  I? 

Clerk.  Tis  good  for  nothing. 

Pad.  Whj  It  be  a  shamefnl  thing  then :  and  what  k 
I  to^do  about  it,  sirf 

Clerk,  We  are  plaintiff's  attorney  and  ean't  adviie^ 

Frisk.  Now  1  can. 

Clerk.  Well  then,  what  would  joo  advise? 

Frisk,  Tou  to  get  out  of  this  plaoe,  or  I'll  serve  a 
"Writ  of  ejectment  upon  jou.  l.^*fif  vp  ^  ^^^ 

Clerk.  Sir,  I'll  clear  the  court  without  ekecatia|[aBy 
further  writ  of  inquiry, 


Pad.  Why  now  you  will  be  hasty,  sir :   the  yossf 
heipit 

foot  often  rises  with  it ;  but  let  as  take  a  tuni  roaa 


man  were  but  doing  his  duty,  and  he  ooaldn't  belp 
Frisk.  No  more  could  I :  my  spleen  rose,  aad 


the  field  together,  and  consider  what  is  to  be  doat; 
I'm  a  bit  of  a  lawyer  myself,  and  you'll  have  my  sdvisi 
without  a  fee ;  and  if  it  misleads  yoo,  it's  no  nore  IhM 
the  advice  you  pay  for  often  does.  [EicanC^ 

SCENE  n.    A  retired  LoHdMa^e. 

Enter  Wilton  and  Dick. 

WU.  Now,  Dick,  yon  must  get  in  oonversatioa  wilh 

this  Harry,  and  decoy  him  to  the  back  of  the  Manar 

House,  where  Soorem  wiU  be  waiting  dJ^HlMd  like  a 

black 
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VicL  And  joar  honour  would  make  a  black  of  me, 
too. 

Wil.  What,  fir? 

Dick.  Wbj,  look  ye,  sir,  I  an't  osed  to  the  smuggKor 
Murfice;  in  all  proper  doty  till  the  cruise  is  over  Pfl 
obey,  but  I'll  never  disgrace  the  blue  jacket  J  once  wore 
bj  piracy. 

WU,  Vou  shall  repent  this. 

Dick*  1  should  repent  t'other  I  believe ;  and  if  we 
can't  mess  to|(ether  without  squalls,  I'm  ready  to  strike 
lbs  flag,  unrig,  and  take  my  dfisobarge. 

WiL  Go  bank  to  the  Manor  House  and  wait  my  plea- 
sore. 

Dick,  With  all  hearts;  steady  in  the  rigging,  staunch 
at  my  gun;  but  always  steer  ofear  of  a  lee  shore,  your 
honour.  [£xtt. 

WiL  This  rascal  will  betray  me,  so  I'll  ship  him  ofl; 
to  use  his  own  phrase:  the  girl  I'll  have,  and  I  am 
doubly  determined  to  punish  Paddock  for  protecting 
her.  Tlie  cause  relative  to  Paddock's  lease  comes  on 
to-day,  Scorem's  evidence  ensures  me  success;  then 
I'll  torn  Paddock  oat  directly,  and  give  the  lease  to 
him,  because  he's  just  such  a  convenient  fellow  as  I 
want ;  and  faith  1  must  lose  no  time  while  the  power 
is  in  my  hands ;  for  youn^  Worthy,  whom  I  never  saw, 
prosecutes  bis  cause  against  me  so  vigorously,  to  re- 
cover this  ample  estate,  which  has  been  so  manv  years 
in  onr  family;  that  such  is  the  uncertainty  of  the  law, 
I  may  not  U>ng  be  roaster  of  it.  Yet  Quibble's  last 
letter  assures  me  I'm  safe,  and—do  my  eyes  deceive 
me?  No — here  comes  Harriet — Plucky  opportunity! 

IRetiret. 

Enter  Habaibt  thoughtfully,  vnth  a  Bundle* 

Hot.  Yes;  I'm  resolved,  this  night  it  shall  be  done  t 

I  most  bid  Frank  adieu  for  ever— for  an  hour  in  this 

pboe  is  an  age  of  terror,  lest  Wilton  should  secure  me. 

Wil*  [Seising  her,  ghe  screams]  Wilton  has  secured 

joa :  and  now,  wmdtm,  with  me  you  mtnrn. 
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Har,  For  lieaTen^s  sake,  sir,  persecate  me  no  Umgfn 
I  oever  will  be  joars. 

Enter  Frisk. 

TTi/.  YoD  know  me  too  well  to  soppose  tins  no»- 
sense  will  avail. 

Frisk.  Then,  perhaps,  this  will !  IShowing  his  Came] 
[To  Harrkt]  Return  to  Paddock's,  and  leave  bis  la 
me.  lEKit  Horrid. 

Wil.  Rascal !  what  do  jon  mean  ? 

Frisk.  Excuse  mj  rudeness;  but  I've  a  strange  oom- 
plaint  in  this  arm ;  a  kind  of  somethingr  that  alwaji 
puts  it  in  motion  whenever  I  see  a  scoundrel  ill  treats 
woman. 

WiL  This  shall  cost  you  dear. 

\tjoing  off  the  way  Harriet  wort. 

Friik.  [Stofjpjmig  him,  arai  pointing  to  the  other  ride] 
No,  your  road  lies  that  way ;  the  air  of  that  field  isal 
good  for  your  health.        [^Pointing  to  the  oppotite  w^. 

Wil,  Let  me  pass. 

Frisk.  Now  be  advised. 

Wil.  Death  and  fury,  sir !  if  you  was  a  geollemaa,  I 
should  know  bow  to  talk  to  ^ou. 

Frisk.  No  you  wouldn't;  it  would  require  a  geade- 
man  to  do  that— in  one  word,  go  that  way  or — ^I  fed  it 
coming —  j^Shaking  his  Cms. 

Wit.  Yon  shall  answer  for  this,  sir.  [Eiir. 

Frisk.  [Calling  t^Ur  him]  1  shall  always  be  ready. 
This  was  a  lucky  rencontre ;  but  1  must  watoh  hinu  tint 
he  may  not  go  round  and  meet  her  again.  (jEnt 

Fmter  Ned. 
A'ed.  Hey-day !  I  met  my  rival  Harry  running  as  if 
he  were  bewitched ;  he  seemed  unhappy — Vm  wortj  for 
that,  though  he  have  stolen  Janet's  heart  from  me;  lor 
now  I  ha'  recovered  ro;jr  own,  and  he  may  take  her  aad 
welcome.  I  ha  done  with  the  sex,  for  since  she  be  felss> 
hearted,  I  don't  think  there  be  a  true  one  amongst  'em. 
I  shall  never  forget  when  I  brought  ber  a  riband  Iron 
the  Ikir. 
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SONG-T-NXD. 

I  went  lo  Ihe  fair  with  a  heart  all  so  merry. 

Sing  hey  down,  ho  down,  derry  down  dee; 
And  1  bou{cht  a  eaj  riband,  as  red  as  a  cherry, 
,        For  Ihe  jjirl  I  lov*d  best,  and  who  vow'd  lo  love  me. 

I  relurn'd  from  the  fair,  gaily  whistling  and  smgmg, 
j   My  true  lover's  knot  I  in  triumph  was  bringing— 
I   o;  it  wasn't  for  me  that  I  heard  the  bells  nnging ; 
Sing  hey  down,  ho  down,  derry  down  dee  ; 

I  I  foand  she  was  false,  though  she  promis'd  me  fairly, 
I        Sing  hey  down,  ho  down,  derry  down,  dee  ; 
And  women,  I  trow  are  like  weathercocks;  rarely 
They're  fixed  to  one  point,  so  coquettish  they  be. 
My  true  lover's  knot  1  awa?  were  now  flinging, 
I've  done  with  the  sex,  will  live  single,  and  singing-;- 
O,  it  wasn't  for  me,  &c.  L^^**- 

SCENE  III.    Paddocx's  Parlour, 
Enter  Dame  Paddock. 
Dame  P.  O  dear  heart !  my  poor  man  be  gone  to  the 
'sizes  abont  the  lease;  if  he  loses  the  cause  it  will  go 
nigh  to  break  his  heart. 

Enter  Jaket. 
Janet,  girl,  why  what  brings  thee  J 

Janet,  To  ask  and  entreat,  look  yon,  that  yon  will 
speak  a  goot  word  for  hur  to  Harry ;  and  t«ll  him  it  is 
crate  shames  and  scandals  to  plague  a  poor  girl,  who 
baa  partialities  and  affections  for  him,  look  you. 

80N0. — JANET. 

Ah,  well-a-day ! 

Now  may  hnr  say, 
Hor  for  a  husbaad  must  Urry : 

Hnrs  young  and  thought  pretty, 

O, 'tis  a  pity 
That  Ned  har  e'er  promis'd  to  marry. 
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Id  vain  be  comes  after  bar  wooing, 
lo  vain  herself  Marry  porsuiog, 
Tis  wailing  aod  woe? 
Har  must  si^h,  bei^^Bo ! 
And  love,  spile  of  Ned,  croel  Harry. 

Wbj  did  be  oome  ? 

Sweet  was  bur  home ; 
Care  bar  bad  never  to  parry : 

Now  ail's  melanoboly, 

Grieving;  and  folly, 
Ah !  sure  to  the  j^rave  'twill  bar  carry. 
Of  bur  cruelty  Ned  is  complaining* 
Hurself  sufiers  Harry's  disdaining; 

Tis  wailio{^  and  woe, 

Hor  must  sigh,  beigbo ! 
And  love,  spite  of  Ned,  cruel  Harry. 

Enter  Ned. 

Ned,  Love  Harry?  Then  more  shame  fiir yon,  after 
all  the  promises  you  made  to  me;  bat  I've  <h>Be  will 
yon. 

Dame  P.  Two  fools!  [To  Janet]  bnt  if  tbee  b^ttii 
changeable,  he'll  have  no  bargain  of  thee  I  warrant. 
[Janet  and  Ned  go  up  the  Stage— Harriet  mas  is 
with  the  Bundle,  and dn/ps  on  a  Chair,  ftfcuiiiai^ 
none  but  Dame  Paddock, 

Har,  O,  dame,  I  have  bad  such  an  escape ;  Wiltaa, 
notwithstanding  my  disguise,  has  discovered  thai  I  mi 
the  woman  he  perseontes. 

Janet,  Oh,  bless  bur  conscience !  bur  ia  a  irnwin 

Dame  P,  There;  now  the  secret  be  oot;  Wl  ? 
either  of  von  blab,  I'll  never  forgive  yon. 

Ned,  Never  fear  me,  mistress.  [Aside]  NowIiUl 
bo  even  with  miss  Janet. 

Har,  IRecovering']  Disguise  is  in  vain  now  ;  all,  aH 
will  be  known.  Save  me  from  Wilton  I  expoaad  as  I 
have  been,  I  shall  in  this  form  beoome  a  UngbinjnloelE ; 
in  that  bundle  is  the  last  female  drese  i  ever  wove:  1 
wiU  resame  it,  and  wait  the  event  with  r^ 
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Dame  P.  Gone,  eooM,  keep  op  thy  ipiriU;  never 
mind  him ;  bleis*ee,  at  tbj  age,  if  the  bent  he  that  ever 
wore  a  head  had  been  Iroubleaome  to  me,  he'd  have 
met  with  his  match,  1  warrant  me. 

[IMt  Harriet^  attended  by  Dame  Paddock. 

Janet,  Well,  it  is  foil  of  wonders  and  marvels,  look 
joo.  [To  Ned,  who  ii  going  off, 

Ned,  Oh,  JOO  want  to  follow  me  now? 

DuBT.— Nbd  and  Jahbt. 

Ned,     My  heart  is  as  free 
As  a  bird  on  a  tree, 
Yoor  da^s  of  vagary  yooVe  had  'em : 
A  nice  thing  yonVe  made 
Of  yoor  paijory  trade ; 
Pack  off  to  some  other,  good  madam. 
Pray  do. 

Janet,   Tis  fitting  to  jeer, 

And  to  floooce  and  to  sneer, 
Bttt  har  sex  were  all  croel  from  Adam : 
Bat  hur  won't  take  it  so, 
And  I'd  have  hor  to  know. 
Mister  Sir,  hor  was  never  a  madam. 
No,  no. 

Ned,      Yen  know  it  was  base, 
Bot  I  pity  yoor  ease ; 
How  the  folks  will  be  all  of  them  joking; 
And  tlien  by  the  way, 
Soch  spiteful  things  sayi|- 
Poor  Janet,  it's  very  provoking ! 

Poor  girl ! 

Jcfiet.    Hur's  monstroos  wise, 
Bot  har*ll  tear  out  bar 


eyei! 

Bar's  come  to  a  pass  very  praUy; 
Pray  go,  and  who  cares, 
Hor  an^t  at  hnr  lasi  pnj'n. 
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Ned,      Poor  Janet,  yo«r  IrooWe  I  pilj ! 

I  do. 
Jantt.    Aj,  iDiaU  hor  now  do  wiUi  jour  fiky, 

Praj  do. 

[^Exeunt  teoenib^ 

SCENE  IV.    A  ViUage. 

Enter  Frisk,  reading  a  Letter. 
Frisk,  Brave  news!  and  lawyer  Prom  will  be  kn 
Ibis  day ;  what  between  law  and  love  Fni  prettiiy  ■s' 
plexed ;  the  terms  are  almost  synonymous,  and  ■ 
either  case,  when  it  comes  to  an  attachment,  tkera'sas 
end  to  the  liberty  of  the  subject. 

EfUer  Constable, 

Can.  In  the  kinj^s  name,  sUnd ! 

Frisk.  1  prefer  walkinfc. 

Con,  You  mnn  walk  wi'  I  then;  too  are  aypn- 
soner,  for  saU  and  baiter  on  the  squire  s  honour. 

Frisk.  Now  don't  be  imporlonate,  or  I  oiay  be  tiw 
blesome.  ^     .        . 

Con,  But  you  shall  go.  ICaUan  km. 

Enter  Dick,  dre«fd  as  a  Sailar;  with  a  SKidc 
Dick.  Belay!    haul  off  your  grappling  irmsa,  aai 

heave  a  head ! 
Con.  What,  do  you- bring  a  rescutef 
Dick.  No— 1  bring  a  stick.    ♦ 

Can.  Do  you  know  that  I  represent  the  kia^?  I 

Frisk.  Then  he's  as  ill  represented  as  aoMM  of  lii 

people.  ] 

Enter  Pboss,  boated  and  spurred.    Frisk  pmts  ha    1 

Finger  on  his  Mouth,  to  indicate  secret^.  ^ 

Pross-   Ah!  my  worthy  friend,  glad  lo  meet  wilk  | 

Jon  ;  have  scoured  the  whole  place  for  yoa  ;  ia  a  greit  ; 
nrry  to  be  off  again ;  so  come  along.  j 

Con.  No — he  mun  go  %long ! 
ProM.  Why,  what's  the  matter?  I 
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Friik.  A  triHe :  a  genlleaan  wu  inperlioeDt,  mnd  1 
wu  inpalieDt ;  he  wanlod  a  ooDjpe,  ana  1  offered  him  a 
oane ;  that's  all .  IDick  wkispert  to  Friik. 

Prou.  I'll  undertake  for  him. 

Con.  Whj,-  what  be  an  ondertaker  to  do  in  this  bo- 
sineu? 

Prost.  An  ondertaker,  fellow  ?  I'm  Peter  ProM,  at* 
lorney  at  law,  and  I'll  answer  for  his  appearance. 

Con,  No,  he  man  appear  to  answer  lor  himself. 

Frisk,  Yoa  astonish  me,  Dick  ;  then  there's  no  lime 
to  lose.   [To  Constable]  My  good  fellow,  (11  go  with 

ion  where  jon  please ;  but  first  go  with  me.  Yon,  Dick, 
ee|i  aloof  a  bit;  yoa'll  know  jonr  cue. 

[Exeunt aUlmt  Dick, 
Dick.  Aj,  ay.  yonr  honour!  never  loiss  signal. 
ILooking  at  his  Dress]  Now  I  feel  as  I  used  lu  do :  I've 
parted  company  with  the  squire ;  and  this  rif^ng  makes 
me  look  something  like  again:  why,  in  his  livery,  I 
was  like  a  British  bottom  with  French  colours.  He 
thought  to  frighten  me,  by  talking  of  a  discharge ;  but 
he'd  got  hold  of  the  wrong  man.  A  true  seaman  is 
never  frightened  at  a  squall ;  and  if  he  is  set  adrift, 
why  he  works  his  way  as  well  as  he  can. 

80NO. — DICK. 

We  tars  have  a  maxim,  your  honours,  d'ye  see, 

To  live  in  the  same  way  we  fight ; 
We  never  give  in,  and  when  running  a  lee. 

We  pipe  hands  the  vessel  to  right. 
It  mav  do  for  a  lubber  to  snivel  and  that, 
•    If  by  ehanoe  on  a  shoal  he  be  cast ; 
Bat  a  tar  among  breakers  or  thrown  on  a  flat. 

Pulls  away,  tog  and  tug  to  the  last. 

With  a  yeo,  yeo,  yeo,  fol  de  rol. 

This  life,  as  we're  told,  is  a  kind  of  cruise, 
In>whieh  storms  and  calms  take  their  torn ; 

If  'tis  storm  why  we  bastle,  if  calm  then  we  boose, 
All  taught  from  the  stem  to  the  stern  -, 
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Opr  eapteiB,  wlio  in  oar  own  Kiifo  woidd  speak, 

Woold  Mj,  to  the  cable  stick  ImI  ; 
And  wkether  ibe  aoebor  be  cMt,  or  A*pcak, 
Pall  Awaj,  tog  sod  to|c  to  tbe  last 

With  a  jeoy  ]r«o,  jeo,  foi  de  nL 
[£nl. 

SCENE  V.    Paddock's  PoHour. 

Paddock  and  Dam e  Paddock  discovered;  Paddoci. 

a$  if  Just  come  home,  puts  down  his  Whip,  takes  sfik 

great  Coat,  and  hangs  up  his  Hat, 

Pad.  Yes,  dame,  it  be  all  over  sore  enoorh :  sfoiw 
ba'  gotten  the  dajr ;  and  Scorem,  for  his  TiriaB  j,  win 
get  the  lease. 

Dame  P.  Well,  well,  keep  op  thj  smrils;  wehafC 
a  little  left,  and  we  can  still  work.  I  reel  aMSt  lor  tk 
poor  girl,  who  is  up  stairs,  crying ;  and  do  look  like  sa 
aagel  in  her  own  clothes.  (A  knodc  at  the  Dam* 

Fad,  Come  in. 

Enter  the  Attorney's  Clerk. 

Pad.  0,yoabeberealreadv,bejeoP  bol«I11««sdi 
come  quick,'*  as  I  say  to  my  Spouse ;  and  **  There  bens 
shaking  off  troublesooie  companions,"  as  oiySpoaH  4a 
say  to  I. 

Clerk.  Yon  most  all  torn  oat !  the  landlord  airi  fte 
new  tenant  are  coming. 

Dame  P.   Hey,  what!  Sooram?  If  a  ooMfla  m» 


Pad.  Nay,  nay,  dsme;  don't  lose  thy  tooiper,  ami  ha 
a  fool,  because  he  be  a  knave :  we  man  torn  cwt,  wkil 
then  ?  John  Paddock  amy  hold  up  his  head  wkian  tksy 
will  be  ashamed  to  show  their  faces.  Ooaie*  wife, 
come !  why  du'ee  be  foolish  and  cry  for  ?  bavw  a  goed 
heart,  and  bear  it  like  I ;  IHaff"  ajimg}  keigho!  V  I 
did  keep  but  fifty  sheep,  t'fara  be  as  good  anus  «a  wkaa 
I  took  ft:  hot  this  be  ilaw. 

Cierk.  Yes!  the  verj  loUer  of  the  law. 
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Pad,  Then  it  be  black  2eeter,-«nd  joslioe  oooldn't 
retdit 

I 
Enter  Wilton. 

WiL  Mr.  Pliddook,  yoo  guess  the  natore  of  my  visit 
here? 

Pad.  Yes,  yes !  yoa  ha*  done  yoor  worst,  and  I  am 
ready  to  turn  out  as  soon  as  the  law  req aires.  For 
*'  The  weakestgoes  to  the  wall,"  as  I  say  to  my  Spoose ; 
and  **  Needs  must,  when  the  devil  drives,"  as  my  Spoose 
Mys  to  1. 

Enter  Harriet  in  Female  Dress. 

WiL  [Aside;  seeing  her]  She's  here!  and  no  longer 
in  disgoise. 

[AttetttpU  to  seixe  Harriet;  Paddock  catches  up  his 
Whip,  and  stands  between  them. 

Pad.  Stand  off!  stand  off!  She  be  under  my  protec- 
tion. {Scorem  disarms  Paddock. 

Dame  P.  [To  Scorem^  ana  catching  up  the  Poker] 
Ab!  do'ee  toooh  him,  do'ee.       [  Wilton  seites  Harriet. 

Hot,  Will  nothing  but  my  destraclton,  and  that  of 
these  worthy  people,  to  whom  I  owe  my  life,  content 
you?  , 

WiL^  I  seek  your  happiness,  and  to  give  you  an  op- 
portunity of  returning  their  kindness ;  there  is  a  new 
lense,  with  blanks  for  the  tenant's  name;  consent  to  re- 
turn to  town  with  me,  and  i  will  insert  Paddock's,  and 
leave  him  in  possession  of  the  farm. 

Pad.  Doan'lee consider  us — pray  doan'tee,  miss;  we 
should  never  thrive  in  the  farm. 

Dame  P.  Doan'lee,  miss,  pray ;  I'll  go  down  on  my 
knees  to  thee 

Hat.  I  will  never  insult  my  protectors  by  supposing 
they  would  profit  by  my  dishonour.  I  am  of  age,  sir ; 
jonr  power  over  me  ceases,  and  I  defy  it. 

WU.  Then  you  have  decided  their  fate.  Give  me 
the  lease.  [Signs  it]  Now  insert  Soorem's  name.  [To 
the  CUrk  toho  writes]  And  now,  sir,  [To  Paddock]  yoa 
qoit  the  mmisM. 

Pad.  Man  wa  be  thmst  out  like  vagabonds? 
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'  Enter  FKtBX, 

Frisk.  Never  while  Frank  Frisk  is  near  to  prated 
joa. 

Pad,  VHuX  canst  tbee  do,  foolisli  man?  oarenpsf 
affliction  be  full. 

...  i^rufc.  Theii^ve'll  make  bis  fcommr  drink  it.  Haniel 
10  tears?  Hark  je,  sir,  [To  WiUon]  how  kave  yes 
dared  to  iosalt  inat  incompaiirable  girfi 

WiL  1  expected  yon  was  in  costod j,  sir. 

Frisk,  Yes,  and  here's  my  bail. 

Enter  Pros. 

TTtJ. .  Pross  the  attorney ! 

Pross,  Yes,  Peter  Pross;  old  Quibble,  as  I  told  yes 
be  would,  deoehred  yon — 'tis  allni^— deorae  promMwee4 
against  you. 

WiL  Wbat,sir? 

Pross,  [Takes  out  a  Newspaper  and  reads]  War^ 
versus  IVUUm,  The  long  depending  cause  reUdim  tr 
the  valuable  estate  of  Golden  Acres  is  at  last  decided  ia 
favour  »f  the  plaintiff  Worthy ;  and  all  the  teases  f^iseB 
by  the  aefenaant  Witton  are  void,  who  has  iikemsse  U 
payup  a  long  list  of  arrears^  4*.  rf'C.  4«- 
,  .  ProsS'  Here,  sir,  is  the  le^al  [Shows  ik  Patehaseat] 
iavtrument,  by  virtue  of  which  we  act. 

Wil,  Confound  you  all !  [ExiU 

Pad,  [To  Scorem,  who  has  the  Lease  in  his  Rami] 
Your  lease,  master  Scorem,  be  not  a  long  one. 

Vame  P,  Mayhap  he'd  like  to  have  it  renewed,  fia. 
ha,  hat 

filter  Dick. 

.  JHck.  So  his  henour  has  bilc'd  at  last 

[Frisk  and  tiarriet  tsUk  ofseC 
Pad,  [To  Prou2  ^^  P^^Ji  ^bo  be  laadlcMrd  now, 

Pross,  Francis  Wlorthy,  esquire,  and  there  be  ia. 
'"  ■    ito  Frisk,     '" 


[PoiHUto  Frisk.    AH innescd  bmt  JHeL 
Tos,  the  (all 
and  the  trae  Mae  hoisted; 


Dick,  Yes,  Tes,  the  false  colours  arelMiiled  down. 
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Pad,  Be  thai  Mr.  Worthy^  I  do  kombW  beg  yoor 
honour's  pardon  for  all  the'  freedoms  we  mwe  taken 
with  one  another,  but  we  were  all  in  the  dark ;  and 
**  Ignorance  be  excusable,"  as  I  say  to  mj  Spoase;  ..and 
"  A  fool's  tongue  do  run  before  his  wit,**  as  mj  Spouse 
do  lav  to  1. 

Frtsk.  Freedoms?  Whr  yoa  made  me  free  of  the 
dining  parlour,  when  okl  Trutt  tihtnorrtno  shot  the 
door  !■  mj  face. 

Sco,  I'm  sure  if  I'd  kuown  who  your  honour  was    ■ 

Frisk.  You  would  have  told  me  of  the  elause  in  the 
Lease;  yon*re  a  black  sheep,  and  I  mean  to  shear  you. 

Sco.  Your  honour  won't  turn  me  out  ? 

Fritk.  But  my  honour  will,  1  assure  you. 

Sco.  Then  that  [mapping  hitjingers]  for  year  henour ; 
stand  out  of  the  way.  [Push^  agaimt  tM  CUrk,  who 
follows  him  out] 

'  ^  Frisk,  Now,  friend  Paddock,  rest  happy  under  vour 
old  roof;  your  rent  shall  be  reduced ;  Ned  and  Janet 
shall  have  the  Barley  Mow;  and  Dick  shall  be  brought 
into  safe  moorings  in  town.  And  now,  Harriet,  may  I 
hopeP 

l)ame  P,  Do'ee,  miss,  bless'ee,  do'ee. 

Uar,  [To  Frisk"]  As  you  certainly  are  entitled  to 
Bomeoonsideration — [Startn  and  looks  behind  her,  affect' 
ing  Fright]  bless  me !  I  thought  Wilton  was  tberel  So, 
to  make  myself  secure,  and  [To  Frisk]  to  save  you  from 
the  pond  or  the  pear-tree,  I  fancy  I  moste'eii  consent-—— 

[Gives  her  Hand, 

Frisk.  Say  you  so?  then  all  shall  be  jubilee. 

Pad,  And  I  wish  yon  may  be  as  happy  as  my  Spouse 
andL 

FINALE. 

Friik,  Guilt  detected,  worth  rewarded, 
Still  a  care  obscures  our  view. 
May  approval  be  aooorded? 
Sovereign  lords,  we  bow  to  you. . 

[To  Audience. 
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Bar.     What  feara  annoy 

The  farmer's  boy ! 

Ab,  kindiv  smile  tbeai  all  away. 
Pad,     Your  tmiles  when  won. 

Shall  be  nor  sua. 

And  we'll  while  son  shines  make  fmr  hay. 

Dick*   A  sailor  rough,  on  ooean  bred. 

Would  favour  ai,  but  knows  not  bow, 

Ne(L     And  pray,  yoor  worships,  hoooar  Ned 
With  favours  at  tin  Barley  Mow. 

Cho.     Gnilt  deteoted,  &e. 


C»  Whittinchun,  Printer,  Chiawick. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  i.    Sir  Jacob  Jollup's  House  at  Garratt. 
Enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup. 

Sir  J.  Roobr! 

Enter  Roger. 

Roger,  Anaii,sir! 

Sir  J.  Sir,  sirrah !  and  why  not  sir  Jacob,  you  ras- 
cal? Is  that  all  your  manners?  Has  his  majesty  dubb'd 
me  a  knight  for  you  to  make  me  a  mister?  Are  the  can- 
didates near  upon  coming  ? 

Roger.  Nic  Goose,  the  tailor,  from  Putney,  they  say, 
will  £m9  here  in  a  crack,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Has  Margery  fetch'd  in  the  linen? 

Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Are  the  pigs  and  the  poultry  lock'd  up  in  the 
barn? 

Roger.  Safe,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  And  the  plate  and  spoons  in  the  pantry? 

Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob  ? 

Sir  J.  Then  give  me  the  key;  the  mob  will  soon  be 
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npon  ot;  and  all  is  fish  that  comaa  to  their  net.  Hai 
Ralph  laid  the  cloth  in  the  hall? 

Roger*  Yes,  fir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  *rhen  let  him  bring  oat  the  tarkej  and  cUae, 
and  be  ante  there  it  plenty  of  maitard ;  and,  d'je  hear, 
Roger,  do  you  stand  yoorself  at  the  gate,  and  be  caie> 
fol  who  yon  let  in. 

Roger.  I  will,  sir  laoob.  [Erir. 

Sir  J,  So,  now  I  beliere  things  are  nretty  aeenre.— 
Bat  I  cant  think  what  makes  my  daogaters  ao  Ute  ere 
they— [il  Knocking  at  the  Gate]  Wbo  is  that,  Roger? 

Roger.  {Without]  JotUce  Stargeon,  Hw  fisluMMger, 
from  Brentford. 

Sir  J.  Oad*s  my  life!  and  major  to  the  MkMlcees 
militia.    KJth^  him  in,  Roger. 

Enter  Major  Storgeon. 
I  ooold  have  wish'd  ycm  had  oome  a  little  aeoaer,  major 
8ton|;eon. 
^    mqf,  S.  Why,  what  has  been  the  matter,  sir  Jacob? 


Sir  J,  There  has,  mi^or,  been  here  an  impodont  pill- 
monger,  who  has  dar*d  to  scandalize  the  whole  body  ef 
the  bench. 

Mai.  S.  Insolent  companion !  had  I  been  here,  I 
would  have  mitlimnsM  the  rascal  at  once. 

Sir  J.  No,  no,  he  wanted  the  major  more  than  the 
magistrate.'  a  few  smart  strokes  from  your  cane  wedd 
have  fally  answer^  the  purpose. — Well,  major,  eer 
wars  are  done ;  the  rattling  drum  and  squeaking  tts  , 
now  wound  our  ears  no  more. 

Mc0.  S.  True,  sir  Jacob,  oor  corps  is  disembodied ; 
to  the  French  ma^  sleep  in  security. 

Sir  J,  But,  major,  was  it  not  rather  late  in  liis  fsr 
you  to  enter  npon  the  profession  of  arms^ 

Mof.  S*  A  little  awkward  in  the  beginning,  sir  Jacob: 
the  great  difficulty  they  had  was.  to  get  me  to  torn  ool 
my  toes;  but  use,  use  reconciles  all  them  kind  of 
things:  why,  after  my  first  campaign,  I  n»  man 
minded  the  noise  of  the  guns  than  a  flea-bite. 
'5ir/.  No! 
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Maj,  5»  So,    There  is  more  mtde  of  Mmfe  iliatters 
tluui  the?  tawrit.    Por  the  geiier«l  good  Indeed  1  am 
]glmd  of  the  peaee ;  bat  m  to  m  j  nngle  aelf-Hind  yet 
we  hare  had  some  desperate  doty,  sir  Jacob. 
Sir  J.  NodoubL 

Mid.S,  Oh!  sooh  aHurohings and  eovDler-raarohiogs, 
froos  llreBlford  to  Ealing,  from  Ealiog  to  Aoton,  from 
Acton  to  Uxbridge ;  the  doat  flying,  sun  soorohing,  men 
•weatang! — Why,  there  waa  oor  last  expedition  to 
Hoanslow ;  that  day*s  work  carried  off  major  Holossaa. 
BnnhilUfields  never  saw  a  brATor  commander!  He  was 
Mb  Ions  to  the  servioe. 
How  came  that  about? 

fadt:  I 
went  apon 
rnlU 


\  irrepaiab 
Sir  J.  Ho 


Bfia/.  S.  Wby^  it  was  partly  the  maior's  own 
mdvised  him  to  poll  off  bis  spurs  beUMne  he  we 
action ;  bat  he  was  resolnto,  and  woald  not  be 
Sir  J.  Spirit— seal  for  the  service. 
Jdof.  S.  Doobtless.  Bat  to  proceed :  in  order  to  get 
onr  men  in  good  spirits,  we  were  quartered  at  Tbislle* 
worth  the  evening  before.  AJt  day-break  our  regiment 
formed  at  HoansTow  town's  end,  as  it  ntighl  be  aboot 
here.  The  migor  made  a  fine  d.iposiiioo :  on  we 
march'd,  the  men  all  in  high  spirits,  to  attack  the  gib- 
bet  where  Oardet  is  hangiiijg;  bat  taming  down  a  nar- 
row lane  to  the  left,  as  it  might  be  aboot  tnerb.  In  order 
to  possess  a  pig-sty,  that  we  might  take  the  gallows  in 
flank,  and  at  all  events  secure  a  retreat,  who  should 
come  by  but  a  drove  of  fat  oxen  for  Smitbfield.  The 
drums  beat  in  the  front,  the  dogs  bark'd  in  the  rear, 
the  oxen  set  up  a  gallop;  on  they  caoie  thundering 
upon  us,  broke  through  our  ranks  in  an  instant,  and 
threw  the  whole  corps  in  confusion. 
Sir  J.  Terrible! 

Maf.  S.  llie  major's  horse  took  to  bis  heels;  away 
.he  soonr'd  o'er  the  heath.  That  gallant  commander 
stuck  both  hia  spurs  into  the  flank,  and  for  some  tlma^ 
held  by  his  mane ;  but  in  crossing  a  ditch,  tbe  horse 
threw  op  his  head,  gave  tbe  major  a  dowse  in  thb 
chops,  and  plump'd  mm  into  a  gravel-pit,  just  by  tbe 
powder-mills. 
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Sir  J,  Dretdfol! 

Mttj:  S,  Whether  irom  the  fall  or  the  Mg^t,  the  Ma- 
jor mov'd  off  in  a  mooth.  Indeed  it  waa  an  onfortii- 
,  nate  day  for  nt  all. 

Sir  J.  As  how? 

Miiff.  S.  Why,  as  captwn  Cooomber,  HeDtenaDl  Pat- 
typan, ensifj^n  Tripe,  and  myself,  were  retorninp^  to  town 
in  the  Torahan-fcreen  staj^e,  we  were  stopp'd  near  the 
Hammersmith  tarnpike,  and  robb'd  and  atrippM  bj  a 
single  footpad. 

Sir  J.  An  nnfortunat($  day  indeed ! 

Maj.  S.  But,  in  some  measure  to  make  me  •mends,  I 
got  the  major's  coknmission. 

Sir  J.  You  did? 

Mc^.  S.  O  yes.  I  was  the  only  one  of  the  corps  that 
could  ride ;  otherwise  we  always  sooeeeded  of  coarse : 
no  jumping  over  heads,  no  ondorikand  work  among  as ; 
all  men  of  honour ;  and  1  must  do  the  r^meot  the 
justice  to  say,  there  nerer  was  a  set  of  more  anuabie 
officers. 

Sir  J.  Quiet  and  peaceable. 

Mq^'.  S.  As  lambs,  sir  Jacob.  Exoepting  one  box- 
ing boot  at  the  Three  Compasses  in  Acton,  between 
captain  Sheers  and  the  colonel,  concerning  a  gaoM  al 
all-fours,  I  don't  remember  a  single  dispute. 

Sir  J,  Why,  that  was  mere  mutiny;  the  captain 
ODght  to  have  been  broke. 

Mqj.  S.  He  was;  for  the  colonel  not  only  took  away 
his  cockade,  but  his  custom ;  and  I  don't  think  poor 
captain  Sheers  has  done  a  stitch  for  him  since. 

Sir  J,  But  you  coon  supplied  the  loss  of  Molosaaa? 

Mqj,  S.  In  part  only :  no,  sir  Jacob,  he  had  great 
experience:  he -was  train'd  up  to  arms  from  hia  yoath; 
at  sixteen,  he  trail'd  a  pike  in  the  Artillery-gronnd ;  at 
eighteen,  got  a  company  in  the  Smithfield  pioneers; 
and  by  tlie  time  he  was  twenty,  was  owde  aid-de-camp 
to  sir  Jeffrey  Grub,  knight^  alderman,  and  ookioel  of 
the  yellow. 

StrJ,  A  rapid  rise! 

Mof.  S,  Yes,  he  had  a  genius  for  war;  bat  what  | 
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wanted  in  preotice,  I  made  ap  bj  donbliog  my  diii- 
fl^noe.  Our  porter  at  home  had  been  a  serjeant  of 
marines ;  «o  after  shop  was  shot  np  at  night,  he  us'd  to 
teach  me  mj  exercise;  and  he  had  not  to  deal  with  a 
doQce,  sir  ^cob. 

Sit  J.  Yoor  progress  was  great. 

M<y.  S.  Amazing.  In  a  week  I  could  shoulder,  and 
rest,  and  poize,  and  turn  to  the  right,  and  wheel  to  the 
left;  and  in  less  than  a  month  I  could  fire  without 
winking  or  blinking. 

Sir  J.  A  periect  Hannibal ! 

Maj.  S.  Ah,  and  Iben  1  learnt  to  form  lines,  and  hoi* 
lows,  and  squares,  and  evolutions,  and  revolutions. 
Let  me  tell  you,  sir  Jacob,  it  was  lucky  that  monsieur 
kept  bis  myrmidons  at  home,  or  we  should  have  pep- 
pered his  flat-bottom*d  boats. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  marry,  he  liad  a  marvellous  escape. 

Mqj.  S.  We  would  a  langht  him  what  a  Briton  can 
do,  who  is  fighting  pro  arvis  and  focus. 

Sir  J.  Vr^y.  now,  major,  which  .do  you  look  upon  as 
the  best  disciplin'd  troops,  the  London  regimen tS|  or 
the  Middlesex  militia? 

Mm,  S,  Why,  sir  Jacob,  it  does  not  become  me  to 
say ;  out,  lack-a-day,  tliej  have  never  seen  any  service 
— Holiday  soldiers!  Why,  I  don't  believe,  unless  in* 
deed  upon  a  lord-mayor's  day,  and  that  mere  matter  of 
accident,  that  they  were  ever  wet  to  the  skin  in  their 
lives. 

JSirJ.  Indeed! 

Mqj.S.  No!  soldiers  for  sunshine,  cockneys;  they 
bave  net  the  appearance,  the  air,  the  freedom,  the 
jenny  seqnoi  that — Oh,  could  jou  but  see  me  salute! 
Vou  have  never  a  spontoon  in  the  honse^ 

Sir  J.  No ;  but  we  could  set  you  a  shove-pike. 

M(0.  S.  No  matter.    Well,  sir  Jacob,  and  how  are 

Jour  fair  daughters,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak,  and  the  lovely 
Irs.  Bruin ;  is  she  as  lively  and  as  brilliant  as  ever  ? 
Sir  J,  Oh,  oh,  now  the  murder  is  oot;  this  visit  was 
intended  for  them:  come,  own  now,  major,  did  not 
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yoQ  expeet  td  neet  wilb  then  hera?  YiHi 
Isen  Of  ftoch  ffallaiitry ! 

Mf[.  S.  Wh^,  we  do  tiokle  op  the  UnSim,  tir  Jtoiftb; 
there  is  do  rettsUog  »  red  coat 

Sir  J,  Troe,  true,  major. 

Mcff.  S.  Bat  Ibat  it  now  all  orer  with  too.  '*  Win- 
Well  to  the  plamed  tteeds  and  Beigfaioff  ttoopa,"  aa  the 
black  man  aajs  in  the  plar;  Kke  the  Romaii  oewMcr, 
I  fhall  retire  to  mj  Savine  ield,  and  there  MdtiTata 
cabbages. 

Sir  J.  Under  the  shade  of  your  lanrelk 

Mof.  S.  True ;  I  have  done  with  the  maj«r,  tuMi  sow 
retarn  to  the  maeistrate;  oedoat  ama  torn. 

Mob.  [Withouii  Ho»a! 

Re-enter  Rooeb. 

Sir  J.  What's  the  matter  now,  Roger  ? 

Roger.  Th6  electors  desire  to  know  if  yoar  worthip 
has  any  body  to  reoomaMiid  ? 

Sir  J,  By  no  means;  let  then  be  (ree  in  their  ohoiee: 
I  shan't  interfere. 

Ro^er,  And  if  yoor  worship  has  any  objeolioa  t« 
Crispin  Heeltap,  tKe  eobler,  being  retoming  oSeerP 

Sir  J.  None,  provided  the  raseal  can  keep  hiiawlf 
sober.    U  he  there  ? 

Roger  Yes,  sir  Jaeob.  Make  way  there;  ilaMi 
further  off  from  the  gate:  here  is  madam  Sneak  la  a 
chair  along  with  her  basband. 

Mqj.  S.^Gadso,  yon  will  permit  me  to  eoaroy  bar  is. 

[fisit. 

Sir  J.  Now  here  is  one  of  the  erils  of  war.  Tbb  Sl■^ 
geon  was  as  pains>taking  a  Billiogsgate-liroker  as  aay 
in  the  bills  of  mortality.  But  the  lish  is  gvt  oat  of  his 
element;  the  soldier  has  quite  deaM>lish*d  the  oiti»a. 

Re-enter  Major  Sturgbon,  leading  in  Mes.  Bbbak. 
Afr<.  S,  Dear  major,  I  demand  a  mil  lion  of  pardat 
I  have  given  yon  a  proftisioB  of  troable;  bat  my  bas- 
band is  sooh  a  gooia-cap»  thai  1  can't  gi^B«  goM  mA 
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of  him  at  home  or  abroad. — Jerry,  Jorry  Sneak!— Yoor 
bleMiog,  sir  Jacobs 

Sir  J.  Daoirfator,  jo«  are  welcome  to  Garratt. 

Mrt,  S»  Wbj,  Jerry  Sneak !  I  saj. 

Enter  Jebry  Sneak,  toith  a  Band-box  and  a  Uoop" 
petticoat  under  kit  Arm,  and  Cardinal^  <j^c. 

Sneak.  Here,  Iotj.  * 

Jtfrf.  S,  Here,  looby :  there,  lay  tbeae  things  in  the 
ball ;  and  then  go  and  look  after  the  horse.  Are  you 
mire  yon  have  got  all  the  things  out  of  the  chaise? 

Sneak,  Yes,  ohnok» 

fifrf .  5.  Then  give /me  m^  fan. 

[Jerry  drops  the  Things  in  searching  his  Pocket 
for  the  Fan» 

JIfrs.  S*  Did  erer  mortal  see  sach  a — I  declare,  I  am 
qoite  asham'd  to  be  seen  with  him  abroad :  go,  get  yon 
gone  out  of  my  sight. 

Sneak.  I  go,  levy.    Good  day  to  my  falber*io-law. 

Sir  J,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon,  son  Sneak :  bat  where  is 
yonr  brother  Brniit  and  his  wife  ? 

Sneak.  Ho  will  be  here  anon,  fiither  sir  Jacob;  he 
did  bot  jnst  st«p  into  the  Alley  to  gather  how  tickets 
were  sold. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  son  Sneak.  [ExU  Sneak. 

Mrs.S,  Son!  yes,  and  a  pretty  son  yon  have  pro- 
Tided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  for  the  best:  why,  what  terrible 
work  then^  would  have  been,  had  yon  married  snob  a 
one  as  yonr  sister ;  one  house  could  never  have  eon- 
tainM  yon.    Now,  I  thought  this  meek  mato-— * 

Mrs.  S.  Meek !  a  mushroom !  a  milksop! 

Sir  J.  Lookye,  Molly,  [  have  married  yon  to  a  man ; 
Uke  care  yon  don't  make  him  a  monster. 

[Exit  Sir  Jacob. 

Mrs.  S.  Monster !  Why,  major,  the  fellow  has  no 
more  heart  than  a  moose.  Had  my  kind  stars  indeed 
allotted  me  a  military  man,  1  should,  doubtless,  have 


deported  mvself  in  a  beseemingly  u 
mqf.  S,  Unquestionably,  madam. 
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Mn.S.  Nor  would  the  major  have  found,  had  it 
beeo  my  fortone  to  intennarry  with  him,  that  Mollj 
Jollap  woald  have  dishonooreo  his  cloth. 

Mqj.  S.  1  shoald  have  been  too  bappj. 

Mrt.  S.  Indeed,  sir,  1  reverence  toe  army ;  Ibej  are 
all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  every  thing  a  woasan  can 
wish. 

Mqj.  S.  Oh,  madam—— 

Mrs.  S.  So  elef^nt,  so  genteel,  so  obliging :  and 
then  the  rank ;  why,  who  would  dare  to  affront  the  wife 
of  a  major? 

Mqf,  S.  No  man  with  imponity ;  thai  I  take  the 
freedom  lo  say,  madam. 

Mrs.  S,  I  know  it,  good  sir.  Oh !  I  am  no  stranger 
to  what  1  have  miss'd. 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  madam ! — Let  me  die,  hot  she  has  infi- 
nite merit.  [Atide. 
^  Mrs.  S.  Then  to  be  joio'd  to  a  sneaking  slovenly 
cit:  a  paltry,  prying,  pitiful  pin-maker! 

Mqf.  S.  Melancholy  I 

Mrs.  S.  To  be  jostled  and  eramm'd  with  the  crowd ; 
no  respect,  no  plaoe,  no  precedence ;  to  be  chok'd  with 
the  smoke  of  the  city ;  no  country  jaunts  but  to  Isling- 
ton ;  no  balls  but  at  Pewterers'-hall. 

Mt^.S.  Intolerable! 

Mrs.  S.  1  see,  sir,  yon  have  a  proper  sense  of  my 
sufferings. 

Mt^.S.  And  would  shed  my  best  blood  to  retievs 


Mrs.  S.  Gallant  gentleman ! 

Maj.  iS.  The  brave  most  favour  the  fair. 

Mrs.  iS.  Intrepid  major ! 

Mqf.  S.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak ! 

Mrs,  6'.  Obliging  commander! 

Mi^.  S.  Might  1  be  permitted  the  1 

Mrs.  S.  Sir* 

Mqf.  S.  Just  to  ravish  a  kiss  from  your  hand? 

Mrs.  S,  You  have  a  right  to  all  we  can  granL 

Miff.  S,  Coorteons,  oondeaoending,  complying— Hon 


—Hal 
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Re-enter  Jerry  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Chuck,  toy  brother  and  suler  Bruin  are  just 
turning  the  corner;  the  Claphain  stage  was  quite  ^ull, 
and  so  the;  came  by  water. 

Mrs.  S.  I  wish  they  bad  all  been  sons'd  in  the  Thames 
— A  prying,  impertinent  poppy ! 

Maj.  S.  Next  time  I  will  clap  a  sentinel  to  secure 
the  door. 

Mrs.  S.  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  me  to  withdraw  for 
a  moment ;  my  dress  demands  a  little  repair. 

Mq;'.  S,  Your  ladyship's  most  entirely  devoted. 

Mrs.  S.  Ladyship!  he  is  the  very  brogiio  and  bell  isle 
of  the  army ! 

Sneak.  Shall  I  wait  upon  you,  dove? 

Mrs.  S.  No,  dolt ;  what,  would  you  leave  the  major 
alone?  Is  that  your  manners,  you  mongrel  ? 

Mqj.S.  Oh,  madam,  I  can  never  be  alone;  your 
sweet  idera  will  be  my  constant  companion. 

Mrs.  S.  Mark  that:  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  am  obligated 
to  leave  you. 

Jtfa;;5.  Madam 

Mrs,  S.  Especially  with  such  a  wretched  companion. 

Mi:^.  S.  Ob,  madam 

Mrs.  S.  But  as  soon  as  my  dress  is  restored,  1  shall 
ily  to  relieve  your  distress. 

Mqj.  S.  For  that  moment  I  shall  wait  with  the  great- 
est impatience. 

Mrs.  S.  Courteoos  commander  I 

Mm.  S.  Parragon  of  women ! 

Mrs.S.  Adieul 

Mqj.  S,  Adieu !  [Exit  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Notwithstanding,  sir,  all  my  chicken  has  said, 
I  am  special  company  when  she  is  not  by. 

Maj.  S.  I  doubt  not,  master  Sneak. 
,  Sneak.  If  yoo  would  but  come  one  Thursday  night 
to  our  club,  at  the  NsgVhead  in  the  Poultry,  yoo 
would  meet  some  roaring,  rare  boys,  i'faith;  there's 
Jemmy  Perkins,  the  packer;  little  Tom  Simkins,  the 
grocer;  honest  master  Muszle,  the  midwife— —> 
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Maj.  S,  A  goodl J  oompany ! 

'  Sneak.  Aj,  and  Uien  sometiines  we  faave  tbe  choice 
^Mritt  from  CSonos's  ooert,  and  we  crack  jokes,  v»d 
%re  »o  jolly  and  fonnjr.  1  bare  learnt  myself  le  ainj^ 
"  An  old  woman  clolhed  in  iprey ;"  bat  I  dnrat  not 
riB{(  out  load,  beeaase  my  wife  would  oTerfaear  ; 
and  the  says  as  how  I  bawl  worser  than  the  I 
■van. 

Mqj»  S»  And  yoD  most  not  think  of  disobliging 


laav. 

Sneak.  1  nerer  does :  I  ne^er  contradicts  her,  not  I. 

Maj.  S.  That's  right :  she  is  a  woman  of  ininita 
■writ. 

Sneak.  O,  a  power!  And  don't  yon  think  she  is  Tery 
pretty  witbal? 

Jli^.S.  AVenns! 

Sneak.  Yes,  werry  Uke  Venas — Mayhap  ymi  ^t« 
known  her  some  time? 

Maj,S.  Ijon^, 

Sneak.  Belike  before  she  was  manied  ? 

Mqj.  S.  1  did,  master  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Ay,  when  she  was  a  wirgtn,  I  thunght  yon 
was  an  oJd  aocjaainlanoe,  by  your  kiaaing  her  haiad ; 
for  we  ben't  quite  so  familiar  as  thai — Hat  then  indeed 
we  banH  been  married  a  year. 

Mtg.  S.  The  mere  honeymoon. 

Sneak,  Ay,  ay,  I  snppoan  we  shall  come  to  it  by 


Bruin.  IWithout]  Gome  along,  Jane ;  why  yon  are 
as  pnrsy  and  lazy,  yoo  jade 

EnUr  Bruin  and  Mrs.  Bruin;  Bruiw  with  «  Cot- 
ton C<^  on  :  kU  W^9  %nth  hit  W^^  gnat  Gnat,  mud 
Fishing-rod. 
Come,  Jane,  give  me  my  wig:  yo«  slat,  how  yon  have 
tousled  the  carls!  Master  Sneak,  a  g«Md  morwng  te 
^on.    Sir,  I  am  year  hnmble  shrvant  unknown. 

lU-enter  Roobr. 
^oger,  Mrs.  Sneak  begs  to  speak  with  thnm^.* 
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Jtfq/.  S.  I  will  w»it  on  Uift  ludj  inumdUlely. 
Snaik.  Doo't  Urrj  an  int Uni ;  jou  oan*t  tliink  how 
impatienl  sHe  it.  [Exit  Mmor]  A  gpood  morrow  In  you, 
brother  Bruin:  too  btve  badt  warm  walk  aorota  the 
fields. 

Jlifrf .  jB.  Good  lordi  I  am  all  in  a  mnok— — - 

Brum,  And  who  maj  yon  thank  for  it,  hnaay?  If 
yon  had  got  up  time  eaoagh,  yon  might  have  ■eoor'd 

the  stage ;  bat  yon  are  a  lasy  lie  abed^ 

.  Mrt,  B.  There's  Mr.  Sneak  keeps  my  sister  a  ohay. 

Bruitt,  And  so  he  may ;  but  1  know  better  what  to 
4o  with  my  money. 

Mrs.  B.  For  the  matter  of  that,  we  ean  afford  it  well 
enough  as  it  is. 

Bnttn.  And  how  do  yon  know  that?  Who  told  yon 
as  much,  Mrs.  Mixen?  1  hofie  I  know  the  world  better 
than  to  trust  my  coneerns  with  a  wife:  no,  no,  thank 
yon  for  thai,  Mrs.  Jane. 

Mrt.  B,  And  pray  who  is  more  ftterer  to  he  trosled  ? 

Bruin.  Hey-day!  Why,  the  wench  is  bewitch'd : 
oome,  come,  lets  we  none  of  yonr  palaver  ber»-~Take 
twelTe-penoe  and  pay  the  waterman.— But  first  see  if 
he  has  broke  none  of  the  fopes  ■  And,  d';re  hear,  Jane, 
be  sure  to  lay  the  fishing-rod  safe.     I  £xit  Mrt,  Brvin. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  how  finely  she^s  manag'd!  what 
wonld  I  give  to  haTC  my  wife  as  much  under ! 

Brum.  It  is  all  yonr  own  feolt,  brother  Sneak. 

Siuak  D'ye  think  so?  Sh«  vi  ^^  sweet  pretty  crea- 
ture. 

Brum.  ATixen. 

Sneak,  Why,  to  sny  the  trnth,  she  does  now  and 
IWb  hector  a  uttle ;  and,  between  ourselves,  domineers 
IOlc  th^  devil.  O  Lord,  I  lead  the  life  of  a  dog.  Why, 
she  allows  me  bnt  two  shillings  a  week  for  my  pocket. 

Bruwi.  No! 

Sneak,  No,  man ;  'tis  she  that  receives  and  pays  all : 
and  then  I  am  foro'd  to  trot  after  her  to  church,  with 
he'ir  cardinal,  patlens,  and  Prayer-booh^  for  all  the 
w«rld  M  if  i  WM  tiiU  n  'prenlioe. 
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Bruin.  Zoands!  I  would  souse  Ibem  all  in  the  ken- 
nel. 

Sneak.  I  durst  not.  And  then  at  table,  I  never  gels 
what  I  loyes. 

Bruin.  The  devil! 

Sneak.  No;  sfaealwajs  helps  me  herself  to  the  toogb 
dramsticks  of  the  turkeys,  aud  the  damn'd  fat  flaps  of 
shoulders  of  mutton.  1  don't  think  I  have  eat  a  bit  of 
ander-orust  since  we  have  been  married.  Von  aee, 
brother  Bmio,  I  am  almost  as  thin  as  a  lath. 

Bruin.  An  absolute  skeleton ! 

Sneak.  Now,  if  you  tbiok  I  could  carry  mT  point,  I 
would  so  swin^  and  leather  my  lambkin ;  God,  I  would 
so  curry  and  claw  her. 

Brwn.  By  the  lord  Harry,  she  richly  desenres  it. 

Sneak.  Wilt.yoa,  brother,  lend  me  a  lift? 

Bruin,  Command  me  at  all  times. 

Sneak,  Why  then,  I  will  verily  plock  np  a  spirit; 
and  the  first  time  she  offers  to 

Mrs.  S.  [Without]  Jerry,  Jerry  Soeak! 

Sneak.  'Gad's  my  life,  sore  as  a  gan  HulVe  her  Toice : 
lookye,  brother,  1  don't  choose  to  breed  a  distol'bance 
in  another  body's  hoose;   bot  as  soon  as  ever  I  gel 
home- 
Bruin.  Now  is  your  time. 

Sneak.  No,  no ;  it  would  not  be  decent. 

Mr8.S.  [WithmU]  Jerry!  Jerry! 

Sneak.  1  come,  lovy.  But  yon  will  be  sore  to  stand 
by  me  ? 

Bruin.  Trot,  nincompoop. 

Sneak.  Well,  if  I  don't— I  wish-- 

Mr$.S.  [Without]  Whereis  this  lazy  pnppya-loitering? 

Sneak.  I  come,  chock,  as  fast  as  I  can.  Good  Lord, 
what  a  sad  life  do  I  lead  I  [Exit. 

Bruin.  Ex.  qoovis  linguo :  who  can  make  a  silk  purse 
of  a  sow's  ear  !* 

^     R&-enter  Sir  Jacob. 
Sir  J.  Come,  son  Biruin,  we  are  all  seated  at  laUe, 
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nan;  wehavebatiimltiiBeforasnack;  tlio oandidatef 
are  near  upon  oominff. 

Bruin.  A  poor,  patlrj,  mean-spirited — Damn  it,  be- 
fore i  would  submit  to  such  a 

Sir  J.  Come,  eofilie,  man ;  don't  be  so  ornstj. 

Bruin.  I  follow,  sir  Jacob*  Damme,  when  once  a 
man  gires  op  his  prerogative,  he  might  as  well  f^ve  op 
— But,  however,  it  is  no  bredd  and  butter  of  mine — •- 
Jerr J !  Jerrjr !—— Zounds,  1  would  Jerry  ailid  jerk  her 
loo.  [Exit. 


ACT  THK  SECOND. 


SCENE  I. 

Sir  Jacob  Jollup,   Majob  Sturgeon,  Brvin, 

Mrs.  Bruin,  Jerry  Sneak,  and  Mrs.  Sneak,  ditr- 

overed  an  Sir  Jacob's  Garden  Walt.    Enter  Mob, 

with  Heeltap  at  theJr  Bead}  some  crying  a  Gooie, 

others  a  Mug,  others  a  Primmer, 

Heel  Silence,  there;  silence! 

1  Mob,  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap. 

S  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  Crispin. 

3  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  him.  hear  Crispin :  he  will  pet 
as  into  the  model  of  tlie  thinr  at  once. 

BeeL  Why  then,  silenee !  I  say. 

All,  Silence. 

Heel.  Silence,  and  let  us  prooeed,  neijrhboort,  with 
all  the  decency  and  confusion  nsual  upon  these  oeca- 
Kions. 

1  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  there  is  no  doing  without  UiaL 

AIL  No,  no,  no. 

HeeL  Silence  then,  and  keep  the  peace:  what,  is 
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there  no  respect  pud  to  aothoritj  ?  am  not  I  the  retorn- 
ing  officer^ 

AU.  Ajr,  aj,aj. 

Heel.  Chosen  by  yoarselires,  and  approved  of  bj  sir 
Jaeob? 

AU,  Tme,  trne. 

HeeL  Well  then,  be  silent  and  civil ;  stand  back 
there,  that  gentleman  without  a  shirt,  and  make  room 
for  joar  betters.     Where's  Simon  Snnffle  the  sexton  ? 
.    SnuMe.  Here. 

Heel*  Ijet  him  come  forward ;  we  appoint  bim  oar 
secretary :  for  Simon  is  a  soollard,  and  can  read  writ- 
ten hand ;  and  so  let  him  be  respected  accordingly. 

3  Mob.  Room  for  master  Snome. 

HeeL  Here,  stand  by  mer  and  let  us,  neighboars, 
proceed  to  open  the  premunire  of  the  thing:  iiui  first, 
yoar  reverence  to  the  lord  of  the  manor :  a  long  life 
and  a  merry  one  to  our  landlord,  sir  Jacob !  Huzza! 

Mob.  Huzza! 

Sneak.  How  fares  it,  honest  Crispin  ? 

HeeL  Servant,  master  Sneak. — Let  os  now  open  the 
premunire  of  the  thing,  whioh  I  shall  do  briefly,  with 
all  the  loquacity  possible ;  that  is,  in  a  medium  way ; 
whioh,  that  we  may  the  better  do  it,  let  the  secretary 
read  the  names  of  the  candidates,  and  what  they  say 
for  themselves ;  and  then  we  shall  know  what  to  say 
of  them.    Master  Snuffle,  begin. 

Snuffle,  [Reads]  To  the  worthy  inhabitants  of  the 
ancient  corporation  of  Gamut:  gentlemen,  vour  wtes 
and  interest  are  humbly  requetted  tn  favour  of  Timothy 
Goose,  to  succeed  your  late  toorthy  mayor,  Mr.  Richard 
Dripping,  in  the  said  office^  he  being-^ — 

IieeL  This  Goose  is  but  a  kind  of  gosling,  a  sort  of 
sneaking  scoundrel.    Who  is  he? 

Snume.  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney. 

Heel.  A  journeyman  tailor!  A  rascal,  has  he  the 
imj>odence  to  transpire  to  be  mayor  ?  D'ye  consider, 
neighbours,  the  weight  of  this  office?  Why,  it  is  a, 
bui^en  for  the  back  of  a  porter ;  and  can  yon  think 
that  this  onMS-legg'd  cabbage-eating  son  of  a  caoom- 
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her,  this  wIiej-fM>d  ninttj,  wiio  ii  bat  tbe  niatii  pwttf 
a  man,  has  strength  to  support  it? 

1  Mob.  No  goose!  no  goose! 

9  Mob,  A  goose! 

Heel.  Hold  jour  hissing,  and  proceed  to  the  nest. 

Snuffle.  [Reads]  Your  wtes  are  desired  far  iiatltev 
Mug. 

tMob,  A  mog!  a  mag! 

HeeL  Oh,  oh,  what  joa  are  all  ready  to  ksiTe  »  IomI 
of  the  tankard :  but,  fair  and  soft,  good  ttei^bcNn^ 
let  US  taste  this  master  Mag  before  we  swallow  lam; 
and,  nnless  I  am  mistaken,  joa  will  find  Inm  a  dmma'i 
fitter  draught 

1  Mob.  A  mag!  a  mug! 

d  Mob.  Hear  bhn ;  hear  OMSter  Heeltap. 

t  Mob.  A  mag!  a  mopr! 

Heel.  Harkje,  joa  (ellow  with  jour  moatli  foil  of 
mag,  let  me  ask  too  a  qoeation :  bring  bim  fbrwaid. 
^'ray  is  not  this  Matthew  Mag  a  ?ictualler? 

3  Mob.  I  beifOTe  he  may. 

Heel.  And  lives  at  the  siga  of  the  Adam  and  Bre? 

5  Mob.  I  belieTe  he  may. 

HeeL  Now  answer  dpoo  your  honoor,  and  aa  yon 
^re  a  gentleman,  what  is  the  present  prion  of  a  qnart  af 
^lome-brewM  at  the  Adam  and  Eve  ? 

3  Mob.  I  don't  know. 

Heel.  Voa  lie,  sirrah :  an't  it  a  groat  ? 

3  Mob.  1  believe  it  may. 

HeeL  Ob,  ma^  be  so.  Now,  neigkbonra,  hnn's  a 
pretty  rascal ;  this  same  Mag,  beoause,  d'ye  see,  slate 
iaffairs  would  not  jo^  gUhly  withont  laying  a  iarthing 
a  ^oart  apon  ale;  this  soonndrel,  not  contented  to  take 
things  in  a  medium  way,  has  had  the  impodenoe  to 
raise  it  a  penny. 

Jtfo6.  No  mog  I  no  mug  I 

HeeL  So,  I  thongbt  1  should  eraek  Mr.  Mig.  Come, 
proceed  to  the  next,  Simon. 

Snuffle  The  next  apoa  the  list  is  Peter  PriouMr, 
jkhe  schoolmaster. 

HeeL  Ay,  neighboony  and  a  ioffideat  maa:  let  ■• 
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^^*  tell  jon,  master  P  **nin«r  is  the  man  for  my  money :  a 
man  of  learninp:,  that  can  lay  down  the  law:  why, 
mdzooks,  he  is  wito  enoajrb  to  pozzle  the  parson :  and 
.    then,  bow  yon  have  beard  him  oration  at  tne  Adam  and 
^^.   Sve  of  a  Salorday  nifrbt^  aboot  Rossia  and  Prussia. 
'"r   'Rood,  George  Gage  the  excisenmn  is  nothing  at  all  to 
an. 
4  Mob,  A  primmer! 
f*'^        UeeL  Af,  if  the  folks  above  did  bat  knew  him. 
(•'■f    Why,  lads,  he  will  make  as  all  statesmen  in  time. 
ti^         SM06.  Indeed! 

'^"         Heel.  Why,  he  swears  as  how  all  the  misoarriagei 
are  owing  to  the  ereat  people's  not  learaintr  to  read. 
SM06   Indeed!        ^ 
f  Heel.  '*  For,**  says  Peter,  says  he,  "  if  they  woold 

but  ooee  submit  to  be  learned  by  me,  there  is  no  know- 
■^      iDg  to  what  a  p. lob  the  nation  might  rise. 
^^  1  Jlfo6.  A:^*  I  wish  tiie^  would. 

^  Sneak.  Crispin,  what  is  Peter  Primmer  a  candidate  f 

Heel.  He  is,  master  Sneak. 
fdf  Sneak.  Lord,  1  know  him,  mun,  as  well  as  my  mother : 

why,  1  used  to  go  to  bis  lectures  to  Pewterers'-hali 
9*        'iong  with  deputy  Pirkin. 
if  Heel.  Like  enough. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  brother  Brain,  can  yoo  tell  me 
what  is  become  of  my  vife? 

Bruin.  She  is  gone  off  with  the  major. 
Sneak.  Mayhap  to  take  a  walk  in  the  garden.    I  will 
^         go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  they  are  doing.  [Exit. 

*  Mob.  [R^K^mtt]  Huna! 

\  HeeL  Gad-so!  the  candidates  are  coming. 

^  -  [Exewit  Mob,  ^c. 

Re-enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup,  Bruin,  and  Mrs. 

Bbuim,  through  the  Garden  Gate. 
Sir  J.  Well,  son  Bmin,  how  d'ye  relish  the  corpora- 
tion of  Garratt? 

Bruin.  Why,  lookye,  sir  tFkcob,  my  way  is  always  to 
f  peak  what  I  think :  1  don*t  approTO  on'l  at  alt. 
nSrf.B.  No? 
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Sir  J,  And  whal'syoor  objection? 

Bruin,  Wfaj,  I  was  never  oyer  fond  of  your  Maj- 
games:  beftides,  corporations  are  too  serioas  thiogs; 
tbev  are  edge-tools,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  That  they  are  frequently  tools,  I  can  readily 
grant;  but  I  never  heard  mach  of  their  edge. 

.Afr«.  B,  Well  now,  I  protest  1  am  pleas'd  with  it 
miffhtijy. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  it? — ^Yoa  women 
folks  are  easily  pleas'd. 

Mrs,  B,  Well,  1  like  it  so  well,  that  L  hope  to  tee 
one  every  year. 

Bruin.  Do  yon?  Why  then  von  will  be  damnably 
bit:  yon  may  take  your  leave,  I  can  tell  yon ;  for  this 
is  the. last  you  shall  see. 

Sir  J,  Fie,  Mr.  Bruin,  how  can  yon  be  sucb  a  bear? 
Is  that  a  manner  of  treating  your  wife? 

Bruin.  What,  I  suppose  ^on  would  have  mo  snob 
a  snivelling  sot  as  your  son-in-law.  Sneak,  to  Irockle 
and  cringe,  to  fetcli  and  to 

Re-enter  Jerry  Sneak,  in  a  violent  Hurry, 

Sneak.  Where's  brother  Bruin?  O  Lord*,  brother,  I 
have  such  a  dismal  story  to  tell  you. 

Bruin.  What's  the  matter? 

Sneak.  Wh^,  you  know  I  went  into  the  garden  to 
look  for  my  vife  and  the  major,  and  there  1  bunted  and 
hunted  as  sharp  as  if  it  had  been  for  one  of  my  own 
minikins;  but  the  deuce  a  major  or  madam  could  1  see: 
at  last,  a  thought  came  into  my  head  to  look  for  them 
up  in  the  summer-house. 

Bruin.  And  there  yon  found  them? 

Stuak.  I'll  tell  you :  the  door  was  lock'd ;  and  then 
I  look'd  through  the  key-hole:  and  there,  Lord  ba* 
mercy  upon  us !  f  Whispers]  as  sure  as  a  grin. 

Bruin.  Indeea!  Zounds,  why  did  not  you  break 
open  theduor? 

Sneak,  1  durst  not.  What,  would  yon  bav.e  me  set 
>ny  wa  to  a  soldier?  1  warrant  the  major  would  have 
knook'd  me  down  with  one  of  his  boots. 
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Bittin.  Very,  well!  Pretty  doings!  Yoo  see,  sir  Jacob, 
these  are  the  traits  of  induleenoe.  You  inajr  call  me  a 
bear,  but  joar  daughter  shall  never  make  me  a  beast. 

[Mod  huztai. 

SirJi  Heyniay!  What,  is  the  election  over  already? 

Re-enter  Crispin  Heeltap,  <j[C. 
Heel,  Where  is  master  Sneak  ? 
SnetJ^.  Here,  Crispin. 

Heel,  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt,  in  consi- 
deration of  your  great  parts  and  abilities,  and  out  of 
respect  to  their  landlord,  sir  Jacob,  have  ananimously 
obosen  von  mayor. 

Sneak.  Me!  huzza!  Good  Lord,  who  would  have 
thought  it?  But  how  came  master  Primmer  to  lose  it? 

Heel.  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  tlie  electors,  that 
master  Primmer  was  an  Irishman ;  and  so  they  would 
none  of  them  give  their  vote  for  a  foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  tben  I  have  it  for  certain:  huscza!  Now, 
brother  Bruin,  you  shall  see  how  I'll  manage  ray  madam. 
'Gad,  ril  make  her  know  lama  man  of  authority;  she 
shan't  think  to  bullock  and  domineer  over  me. 

Mrs.  S,  nVUhout]  Jerry !  Jerry  I 

Bruin.  Now  for  it.  Sneak ;  the  enemy's  at  hand. 

Sneak.  You  promise  to  stand  by  me,  brother  Bruin? 

Bruin.  Tooth  and  nail.^ 

Sneak.  Then  now  for  it;  I  am  ready,  let  her  come 
when  she  will. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Mrs.  S.  Where  is  the  puppy  ? 
^        Sneak.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  axing  for  me. 

Mrs.  S,  So,  sol,  what,  is  this  true  that  I  hear? 

Sneak.  Maj  be  'tis,  may  be  'tan't:  1  don't  choose  to 

trust  my  affairs  with  a  vomao. Is  that  right,  brother 

Bruin?  [Apart. 

Bruin.  Fine !  don't  bate  her  an  inch.  [ilpart. 

Sneak.  Stand  by  me.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S,  Hej|-day !  1  am  amaz'd !  Why,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  this? 
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Sneak,  The  meaning  io  plain  ^  tlitt  I  aai  grown  a 
nan,  and  yil  do  wbal  I  please,  withoQt  beiB|^  aoeooBf* 
able  to  nobody. 

Mrs.  S,  Why,  the  fellow  is  snrely  bewilck*d. 

Sneak,  No,  I  am  nnwitch'd,  and  thai  yoo  sball  kaiiw 
to  your  eoftt:  and  since  you  provoke  me,  1  will  tell 
YOU  a  bit  of  my  mind:  what,  I  am  the  bnsbaofli  I 
hope? 

Bruin.  That's  right;  at  her  acain.  [jMrt. 

Sneak.  Yes,  and  yon  shan't  think  to  heetor  ana  do- 
mineer orer  me  as  yon  have  done;  for  Fll  go  to  the 
club  when  I  please,  and  stay  oot  as  late  as  J  list,  aad 
row  in  a  boat  to  Putne?  on  Sundays,  and  wiait  my 
friends  at  Vitsontide,  and  keep  the  key  of  the  till,  and 
help  myself  at  Ubie  to  That  witdes  I  like;  and  I'll  hara 
a  bit  of  the  brown. 

Bruin,  Bravo,  brother  Sneak,  the  day's  yoor  ow«. 

TApatt 

Sneak.  An't  it?  Vfay,  I  did  not  think  it  Tas  in  me. 
Sball  I  tell  her  all  I  know ?  [Apart.     [ 

Bruin,  Brery  thing.    Yon  see  she  is  slmek  aomb. 

Sneak,  As  an  oyster.  T Apart]  Beaidea,  madam,  1  taTe     ^ 
something  ftirder  to  tell  yon :  'eeod,  if  some  folks  go 
into  gardens  with  majors,  mayhap  other  people  may  go 

into  garrets  with  maids. -There,  I  gave  it  her  hoaie, 

brother  Bmin.  [Apart, 

Mn.  S,  Why,  doodle !  jackanapes !  harkye,  who  am  I? 

Sneak.  Cume,  don't  go  to  calt  names.  Am  1?  vhy, 
my  vife,  and  1  am  your  master. 

Mrt.  S.  My  master!  you  paltry,  ooddliBg  pappy! 
yoo  sneaking,  shabby,  sombby,  sniveHiqg  wimlp! 

Sneak.  Brother  Bmin,  don't  let  ber  coam  near  am. 

Mrs.  S.  Have  I,  sirrab,  demeaa'd  myself  le  wed 
soeh  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  tiiee?  Have  I  not  made 
myself  a  by-word  to  all  my  acqnaiataaee  ?  Doal  aU 
the  world  cry.  Lord,  who  would  have  tbonght  it?  Mim 
Molly  Jollnp  to  be  married  to  Saeak;  to  take  ap  at 
iast  with  snob  a  noodle  as  be ! 
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Sneak.  Aj,  and  glad  enough  joa  ooold  oalch  me: 
jrou  know  von  was  prettj  near  Toar  last  legs. 

Mrs.  S»  Was  there  ever  such  a  oonfident  cur?  My 
last  legs!  Why,  all  the  country  knows  1  could  have 
piok'd  and  oboos'd  where  I  woald.  Did  not  I  refuse 
sqnire  Ap-Grifiith  from  Wales?  Did  not  counsellor 
Crab  ooroe  a  courting  a  twelvemonth.^  Did  not  Mr. 
Wort,  the  great  brewer  of  Brentford,  make  an  offer 
that  I  should  keep  my  post-chay  ? 

Sneak.  Nay,  brother  Bruin,  she  has  had  worry  good 
proffers,  that  is  certain.  [Apart. 

Mrs,  S.  My  last  legs ! — but  I  can  rein  my  passion  no 
Jonger;  let  me  get  at  the  villain. 

Bruin,  O  fie,  sister  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Hold  her  fast.  [Apart. 

Mrs.S.  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me:  what,  is  it  you  that 
have  stirred  up  these  coals  then?  He  is  set  on  by  you 
to  abuse  me. 

Bruin,  Not  I;  I  would  only  have  a  man  behave  like 
A  man. 

Mrs.  S,  What,  and  are  you  to  teach  him,  I  warrant. 
— Bol  here  comes  the  major. 

Re-enter  Major  Sturgeon'. 
Ob,  major !  snch  a  riot  and  rumpus !  Like  a  man  indeed ! 
I  wish  people  would  mind  their  own  affairs,  and  not 
meddle  witn  matters  that  does  not  concern  them : — but 
all  in  good  time ;  I  shall  one  d&y  catch  him  alone,  when 
lie  has  not  his  bullies  to  back  him. 

Sneak,  Adod,  that's  true,  brother  Bruin :  what  shall 
I  do  when  she  has  me  at  home,  and  nobody  by  but  our- 
selves? {Apart, 

Bruin.  If  you  get  her  once  under,  you  may  do  with 
her  whatever  yon  will. 

Mo/.  S.  Lookye,  master  Bruin,  1  don't  know  how 
this  behaviour  may  suit  with  a  citizen ;  bnt  were  you 
an  ofiicer,  and  major  Sturgeon  opon  your  coort-mar- 
tial 

Bruin.  What  then? 

Mqf.  S,  Then!  why  then  you  would  be  broke. 
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Bruin.  Broke!  and  for  what? 

Maf.  S.  Wbat!  read  the  articles  of  war.  Bat  tiiew 
thioj^s  are  out  of  jrour  spear:  points  of  honoar  are  for 
the  sons  of  the  sword. 

Sneak.  Honoar!  if  yoo  come  to  that,  wliere  was 
your  honour  when  yon  s;ot  my  vife  in  the  g^arden? 

Mcff.  S.  Now,  sir  Jacob,  this  is  the  curse  of  ow 
cloth :  all  sospected  for  the  faults  of  a  few. 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  not  without  reason.  I  heard  of  your 
tricks  at  the  King  of  Bohemy,  when  you  was  cam- 
paig^ning  about,  1  did.  Father  sir  Jacob,  be  is  as 
wicioas  as  an  old  ram. 

Mqj.  S.  Stop  whilst  yon  are  safe,  master  Sneak ;  for 
the  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  I  pardon  what  is  past — 
bat  for  yon— —  [To  man. 

Bruin.  Well. 

Mcff.  S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fary. 

Bruin.  Why,  lookye,  major  Sturgeon,  1  don't  moeh 
care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps,  becanse  why,  tliey 
are  out  of  my  way ;  but  if  you  will  doff  with  yovr 
boots,  and  box  a  couple  of  bouts ' 

MaJ.S.  Box!  box!— Blades!  bolleU!  bagsbot! 

Mrs.  5.  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  major!  oh,  risk 

not  so  precious  a  life.    Ungrateful  wretches!  and  is 

this  tlie  reward  for  all  tb«  great  feats  he  has  doneP 

,  After  all  his  marchings,  his  sousings,  his  sweatings,  his 

swimmings,  must  his  dear  blood  m  spilt  by  a  broker? 

Maj.  S.  Be.  salis6ed,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak  ;  these  little 
fracases  we  soldiers  are  subject  to;  trifles,  bagatailes, 
Mrs.  Sneak.  But  that  matters  may  be  condueted  in  a 
military  manner,  I  will  get  our  chaplain  to  pea  me  a 
challenge.    Expect  to  hear  from  my  adjutant. 

IToBrum. 

Mrs.  S.  Major !  sir  Jacob!  what,  are  you  all  leaga'd 
against  lii^dear.^— ^ — A  roan!  yes,  a  very  manly  acliua 
indeed,  to  set  married  people  a  qoarrelliii^,  and  ferment 
a  difference  between  husband  and  wife :  if  yoo  were  a 
man,  you  would  not  stand  by  and  see  a  poor  woman 
beat  and  abos'd  by  a  brute,  you  would  not 
Sneak.  Oh  Lord,  1  can  hold  oot  no  longer!    why. 
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brother  Brain,  you  ha?e  set  her  a  yeeping^  Mj  life, 
my  loTj,  don't  veep :  did  I  ever  think  I  shonld  have 
made  my  Molly  to  veepP 

'    Mrs*  S.  Last  le^s,  voa  lubberly— —      [Strikes  him. 
•  Sir  J.  Ob.  fie,  Molly  I 

Mrs.  S.  What,  are  you  leagued  aji^ainst  me,  sir  Jacob  ? 

Sir  J.  Pr'ythee  don*t  expose  yourself  berore  tbe 
whole  parish.  But  what  has  been  the  occasion  of 
this? 

Mrs.  S.  Wh^j  has  not  he  gone  and  made  himself  the 
fool  of  the  fairP  Mayor  of  Garratt  indeed!  'ecod,  I 
oould  trample  him  under  my  feet. 

Sneak,  my,  why  should  you  grudge  me  my  purfar- 
nent  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Did  you  ever. hear  such  an  oaf?  Why  thee 
wilt  be  uointed  at  wherever  thee  goest  Lookye,  Jerry, 
mind  wnat  I  say;  go  get  'em  to  choose  somebody  else, 
or  never  come  near  me  again. 

Sneak.  What  shall  I  do,  father  sir  Jacob  ? 

Sir  J.  Nay,  daughter,  you  take  this  thing  in  too 
■erious  a  light ;  my  honest  neighbours  thought  to  com- 
pliment me :  but  come,  we'll  settle  the  business  at  once. 
Keighbonrs,  my  son  Sneak  being  seldom  amongst  us, 
the  duty  will  never  be  done;  so  we  will  get  our  honest 
friend,  Heeltap,  to  execute  the  office :  ho  is,  I  Ihiuk, 
everv  way  qualified. 

Mob.  A  Heeltap! 

Heel,  What,  do  yon  mean  as  master  Jeremy's  de* 

puijr? 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  his  locum  tenens. 

Sneak.  Do,  Crispin,  do  be  my  locum  tenens. 

Heel.  Give  me  your  hand,  master  Sneak,  and  to 
oblige  you  I  will  be  the  locum  tenens. 

Sir  f.  So,  that  is  settled :  but  now  to  heal  the  other 
breach:  come,  major,  tbe  gentlemen  of  your'ciolh  sel- 
dom bear  malice;  let  me  interpose  between  you  and 
my  son. 

M(^.  S.  Your  son-in-law,  sir  Jacob,  does  deserve  a 
.castigalion ;  but  on  recollection,  a  oit  would  but  sully 
iny  arms.    I  forgive  him. 
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^rJ'.^t%»f^ng^U    M  a  token  of  amitj,  aad\ 

ee^ln^9J»^,Q^n  fflWi* . •«*  »#  ^^* »"  the  fiddles.     Now  I 

the  major  liad  but  his  shoes,  he  mi^bl  join  id  aoonnlj 

ifo/.  5.  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes  j  a  major  mosi  be  neij 
OBi ^f:  hiR  boots ;  always  ready  for  action.  Mn.  Sm^ 
nrij  i  iipd  jne^  li{[rhUooie  enooich^  j 

.  Sfifiok,  What,  are  nil  Uie  yomen  eogagod  ?  whj  tU 
my  locum  tenens  and  1  will  jig  together.  Forget  «i 
£airgive,  major.     '  j 

.    M«B.  5., Freely. 

Nor  be  it  said,  that  after  all  my  toil,  ! 

I  8laio*d  roy  regimentals  by  a  broil.       ^  I 

To  yon  I  dedicate  boots,  sword,  and  shield,       | 
Sir  J,  Aa  harmless  in  the  ebwnber  aa  the  field. 


C.  WtuttinghJun,  t*nnl«r,  Ctuswidi. 
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